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THE BUILDER OF A FAMOUS AND COSTLY FRENCH CAR SELECTS THE 
HUPMOBILE EIGHT AS THE SMOOTHEST QUIETEST CAR IN AMERICA 
THUS INDICATING THE PROFOUND SUPERIORITY WHICH TUPMOBILE 
HAS ACHIEVED IN STRAIGHT-EIGHT ENGINEERING AND PERFORMANCE 


BEAUTY, COLOR OPTIONS,LUXURY, IN. NINE ENCLOSED AND OPEN 
BODIES.:1I945 TO :2595 F.O.B. DETROIT, PLUS REVENUE TAX 


. ; ca 
IN THE FINE CAR FIELD THE TREN 6 UNDOUBTEDLY TOWARD EIGHTS i 









































TIFEANY & CO. 


JEWELRY 


DIAMONDS AND OTHER PRECIOUS STONES 


MAIL INQUIRIES RECEIVE PROMPT ATTENTION 


FIFTH AVENUE & 3/2 STREET 
New YORK 
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OMEN are women again—not boys, 
VW or paper dolls dipped in a single tone. 

They wear soft draperies, exquisite tex- 
tures, colours that melt into each other, colours 
that make a contrast, brilliant or subtle, but 
always challenging. They wear black — most 
wickedly feminine colour of all.... 


Women of other days had figures. But’ only 
those of today have legs and feet. .. . Ah, those 
feet, in shoes like little works of art, cunningly 
designed to tell lies worth looking at! 


Smartness, indeed, or where slender heels 
tap the pavement; if it doesn’t — it simply 
doesn’t exist. 





Ohi new Vici colours 


Vici Polo... golden brown, perfect for 
the tailored shoe. 


Vici Cochin... rich, medium brown, 
good at all times of day. 

Vici Cinna... rose-brown, morning or 
afternoon. 

Vici Rosette ... Winter beige, for for- 
mal wear. 


Vici Walnut... darkest brown, a most 
distinguished shade. 

Vici Navy ...a deep blue, steadily in- 
creasing in favor. 

Vici Bl&ck ... mat, the Paris-choice for 
the new black costume; glacé, for 
those who like a more lustrous 


finish. 
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No wonder Vici kid has come into its own— 
the leather that fits like a slim glove, that takes 
suave lines so charmingly, that makes the foot 
look its smallest, slightest and most feminine 
—coloured to coax the slowest pocketbook 
to open three times where it planned to open 
once— because each shoe would be so perfect 
with its own inspired costume. ...If you don’t 
know the Vici colours, clip out the list below 
and take it to your favourite shoe shop. 


ROBERT H. FOERDERER, Inc. 
PHILADELPHIA 
Selling Agents: LUCIUS BEEBE & SONS, Boston 


ing agencies in all parts of the wor 


Stamped inside shoes of Vici kid— 
assurance of quality, colour and 
smartness. 





VICI kid 
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MapDAMeE’s New WINTER COATs 
Have LEARNED ABOUT Furs 
From Paris 








Model B185—Again madame’s coat is made in- 
teresting by the use of fur in new ways—white 
fox fur dyed gray or beige colour to match the 
colour of the coat of suede de laine—a fine wool 
fabric. There is no: more flattering collar than 


this deep one in the shawl fashion. 
Silk lined and interlined. 295, 


Model B187—The black coat that is always smart 
appears even richer when black dyed wolf fur is 
lavishly used in new and unusual ways. Imported 
suede velour fashions the coat and the deep arm- 
hole gives a new and becoming line. Lined with 
two shades of silk 

and interlined. 175.0 


Mapame’s Coat SHor—Fifth Floor 


Charge Accounts Solicited 


Franklin Simon & Co, 


A Store of Individual Shops 
Fifth Avenue, 37th and 58th Streets, New York 


Entire Contents Copyrighted, 1926, by Franklin Simon & Co., Inc. 
































Paris and the Newest Crepes 


IVIDLY beautiful colors in Skinner’s Crepes for myriad occasions, 

whether the frock is slender and straight or shows some fullness 
or draping. Color is most important; the new Hatton Chatel shade 
and the old wine reds, the very dark greens and the soft grays make 
the choice of a fall wardrobe a thrilling event. The Skinner Shade 
Card shows the most charming shades in the brilliant hues and the 


most perfect blacks and dark blues. 


WILLIAM SKINNER & SONS. NEW YORK-CHICAGO-BOSTON-PHILADELPHIA 
MILLS, HOLYOKE, MASS. 


Skinner's Crepes 
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‘“*LOOK FOR THE NAME IN THE SELVAGE’”’ 
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The Skinner Shade Card shows 37 shades for 
fall sports wear, *ranging from the pastels 
and the brilliant colors for the early season 


to the wallflower tones for late autumn. 


Twenty-five shades for street wear and for the 
ensemble, including the smartest greens, 
terra cottas and dark browns, 7 shades of 
blue, 3 fall grays and the newest gray-beiges. 


For afternoon formal wear. 34 Skinner col- 
ors, including the brilliant geranium shades, 
elfin green and national blue, and the softer 
range of gray-beige and the wine shades. 


White, black and the pastels for evening 
wear. The Skinner pastels offer a wide range 
of 15 shades including orchid, the flesh shades, 


ocean green, turquoise and some lovely blues. 


Ask to see Skinner’s Crepes at the Silk 
Departments of Leading Stores. 


Se a BRP lederes 


a Pad Adee 











for NOVEMBER 1926 


“UOMES 


Visalia acai 








The Perfumes of Martial et Armand are 
As Exquisite as the Fashion Creations of this Great Couturier} 


“UN RIEN,” “PLACE’ VENDOME,” “CHYPRE,” AND “AMBRE” FRAGRANCES 
TOILET WATER AND SOAP IN EACH FRAGRANCE; “UN RIEN” FACE POWDER IN ALL SHADES 


Sold in New York Exclusively by 


BONWIT TELLER &.CO. 


FIFTH AVENUE AT 38th STREET 


And in other cities by the following distinguished shops: 


John Wanamaker Philadelphia, Pa. Bob Ellis Grand Rapids, Mich. 


Harzfeld’s Kansas City, Mo. 
The Lindner Company Cleveland, Ohio 


AR fees eeiRaeiececee senna ROR 01> le Dd NR i Pa Sass BE ms 


A. L. Crawford Drug Co. 

Springfield, Ill. 
MacDougall& Southwick Seattle, Wash. 
Mandel Bros. Chicago, Il. 
C. Crawford Hollidge Boston, Mass. 
Hochschild Kohn & Co. Baltimore, Md. 
Buffums Long Beach, California 


Bishops Hair and Beauty Shop 
Pontiac, Mich. 
J. A. White Drug Store 
Youngstown, Ohio 
L. Bamberger & Co. Newark, N. J. 
Scruggs Vandervoort & Barney 
St. Louis, Mo. 
McCreery & Company Pittsburgh, Pa. 


J. W. Robinson & Company 
Los Angeles, Cal. 
Kaufman & Company 
Colorado Springs, Colo. 
Raphael Weill San Francisco, Cal. 
Schellhaas Drug Store Dayton. Ohio 
E. E. Atkinson Minneapolis. Minn. 
Frank R. Jelleff, Inc. Washington, D. C. 


For information regarding the Martial et Armand Perfumes, write 
THE M. C. M. CO., Inc, 16 West 46th Street, New York City 
Exclusive Selling Privileges can be obtained by a Representative Shop in Each City 























“PARIS “WRAPS 
for New York’s Social Season 


Original Paris Models—by their sumptuous fabrics and furs, by their new silhouettes you recognize 
these evening coats as direct from Paris. And wearing either luxurious wrap, at any 
evening gathering, the fashionably dressed New Yorker adopts a Paris Success ! 


Venetian Velvet and Metal Crepe Paris Wrap, 325.00 The Paris Gold Brocade Wrap, 295.00 
Stewart & Co. Exquisite Reproduction, 175.00 Faithfully Copied by Stewart & Co., 150.00 


vans POAT SG. xev 02 


Correct Apparel forWomen & Misses 


The New Book of Midwinter i , 
foe oe Fifth Avenue at 37th Street Copyright, 1926, Stewant & Co., N. T. 


HARPER’S BAZAR 





pS hurteminien uae 


ak LAE RNS ts CE NS 8 ti eco AR FRB AE OU Sel all Sot + 








Sen. St aOR Ma: 5, hes 


ee Ren 








SSE ANS a ak PR OC I NE I Gk a ost a oer 


Batt OR Se ee: IE 








Delrin teh i ah LB A TAD LAE NA TET 52 ic 





for NOVEMBER 1926 


Se 


MI 
3 











ALLL things to make your taole Lovely 


THAR KSGIMIAG 
DAY. 


























MACY’S 


34th Street and Broadway, New York 











Ors buyers comb the 
earth for beautiful 


things all year ‘round. The 
results of their labors are 
most evident on such special 
occasions as this. For, just 
when you need particularly 
lovely linens and silver, china 
and glass, Macy’s departments 
offer the widest varieties for 
your selection. And each plate, 
each slender glass or bit of 
fine linen proves that you can 
buy lovely things for less than 
you suspect, if you are thrifty 
and buy them at Macy’s. 


Exquisite LINENS 


Charming examples of the finest 
work to be found in Italy, Belgium, 
Germany, France and Ireland. Hand- 
made laces of extraordinarily intri- 
cate pattern, and embroideries of 
amazing delicacy—the designs are 
delightfully characteristic of the 
countries from which they come. 


Sterling SILVER 


Richly elaborate patterns that look 
well with French china, others of 
an austere beauty which goes ad- 
mirably with English bone china. All 
in sterling silver of enduring beauty. 


Distinctive CHINA 


Limoges china of rare loveliness, 
English bone china with a renowned 
richness of color, china and porce- 
lains from Germany, also choice 
porcelains from England and our 
own country. Gay Spanish and 
Italian pottery. All the aristocrats of 
the kilns in one great department. 


And GLASSWARE 


From France, fine rock crystal; from 
Czecho-Slovakia, etched blown 
glassware of exceeding beauty. Also 
white and colored crystals, gold- 
encrusted, now in great vogue. 
For a more informal table, a 
whole rainbow of colors to choose 
from in graceful glassware of 
German and domestic manufacture. 
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When you say your coat’s from 
Hawk Schaffner & Marx 
you mean you have one that’s especially fine 


Every coat was designed abroad by master style creators. The rich fabrics came from Europe, 
too. Hart Schaffner & Marx gave them the last fine touch- tailored them with the clean-cut 
beauty and finish that you generally see only in-men’s most exclusive bench-made clothes. 
Quality and style like that are worth having - and you can have them at wonderfully attractive prices 
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Write for style illustrations 


HART SCHAFFNER & MARX 


Chicago London Paris New York 


Copyright 1926 Hart Schaffner & Marx 
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NEW CONTOURS IN FUR 
THE NEW FUR SALON 





B. 
ALTMAN 


EMBER 1926 





NOV 











fo r 














10 





HARPER’S 





“Its importance (the fur coat) in the smart woman’s 
wardrobe bas increased so that now she has 
them for every occasion, sports, street, 
afternoon and evening.” 


—Harper’s Bazar 


(She LEADING DESIGNERS 
OF RARIS 


Fourrures Max, Philippe et Gaston, Heim, 
Worth, Axelrade et Aron, Thébaut, 
Henri Vergne and others equally famous 


NCow Make Our CUR GOATS and WRaps 
SAKS ~FIFTH AVENUE 


FORTY-NINTH to FIFTIETH STREET, NEW YORK 
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PARIS FAVORS THE 
BLACK COSTUME 


EBONY KIDSKIN 1S 
THE SMART VOGUE 
IN BLACK FOOTWEAR: 


THE CASTILIAN OXFORD 
is cleverly trimmed with the 
new ~rey#Raluchat 18.50 





ZEZERE is trimmed with the 
new and very smart black and 
white Zingham check 18.50 





THE SUPRA OXFORD is 
piped in .red and has chic 
flowered enamel inlays 18.50 





CAMOUR is also cleverly trim- 
med with the same smart new 
Bingham check» 18.50 SAKS ~FIFTH AVENU 


FORTY-NINTH to FIFTIETH STREET, NEW YORK 
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Mr. Harley Stivers is one of today’s most talented illustrators, and before attempting one of his alluring drawings of smart figures he sketches the 
nude, One senses the outline of the figure through the finished drawing, just as one is conscious of it beneath the attire of the smart woman of taday. 


The ‘Revealing Mode 


expresses itself not alone in its brevity of skirt 
but by clearly defining the figure itself. 


To attain the smart silhouette today one must 
have that “sculpted” look —the outline of the 
body must be suggested beneath the gown. 


For this reason only the sheerest, most feminine of 
under-apparel may be safely chosen—and Vanity 


“Danity Fair 


Fair’s Vanitysilk is the modern woman’s choice. 


Vanitysilk is a shimmering, gossamer weave and 
appears in all Vanity Fair underpieces, each 
bearing that unmistakable cleverness of design 
and perfection of detail for which Vanity Fair 


is famed. 


VANITY FAIR SILK MILLS, 295 Fifth Ave., New York 


SILK UNDERWEAR, — mus: 


READING, PA, 


AND HOSIERY 
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THE FROCK 

In wool crepe, black, Chanel 
red, jungle green and beige 
with leather belt 


A $45.00 


THE COAT 


In kashmir suede, red, grey, 

beige or brown with Chinese 

kid collar and cuffs 
$139.50 


eA Molyneux Frock and Renée Coat 
Copied for the smart younger world 


Outstanding successes from two important Paris Houses 
—the Molyneux frock and Renée coat sketched have been 
copied exactly by our Misses’ Departments for youthful 
winter wear. Each emphasizes an important fashion of 
the season—the coat with its yoke and large pointed flat 
fur collar and cuffs, the frock with its tucked blouse, 
new pleating and smart leather belt. 
THE MISSES’ DEPARTMENTS - THIRD FLOOR 


Lord & Laylor 


FIFTH AVENUE * NEW YORK 

















OUR PERSONAL SHOPPING BUREAU IS PREPARED TO FILL MAIL AND TELEPHONE ORDERS PROMPTLY AND CAREFULLY 
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in the subtle individuality of the “Leatrice”’ (illus- 
trated), latest of Peacock Models, are all-the proud 
possessions of those women who, Peacock-shod, 
lead, rather than follow, the trend of style....The 
distinction of design, inspired by the new Conti- 
nental vogues.... The suave smartness of exquisite 
materials....A true artistry of fashioning....The 
easeful luxury of perfect and enduring fit.... These 
may be found in every Peacock Model now on 
view in the better shops throughout the country. 





NEW YORK . PARIS . LONDON 
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T he fact that all the cars equip- 
ped with Body by Fisher are noted 


for their richer beauty is full 
of significance. For it indicates 
Fisher's acknowledged ability to 
build greater beauty, as well as 
superior durability and invest- 
ment value intoa motorcar body 















































aay 









































i | lon / 
= J ipltoe 


Lelong 


COSTUM 




















Shoes thet Ure Talked CUbout 


. famous Reptile odely 


WS the notable fet of America yooner or later come 
ZX to |.Miller to be vhod. Here originale many of the 
modely that women of fayhion and fame wearand dircux 
copier of the rhoey of the great “Trench bootmakery 
original models from Perugia~the greatest of them all-- 
and the famous origination of |. Miller. 





Jhir year all the great. shoe deyignery are inviting on reptiler-- 
lizard -nake~crocodile-a whole zhoe~a half hoe~or jut a trimming. 
lo farhionable shoe wardrobe but har iy Quota of reptile shoex 


An &xclurive Presentation at the Shops and Agencier of ° I. at j i A er | 
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Chrysler Standardized 
Quality 

A fixed and inflexible quality 
standard which enforces the 
same scrupulously close limits 
—the same rigid rule of engi- 
neering exactness— the same 
absolute accuracy and preci- 
sion in alignment and assem- 
blage—the measurement, the 
machining and the manufac- 
turing of every part, practice 
and process. 





CHRYSLER IMPERIAL & 


CHRYSLER MODEL 








NPERTURBED fleetness; phenomenal smooth 

ness; eager, confidence-inspiring responsiveness 
from its quiet 92 horse power engine; driving facility 
entirely unlike any previous experience; and an ease 
ment of riding conditions completely satisfying for 
the first time all your theories and concepts of what 
constitutes perfect motoring comfort. 


This but begins to describe the decidedly unusual 
kind of motoring luxury which Standardized Quality 
brings to you in the Chrysler Imperial “80” 


CHRYSLER SALES CORPORATION, DETROIT, MICHIGAN 
CHRYSLER CORPORATION OF CANADA, LIMITED, WINDSOR, ONTARIO 


Ten body styles, priced from $2495 to $5495, f.0. b. 
Detroit, subject to current Federal excise tax. 


99 


NUMBERS MEAN MILES PER HOUR 
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Milady Décolletée 
In Gold Plate, $6 


~ and necessary accou- 


trement for every dressing table 
is the New Improved Gillette 
in its svelt, new casings, toned 
in pearl, coral or jade. It is 
your own razor, ready at an 
instant’s notice to give the 
satiny-smooth skin surfaces so 
essential in today’s toilette. 

GILLETTE SAFETY RAZOR CO. 

Boston, U.S.A 


“The New Improved 


““ Gillette 


SAFETY <q RAZOR 
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When the Thanksgiving feast is 


spread—and gay friends gather— 
qhen you're joyously thankful for 
another year of health and plenty 





—have a Camel! 


WHEN it’s Thanksgiving. And 
your chosen friends are enjoy- 
ing the good things of earth. As 
you are rejoicing over another 
year of health and good fortune 
—have a Camel! 

For no other cigarette ever 
gave so much added enjoyment to 
a Thanksgiving feast. No other 
was ever so welcome to your 
friends. Millions of experienced 
smokers are thankful each day for 
Camels. This distinctive ciga- 
rette brought the world a new 
measure of smoking satisfaction 
and contentment, for Camels 
never tire the taste or leave a ciga- 
retty after-taste. Before Camel it 
was impossible to get every good 
feature in one cigarette, no matter 
how much smokers were willing 
to pay. Such choice tobaccos 
were never before blended as they 
are in Camels. The makers of 
Camel set out to blend the world’s 
finest cigarette regardless of price 
—and they succeeded! 

So this festive day, with thanks 
for the good year that is gone, 
with hope for the better days to 
come—send up the fragrant 
smoke that is loved by millions. 
On Thanksgiving Day have the 
best that’s made. 


Have a Camel! 


Camels represent the utmost in cigarette quality. The choicest of Turkish and 


Domestic tobaccos are blended into Camels by master blenders and the finest of 
French cigarette paper is made especially for them. No other cigarette is like 


Camels. They are the overwhelming choice of experienced smokers. 






































Our highest wish, if you do 
not yet know and enjoy Camel 
quality, is that you may try 


them. We invite you to 


com- 


pare Camels with any cigarette 


made at any price. 


R. J. Reynolds Tobacco 
N. C 


Winston-Salem, 


Co. 








—and dandruff simply do not get along together 


DANDRUFFr 





Here’s good news for you-— 


Ir’s a fact: Listerine, the safe antiseptic, and dandruff 
simply do not get along together. Many were incredulous 
when we first announced this. But the word is fast going 
around from the lips of those who have found how won- 
derfully it works. 

As you probably know, dandruff is a germ disease and 
that annoying white shower on dark clothes is a warning 
of more serious scalp trouble—falling hair, possibly 
baldness. 

Try Listerine for, say, one week, every night and learn 
for yourself how remarkably it works. 


The use of Listerine for dandruff is not complicated. 
You simply douse it on your scalp, full strength, and mas- 
sage thoroughly. The effect is wonderfully refreshing. 
And you will be amazed to see how this treatment, fol- 
lowed systematically, does the trick. Moreover, Listerine 
will not discolor the hair nor will it stain fabrics. And it 
is not greasy or smelly. 

Many of the better barber shops are now prepared to 
give you this treatment. Try Listerine for dandruff. 
You’ll be delighted with the results—Lambert Phar- 
macal Co., St. Louis, U.S. A. 
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From Paris come the slim lines, 






bloused backs, rich colors of the new 
IRENE CASTLE CORTICELLI FASHIONS 


LIM, straight lines that continue 
to reveal the body are the most 
important note from Paris this fall. 


They make the dresses and coats 
that Irene Castle chooses this month 
particularly flattering, surprisingly 
feminine. Shirrings, pleats are skil- 
fully brought in to lend charm to 
their smart straight lines. 


Trimmings are rich and colorful 
—a bit of metal brocade,wide bands 
of lace, the iridescent shimmer of 
silk. The reverse side of the fabric 
used for trimming is especially good 
in lustrous satin. 


You will find these and other new 
Irene Castle coats and dresses at 
one of the smart shops in your com- 
munity —a new collection every 
month. Their smartness and exqui- 
site quality are assured by their 
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WING — The indispensable coat frock 
with its slim lines and delightfully tai- 
lored air. It is fashioned of lustrous 
Corticelli Satin n, and ties at the 
front over a Page ace of rich metal 
cloth—a highly important Paris note. 
The facings down the front are of the 
dull side of the fabric. Long, narrow 


ee 


emer | 




























cuffs are of the metal cloth. 


JANE—A variation of Drecoll’s bloused 
back brings new fullness to the side 
this graceful Kashmir coat, lined wit 
Corticelli Thistledown Crepe. Luxurious 
collars and cuffs of dyed skunk indicate 
the return to favor of this always be- 
coming fur. 


RAE — Long, tailored sleeves, youthful vestee 

with turn-over collar and plaited skirt give the 

correctly straight silhouette to this one-piece 

dress of heavy Corticelli Satin Canton. Note 
its wide belt smartly buckled. 
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being made without exception of 
lovely Corticelli Silk. Silks so supple 
they drape gracefully—so fine tex- 
tured that each dress keeps its 
original freshness and distinction. 


If you would like to know the 
store nearest you that carries the 
Irene Castle Corticelli Fashions fill 
out the coupon below and we will 
tell you where they are to be found, 
and send you a booklet, showing 
these and other new models for 
this month. 


MAI—This lovely frock of Corticelli 
Satin Saon seems just designed for 
dancing with its rippling lines induced 
vA skilful shirring. A shimmer of iri- 

scent silk gleams through the wide 
band of lace that irdles the waist. A 
silver flower catches the sash to the 


shoulder. 














Name 


City_ 














Street__ 


THE CorTIcELui Sik Co., Dept. 409 
136 Madison Avenue, New York 


Please send me the free booklet of the 
latest “Irene Castle Corticelli Fashions.” 


—— = 
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OVEMBER ... month of the big games. Happy days 
for wives and sisters and fiancés of alumni who are already 
planning what they will wear on certain important Saturdays. 





Remember, last year, how far you had to walk—so hard to 
find parking space anywhere near the field. Be warned to 
select comfortable, as well as smart and appropriate footwear. 
Brown shoes, one of the new shades, Stroller Tan, Spanish 
Raisin, Hampstead Brown, Alligator-trimmed, the finishing 
touch to the costume of Chanel Red or Jungle Green worn 
with brown furs. 2 
Black shoes in suede or patent leather, Snakeskin-trimmed, 
to complete the gray or black or blue costume with gray or 


black furs. 
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WELI 


Fashion Welt* of course, for the construction is as important 
as the shape of the heel or the color of the leather, and more 
vital to comfort. 


*Fashion Welt is the name of the type of footwear made by the Goodyear Welt process. 


Fashion Welt footwear holds its shape longer, supports the 
foot more firmly, meets wet weather more gallantly. Inside 
is no seam or stitching to irritate one’s foot or shorten the 
life of filmy hosiery. And only a welt shoe is capable of re- 
soling without nails. 

BECAUSE IT OFFERS THESE UNIQUE ADVANTAGES, LEADING MAKERS OF 
HIGH GRADE FOOTWEAR FOR WOMEN ARE UNIVERSALLY ADOPTING 
FASHION WELT CONSTRUCTION. RECENT INGENIOUS REFINEMENTS OF 


THE PROCESS MAKE THE FASHION WELT THE CHOSEN MEDIUM FOR 
SHOES FOR EVERY DAYTIME OCCASION. 


EYELET COMPANY, ‘Boston 





finished with 
Visible Eyelets 




















An important detail never overlooked by the fas- 
tidious, is the presence of VISIBLE eyelets on 
guard at the lacing holes of all ties and oxfords 


Diamond Brand Fast Color Eyelets are finished with an indestruc- 
tible celluloid covering over a metal base. This celluloid outer 
covering retains its original finish indefinitely and actually outwears 
the shoe. These eyelets are identified by the two tiny embos: 
diamonds on the top of each eyelet, which are the trademark of 
the United Fast Color Eyelet Company. 
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tll be shown in many 
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shall be please 


We 


see them and mail you a brochure of new styles. 


Winter fash tor 


cilies. 


Cammeyer gives a higher-placed strap 


To glittering, graceful evening slippers, 
and loftier heel. 
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VAN RAALTE 
S77 Stocking ¢ 


Van Raalte Silk and Fabric Gloves ++ Wan Raalte Glove and Illusion Silk Underwear 
RK 
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(§ accent of smartness suggests traditions 




























Emity Post 


e ~ 6¢ . 
the world-famous authority on manners and the author of Etiquette”, the 
Blue Book of social usage, has written with charm and authority about 
Linen Damask in the foreword to 


AN AUTHORITATIVE NEW BOOKLET 
“We Dine on Linen Damask” 
The booklet also contains new ideas in table decoration and much other 


helpful information for the hostess. Send 25¢ to Department C-3, the 
Irish & Scottish Linen Damask Guild, 260 West Broadway, NewYork City. 


What faultless suitability . . 


is here expressed in the Linen Damask table 
covering! Here... where the service is quiet, 
deft . .. where the silver has a classic simplicity 
of line . . . where china and crystal introduce 
their delicate note of elaboration . . . here 
the suavely patterned expanse of pure linen 


damask seems inevitable. 


This perfect suitability explains the tra- 
ditional appreciation of linen damask table- 
cloths and napkins. Linen damask has been 
the selection of generations of hostesses 
because of its body, its satin sheen —its 
matchless elegance. It has thus attained the 


authority of tradition and correct social usage. 


Linen damask is correct! It is now the choice 


of the informed hostess for every occasion. 


On your table now, by its associations, by 
its complete visual beauty, linen damask will 


carry a lustre of elegance peculiarly its own. 


Now—at your store—there are many sizes 
and varied designs to choose from. They range 


from the simpler cloths to the most elaborate. 


SV LIREN DAMASK 74 


TABLECLOTHS 


ic" NAPKINS 


LINES) CONNEC _/ 
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If they are 
ZIPPERS 
they will not 
jam or clog, 
rust, break 
or loosen. 





‘Trust 


awoman’s /Ntuition 


Once you know that Zippers are being 
imitated, instinct will guide your fingers 
to that flap where you find the name. 


And the instant your eyes have read the 
word “Zipper” you can purchase with 
every doubt satisfied. 





The smartness, the smooth operation, 
the freedom from sticking or breaking, 
identify Zippers when you wear them. 





But to be sure of these vital features, one 
must do more than ask for Zippers; find 
the name before the boot ever goes on 
the foot. An instant of caution—and 
months of satisfaction are yours. 


THE B. F. GOODRICH RUBBER CO. 
Established 1870 Akron, Ohio 
In Canada: Canadian Goodrich Company, Ltd., Kitchener, Ont. 


ARE MADE ONLY BY 


( ;oodrich|}’ 
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La Soie 


In France 
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From the Drawing by R. Moritz—Paris 


TO the charms of the loveliest women, at home 
and abroad, Soirée adds a magic splendor that 
commands the admiration of all. 

Everywhere fashionable society acclaims Soirée, 
the Silk Irresistible—so gloriously rich in texture, 
in luster, in colors—so perfect in draping quali- 
ties. For every occasion, from the most informal 
to the most elaborate, Soirée is today’s un- 
questioned choice in fine all-silk fabrics. 


Yet Soirée is wonderfully practical, re- 


The Silk that Commands 
Admiration 














In America 


SOiCCeS 


Reg. U.S. Pat. Off. 
The Silk Irresistible 


markably serviceable. Closely, finely,evenly woven 
of the choicest obtainable silk, it remains delight- 
fully fresh and beautiful after repeated wearing. 

Dyed in the skein (not in the piece), its glow- 
ing colors are always uniform, always true. 

You will find Soirée at the better stores. We 
shall gladly send you the name of the nearest 
one. You can be sure of the genuine only 
when Soirée is stamped in the selvage or 
appears on the silk label of dresses, 








ez 


Creators of Silks Par Excellence 


L. O. THOMPSON CO. 


FORMERLY ROGERS & THOMPSON 
244 MADISON AVE., NEW YORK 
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Jhe Duo-Sette .... The Step-in 
Whether DUO-SETTE or CEINTURE —these supporting 

garments are as. “souple” as the human body. They are 


fastidiously fashioned of dainty brocade, of hand-knit elastic. 


See them at your favorite store. 


Mme. Irene Corsets skilfully persuade faite body into linesf beauty 
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The Maisie 


on 


The Corinne 





Our New York Studio 
creates many of the Arch 
Preserver styles with the 
help of a Parisian cor- 
respondent, 


The Lida 























“KEEPS THE FOOT WELL” 
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edom OD 
| of Action gives 
martness to Style! 


HE key-note of a modern woman’s life is activity. 
Her appearance is not more important than her 
poise and her graceful carriage. 


Therefore, her garments, and especially her shoes, must 
be healthful and comfortable. She will no longer tolerate 
foot aches. 


She wears the Arch Preserver Shoe not merely because 
it is made in fashionable modes, but because it provides 
a natural walking base for her feet, keeping them vigor- 
ous and youthful. 


The Arch Preserver Shoe has a concealed, built-in arch 
bridge that prevents straining of the foot structure, and 
a flat inner sole (crosswise) that prevents pinching. No 
other shoe can be like it, because the outstanding fea- 
tures are patented. 


It is the one shoe that combines foot happiness with 
smart appearance in the most pleasing manner. Our in- 
teresting book ‘‘Foot Youth”’ will be sent on request. 


The Arch PreserverShoe forwomen, misses and children, 
is made by The Selby Shoe Company, Portsmouth, Ohio. 


00k, Sie 


uth ‘The Selby Shoe Co., 510 7th St., Portsmouth, Ohia 
Please send postpaid your booklet No. B-10*‘Foot 





Youth," and name of your nearest dealer. 
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Street and No 
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We have taken three of — 


the beautiful writing 
papers made by the Crane 
Mills at Dalton, a generous supply of paper 
and envelopes of each, and boxed them sump- 
tuously, to enable you to make the most 
appropriate and welcome Christmas gift this 
year that can be imagined. Can you think of 


anything any real woman would prefer to a 


EATON. CRANE @® PIKE CO 


Cranes 


I PARK AVENUE 








= \ 


= ayy, 





good supply of writing 


Pager 


such a famous maker, especially when the 


paper of such undoubted 


correct style and from 


package itself is so attractive to the eye that 
it fulfils all the purposes of a Christmas gift? 

You will find these three special Christmas 
boxes and other desirable Crane’s papers for 


sale at most good stationery departments. 





NEW YORK 
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Let Harper’s Bazar be your guide. Study these pages of Travel Advertising. 


For details and assistance, write to 4 UY, Y 
7. ¢ Director 


HARPER’S BAZAR TRAVEL DEPARTMENT. 383 Madison Avenue, New York 


1. 























yl 
¢ J THE FLORIDA TROPICS 
Greater Patm Beach is calling Mu 


You know of Palm Beach as the win- 
ter Mecca of Who's Who in America 
—in business and social leadership. | | / 
Have you realized what a little so- | / 

journ here can do for you? || 


more — meeting with clear-thinking 
minds — stimulus and _ inspiration. 
Always in touch with your home 
office—the finest telephone, telegraph 
and wireless facilities at hand for you | 
here. New York only 36 hours | wide 


Not only recreation and health, but | 


; \ 
by rail. 
Worth while too, to see the business 
and civic enterprise of Greater Palm \ 


Beach—Palm Beach and West Palm 
Beach. Added millions invested ‘ 
every year in new business buildings, 
homes, apartments and hotels. Per- 7 
manent population tripled in last five 

years. Constructing magnificent new 
harbor. Establishing even greater 
farming successes in the rich back 
country. Three and four big profit 
crops a year. 





4 


A capital of brilliant sport —every- 
thing from golf to hunting, fishing, 
bathing, yachting, aquaplaning. 


“Where Summer Spends the Winter’ 


PALM BEACH >> 


CHAMBER Of COMMERCE, 


AM wy, q $07 CUMEER OF COMMERCE BTUG | 
i. ‘ WET PALM BEACH, 


FLORIDA 


> 


Send Booklet to: 











<> 

_ WHITEHALL 
/ F Palm Beach 

’ ‘ OPENING JANUARY FIRST 
4 Tis aristocratic fireproof 


hostelry will operate on the Euro- 


pean Plan. 
gee are arranged far in advance 
and we suggest that you make 
reservations at once. 
New York Office: THE BERKSHIRE 
Twenty-one East Fifty-Second Street 
MARTIN SWEENY 


Managing Director 

















RLD 





Name. , -| “THE FINEST RESORT HOTEL IN ALL THE WO 
¥ 


Address . 
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Miami’s Beautiful 
New Apartment Hotel 


tée EVERGLADES 
Miami, Florida 


ON BISCAYNE BOULEVARD 


Overlooking City Park 
and Biscayne Bay 


NOW OPEN 


A 17-story fireproof 
structure affording hotel 
accommodations of the 
highest character. Also 
housekeeping apartments 
of 1, 3 and 4 rooms, com- 
pletely. equipped, with 
daily maid service. 


(cA Fred F. French Property) 


WILLIAM M. GALE 
Manager 


Send for Illustrated Booklet 




















/ 
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The Magic of the Gulf 
Stream is Winter’s call to 
Play or to Rest on the East 
Coast of Florida. For rest 
and play the great resorts 
- woe ey woe 
made. Art and a tropica 

' \ setting color the days. 
O long as the Gulf Stream . a Wr Fashion dresses them. And 


/ NS people, eager, alert, com- 
flows up the East Coast ts ol ) N panionable, give them 


7 — L .\) spirit. Select your own 
of Florida sO long as the WF part. Every 7 pe facil- 
. = i ity is present for sport, in 
sun shines — the East Coast the water or on the land. 
. ° And from Nature, herself, 
of Florida will be the most —_ Rest—the fountain of youth 


f ‘ or the fountain of health — 
natural place to spend the Ron aa FAN \NY under the magic spell of 


winter. Thank Nature for i} A a 
the summer magic of that x 
tropical current. Thank man 
for the vision to see and the 

Of the many delightful Winter 


+ \\ Resort Hotels on the East Coast 
courage to make of that East , gf Florida, the rendezvous of 
° a i \N ciety at play have long been:— 
Coast of Florida a land of £4\\\\ i. sniee 
supreme attraction, aland for Ay eS a 
: WAY Ormond-on-the-Hali 
rest or play, for a nation | RGR at a mg 
tee ool ) Royal Poinciana — Breakers 
of people to the North We I At MIAMI 
* - z \ The Royal Palm 
in the winter time. At LONG KEY 
Long Key Fishing Camp 
eAt KEY WEST 
Casa Marina 
y L,3 Openings — Dec. 18th to Jan. 15th 
THE NEW (fl All owned and operated on the 
BREAKERS American Plan by the 
4 FLORIDA EAST COAST 
HOTEL COMPANY 


























Only 26 to 36 hours from North 
Eastern or Central States. The 
Florida East Coast Railway, now 


Se gereeaasis 7 ii attains y eet completely double-tracked to 
rales 12 DF if > Miami, gives the East Coast 
Speman = amt ) 
an ern cities. Newest and best 
equipment, automatic block sig- 
Vm, 
/| tives oil burning. Numerous de 
Ts luxe trains, daily, scheduled for 
4 « : 
time tables, etc., address 
Florida East Coast Railway Co. 
2 West 45th Street, NEW YORK 
or General Offices, St. Augustine, 


resorts the only continuous 
nals, etc., insure absolute safety 
a S P the winter months, 
Florida East Coast Hotel Co, 
FLORIDA 


& AL P, = ; 4 if double-track system from East- 
and schedule time. All locomo- 
For illustrated booklets of botels, 
(Flagler System) 
ope 
A 
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18 to 9 81 ‘DAY TOURS 


AIL to the land of romance 

ononeofthefamous “Santa” 
steamers. Enjoy the many won- 
ders of this fascinating conti- 
nent—different and soalluring. 
A wide variety of carefully 
planned tours to Panama Canal 
and throughout South America. 
Optional stopovers. 


The Luxury of a Private Yacht 


All outside, comfortable, spacious 
rooms. Laundries. Unexcelled 
cuisine. Attentive service. 

The Grace Line maintains offices and 
banks throughout South America with 
experienced American Agents to assist 
you in every way. 

Send for new illustrated 
booklet M, giving itinerary of 
22 special reduced rate tours. 


GRACE LINE 


10 Hanover Sq., N. Y. C. 
>, x 


On you r Santake 
way to or from 


Calif 


ornia 


and Southern Arizona 


this winter, make the 


detour 


A three days’ personally con- 
ducted motor trip through oldest 
America, visiting ancient Indian 
pueblos and prehistoric cliff 
dwellings in the New Mexico 
Rockies, between Las Vegas and 
Albuquerque, and forming a 
part of the Santa Fe transcon- 
tinental rail journey. 

In no other way can you see so 
much of a vast, fascinating re- 
gion in so short a time, and with 
the same economy, the same 
comfort. 

Only $45, with everything pro- 
vided—meals, lodging and motor 
transportation—under expert 
Santa Fe-Fred Harvey man- 





















agement. £ 
_.--.--.-=Just mail this coupon 

; Mr, Black, Pass. Traf. Me r., Santa Fe Sys. 
Ts) A ict Exchange, Chicago, Il. 


‘Would be glad to receive detailed information | 
jabout the Indian-detour. 














NINE COUNTRIES 


Along the aa f 
Mediterranean~ > \ 


What does a woman > @ 
Bring back ? a) 4% 


A shawl, a jewel 
A bit of precious lace ? 


Yes, these, 
But something else 
Infinitely more precious 


She brings Youth, 
New interest, new zest. i 





= @ 





Beauty has touched her 
And left its mark. 


Strange lands have lured her 
And given her new visions. 





¢ 
Pa og) > 
be. / aa 
RN My 3 
~~; 


Our long experience in the Mediterranean assures the 
passenger perfect ease in seeing its beauties and won- 
ders. These famous ships are delightfully comfort- 
able cruise homes. 


ADRIATIC — Sailing Jan. 5 and Feb. 23 
LAPLAND — Sailing Jan. 15 and Mar. 5 


Back in New York in 46 days. Stop-overs from ship to ship 
arranged if desired, or you may cross Europe and return from 
a northern port. 


$695 (up) All Expenses Included 


Itinerary: New York, Madeira, Gibraltar, Algiers, Monaco, 
Naples, Athens, Constantinople, Haifa (for Holy Land), 
Alexandria (for Cairo and the Nile), Syracuse, Naples, Mon- 
aco, Gibraltar, New York. 


Address, Cruise Dept., No. 1 Broadway, New York; our offices 
elsewhere or authorized agents. 


WHITE STAR LINE 
RED STAR LINE 


F 














@e Golfing Clan 
Is Gathering 


OOD FELLOWS that love elt 
—whether they play it we 
poorly—are meeting Mh F Bend 
There are bracing days of outdoor 
sports; in the evenings, good fellow- 
ship and gayety at the Carolina Hotel, 
famed for its tempting menus and 

luxury of service. 

Four 18-hole golf courses, designed 
andpersonally supervisedby DJ.Ross, 
are in perfect condition. A program 
ofchampionshiptournamentsinevery 
sport is in full swing. An overnight’s 
journey of 16 hours from New York 
lands you at the Half-Way Mark Be- 
tween Winter and Summer in time 
for breakfast. P 

Whether it’s for a week-end or an 
all-season’s stay,the Winter Country 





Club for People of Affairs offers you x 
enjoyment and sociability every | 
minute of the time. @i 


The Carolina now open. Modern 
equipment: every room with bath, fire- 
proofed by complete sprinkler system. 
28th season. Address: General Office, - 








pinehurst || | | 


NORTH CARQLINA 



































156 PRESIDENTE WILSON’ 

t 

20 knots—Oilburner) sailing from New York ~ 
lan. 25, 1927, and Boston next day. Rates 
from $600 include hotels, —~ autos, 
shore visits. Stop-overs. Madeira, 
Egypt, Athens, Corfu, Naples, Sicily, Riviera, 
Lisbon, Dalmatia, Venice, ‘etc. ‘(Regular 
sailings to Mediterranean and Adriatic ports.) 


Address all tourist offices 
| American Express Co., 65 Broadway, N. Y. © 


shore i and cruise arrangements) 


| 
COSULICH LINE 
(World Famous Cuisine) t 
Phelps Bros. & Co., General Agents, 
17 Battery Place, New York 
(94 years of Ocean Travel) 


jerome tind oa eal 











TO ITALY 
S.S. CONTE BIANCAMANO 


(White Count) 
Par 4 Italian liner afloat 
Nov. 16—Jan. 5—Feb. 10 


S.S. CONTE ROSSO 
(Red Count) 
Oct. 30—Dec. 9— Mar. 1 
New York—Gibraitar—Naples—Genoa 


During January and February steam- 
ers stop also at Madeira and Algiers, 
and o) Orr | } A excursions are ar- 

at all ports of call. f 


LLOYD SABAUDO LINE : 
3 State St., N. Y. } 
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A colorful story of North Africa 


sent on request 








Far from Winter Winds~ 


North Africa of Magic “Beauty 


A new playground of ancient splendor and modern luxuries 
Only nine days from New York 


Away from snow and sleet ... far from the stress of 
life .. . there is a magic land curved round with an 
amethystine sea. Exotic perfumes are incense to the 
imagination. Vivid colors are banners of a brilliant 
tropical beauty. Sinuous and subtle, shrouded figures 
bringback the fascination of the stories of Scheherezade. 
It is the new playground of smart Continentals... 
North Africa! 

Fifty-seven days ... a de Luxe trip, including the 
crossing of the Mediterranean, a private automobile, 
luxurious hotel accommodations. ..for $1450. With 
shorter trips arranged . . . such as a thirteen day itiner- 
ary for $120. 


“The longest gangplank in the world” will take you 

to this land of mosques and minarets... palms and 

mimosas . . . limitless desert sands and cities carved in 

beauty. De Luxe French Liners, the Paris and France, 

go to Plymouth, England . . . then Havre, the port of 
aris. 

One-Class Cabin Liners sail direct to Havre. No 
transferring to tenders. Down the gangplank to a 
waiting train. Paris in three hours... the Riviera 
over night . . . North Africa just a day across 
the Mediterranean . . with its 31 famous Transatlan- 
tique hotels ... and thousands of miles of macadam 
toadway. 


Trench Line 


INFORMATION FROM ANY FRENCH LINE AGENT OR TOURIST OFFICE, OR WRITE DIRECT TO 19 STATE STREET, NEW YORK CITY ia 
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tween Chicago and 
Cilifornia 
$35 Ge 
SS = 


only two business 
days on the way 


It costs more to ride The 
Chief, because it is faster 
and finer —distinctively 
superior—like an exclu- 
sive hotel or club, on rib- 
bons of steel, speeding 
throughascenic wonder- 
land, in luxury, ease and 
supreme comfort. 


Extra fare from Chicago $10; 
from Kansas City $8. Service daily, 
beginning in November, 1926. 

TheSantaFealsooper- 
ates four other through 
trains to California 
every day on which no 
extra fare is charged. 


Remember Grand Can- 
yonandtheIndian- 
detour. 


° 
_.---.fust mail this coupon. 
..J. Black, Pass. Traf. Mgr., Santa Fe Sys. } 
154 Railway Exchange, Chicago, Llinois ‘ 
Send me free Santa Fe folders of trains and} 
; 
' 
H 


as 


trip to California. 


~—eeeeey 
a 





eran 





























One of the ships of this great fleet of President Liners 


°“750 


roundtrip to 


MANILA 





including visits to Honolulu, Yokohama, 
Shanghai, Hong Kong. Palatial, oil-burn- 
ing President Liners. Optional stopovers. 


GREAT Orient tour for seven 

weeks or more. The fare in- 

cludes your meals and accommo- 
dations aboard ship. 


You enjoy the rare comfort of 
magnificentPresident Liners, broad 
of beam and steady. All rooms are 
outside. The decks are spacious,one 
enclosed in glass. The cuisine has 
won the praise of the most experi- 
enced world travelers. 


You visit Honolulu, Yokohama, 
Kobe, Shanghai, Hong Kong and 
return via the same route. Or you 
may return on the Admiral Oriental 
Line direct from Japan to Seattle. 


At every port there are several 
hours for sightseeing. Or you may 
stopover for one week, two weeks 
or longer wherever you choose. 


Adventure in the Orient. No 
lands offer more of interest and 
charm. You see the beauties, the 
reminders of an ancient civiliza- 
tion, strange architecture. 


Shop there in quaint bazars for 














China 


ivories, silver, gold, batiks, Crafts- 
manship in those lands has been 
handed down from father to son 
for centuries. Rare jewels are to be 
bargained forand secured at prices 
less than elsewhere. 

Honolulu, beautiful beyond words 
to describe. Japan, progressive, yet 
old in tradition, richly rewards the 
visitor. China where a new world 
of charm and adventure opens up 
whether your stay belong orshort. 
Finally Manila, the cosmopolite. 

There is a sailing every Saturday 
from San Francisco. From Boston 
and New York fortnightly sailings 
for the Orient via Havana, Pana- 
ma and California. 


In addition, there is servicecom- 
pletely Round the World---22 
ports in 14 countries---on fort- 
nightly schedules. 


Plan to go. There are scores of 
other Orient trips as interesting 
and as reasonable. For complete 
information communicate with 
any ticket or tourist agent of 


Dollar Steamship 
Line 


604 Fifth Avenue, New York 

177 State street, Boston, Mass. 

514 W. 6th Street, Los Angeles 
Hugh MacKenzie, G. P. A., Robert Dollar Building, San Francisco 


25 and 32 Broadway, New York 
1519 Railroad Ave.South, Seattle 
112 West Adams Street, Chicago 


**The Sunshine Belt to the Orient?’ 























Courtesy Munson Line 


“Rolling Down 
to Rio” 


N THE not -so-long-ago, 

**Rolling Down to Rio” was 
the chantey of the south bound 
packets. An old song, this, 
roared out by many a rough- 
and-ready crew on the tall 
ships that circled the Horn. 
The tall ships no longer scrape 
the clouds with skys’ls and 
moons’ls; those topmost sails 
are furled forever. 

Crack liners have replaced 
the more uncertain sail, but 
the old seaports, not greatly 
changed, are still there. 

Even their names suggest 
the romance of “very foreign 
parts’’—Callao, Rio de Janeiro, 
Iquique, Mollendo, Antofa- 
gasta, Montevideo. Buenos 
Aires, exotic, brilliant B. A. 
the Paris of the West. Color- 
ful, sophisticated, it should be 
written large in every travel 
itinerary. 

Winter here, is Summer there. 
You can exchange the cold and 
murky climate of the North 
for warm, romantic winds 
beneath the Southern Cross. 


For all that you need to 
know, in planning your trip, 
write to Harper’s Bazar Travel 
Department, 383 Madison Ave., 
New York City. 











Your Home 
in Hollywood 


When you visit Los Angeles this winter, stop 
in Hollywood—the amusement center of South 
ern California. And make your headquartes 
the Hollywood Plaza Hotel. 


This beautiful new hotel is completely sut 
rounded by things to do and see—in Holly 
wood and Los Angeles. We promise you 
best time you have ever had—and the mot 
reasonable. 













Write us for 


booklet de- 
scribing Holly- 
wood, The 
Hollywood 
Plaza, rates, 


etc.—or wire 
us for reserva- 7 
tion. 





The Hollywoc Plaza Hew 





Clark’s Famous Cruises 
By Cunarp-Ancuor new oil burnets 
at rates including hotels, guides 
drives and fees. 


121 days $1250 to $2900 
ROUND THE WORLD 
ss “California’”’ sailing Jan. 19 
7th cruise, including Havana, Panam 
Canal, Los Angeles, Hilo, Honolul 
19 days Japan and China, Manik 
Java, Burma, option 17 days Ind 
Ceylon, Egypt, Palestine, Gree¢ 
Italy, Riviera. Europe stop-ove 
23rd Mediterranean Cruise 
Jan. 29; 62 days, $600 to $1700. 
FRANK C. CLARK, Times Bldz., % 
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ROCK 


SOUTHERN 
ISLAND 


PACIFIC 











CHiner and Faster 


THE DELUXE 


Effective November 14, 1926, leaves Chicago daily 8:30 p. m., 
arrives Los Angeles 9:30 a.m.—only two days and three nights 
i en route. Super-quality in every feature of service. New 
= standards of luxuryin transcontinental travel. Extra fare, $10. 
Other high-class fast trains on convenient schedules. 





Los Angeles - San Diego -Santa Barbara 
and Phoenix Aviz. 


ONLY b> HOURS 
Chucago -California 
Saves a Business Day 


Southern Pacific and Rock Island Travel Bureaus in All Principal Cities 














36 


HARPER’S BAZAR HOTEL and TRAVEL DEPARTMENT 









Cu 






















nard SS.‘SCYTHIA” 


3% Annual Cruise de Luxe 





oTIN Madeira, Spain, Gibraltar, Algiers, Tunis, 


Constantinople, Greece, Venice, Naples, Riviera, 
Monte Carlo, France, England. 


uises to th > : ; : ‘ 3 
Lusery Cr » . Stop-over privilege in Europe without extra cost, returning via S. S. Independent 
West Indies “A quit: «6 = 99 66 599 ~ F Travel Service 
Aquitania’’, “Mauretania”, “Berengaria’, or any Cunard Line Steamer. 
2 hy haeaotens 7 throughout 
P ines Jam Fob Full information on request. Prompt reservation advisable. urope 
rea. . . 
_Feank Tourist Co, FRANK TOURIST CO. (Est. 1875) 542 Fifth Ave., New York gitcering All 
Holland-America 1529 Locust St., Philadelphia 33 Devonshire St., Boston. At Bank of America, Los Angeles. 582 Market St., San Francisco vance. 
Line. Send for Book E. 
PARIS CATRO LONDON 
OE WIG WIS WIG oe Ie Tm STRIP IOP IOP IOP DOR IOP IOH IT 






















Sailing Jan. 26, 1927 
Limited to 400 Guests 





NEAR 


Palermo, Messina, Taormina, Syracuse, Malta, 


SERIES PHISH IEW IE WIG IE WIGHT IOP IOP ION ION 


The Cruise of the magnificent 20,000-ton “Scythia” to the Mediterranean, under special charter, 
has become an annual classic. In every respect it is unsurpassed. Hot and cold running water in every 
cabin. Pre-arranged shore excursions at every port included in the rate. Finest hotels and the 
best of everything. Unusually long stay, at the height of the season, in Egypt and Palestine. 























i 


CThe Luxury Cruise to the 


editerranean 


A pleasure cruise exceeding every expectation— 

Luxurious comfort, perfect service, enjoyable 

entertainment, on board the ‘‘Rotterdam.” Scenic 

splendor, strange and thrilling sights in interest- 

ing Old World lands, 

By the famous ‘“‘Rotterdam”’ 6th Cruise 
Leaving New York, February 3, 1927 


Under the Hottanp-America Line’s own management 


The “ROTTERDAM” -——~» = s 
E ‘ 4 
Paes 






24,170 tons register, 
37,190 tons displacement 


Has a world-wide reputation 
for the magnificence and com- 
fort of her appointments, the 
surpassing excellence of her 
cuisine and the high stand- 
ards of service and manage- 
ment on board. 


SEVENTY DAYS OF DELIGHTFUL DIVERSION 
ITINERAR Yincludes Madeira, Cadiz, Seville (Granada), 
Gibraltar, Algiers, Naples (first call), Tunis, Athens, 
Constantinople, Haifa, Jerusalem (The Holy Land), 
Alexandria, Cairo (and Egypt), Cattaro, Ragusa, Venice, 
Naples (second call), Monacoand the Riviera. Carefully 
planned Shore Excursions. Stop-over in Europe. 
Number of guests Limited 

Cost of Cruise $930 up 
American Express Co. Agents in Charge 

of Shore Excursions 

















: For choice selection of accommodations Luxury Cruises to the 
4 ~ make reservations NOW WEST INDIES 
Illustrated Folder “yy” on request to Jan. 29(15 days), Feb. 17 (27 days) 
Mar. 19 (15 days) 
by the Laccurious 
HOLLAND-AMERICA LINE| &%iu= 
21-24 State Street, New York HOLLAND-AMERICA LINE 
Boston, Philadelphia, Pittsburgh, Cleveland, Chicago, in cooperation with the 
Minneapolis, St. Louis, Detroit, Atlanta, Ga., Seattle, New FRANK TOURIST CO. 
Orleans, San F rancisco, Mexico City, Montreal, Winnipeg 
Or any authorized Steamship Agent — 















- THE LUXURY CRUISES = 
West Indies 


Panama Canal 


Sail to the tropics this winter where the seas are warm and 
delightful—on a ship of luxurious comforts—for two weeks or 
four—and each day brimful of new pleasures. 
Three Cruises by the Palatial $.S. Veenpam for you 
to select from, each offering an ideal opportunity to visit 
the beautiful West Indies. 
Leaving New York 
Jan. 29 — Feb. 17 — Mar. 19 
(15 DAYS) (27 DAYS) (15 DAYS) 
15 DAY CRUISES visiting Bermupa, JAMAICA, 
Havana, Nassau. 
Rates $230 up including all shore excursions. 
27 DAY CRUISE visiting Havana, Jamaica, Panama, 
Curacao, La Guayra, Trinidad, Barbados, Martinique, St. 
Thomas, San Juan, Bermuda. 
Rates $385 up including all shore excursions. 


25.62 : 

S. S. Veendam 2.2225 
Enjoys universal prestige for the unexcelled luxury and 
comforts of her appointments, for her superlative cuisine, 
and for the exceptional character of service and manage- 
ment on board (strictly 1st class). 

Under the management of the Hotranp-America Line 
in cooperation with the Frank Tourist Company. 


For choice selection of accommodations make reservations now. 


HOLLAND-AMERICA LINE 


21-24 State Street, wer 

2 Fi A 
FRANK TOURIST CO. $3.04 2:c000 
« Be A \ or any authorized aes 
te: Th Ae Steamship Agent 
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N THE center of the exclusive N WAS H ING Tf 0.1 But back of, and beyond, these 
residential district that lies mechanisms is a staff composed 
close to the White House at the largely of Sernsenee speaking 
north is a new hotel that reg- all the modern languages, serv- 


“eS OE 














isters a protest against mere ing the guest as he is accus- 
size, and against the serving tomed to be served abroad. 
of guests principally through The architecture, fittings, 
mechanical conveniences. An hotel furnishings and designs of the 
These alone do not make an Carlton Hotel have come large- 


hotel, for de luxe establish- ° ‘ ly from the Continent. All 
ments abroad that are chosen in which those who are pS have French windows. 
by nobility en voyage usually All hardware is French. In the 
* — See possess accustomed to stately entrance hall, the 
ut a few of the equipments drawing-room and the library 
that in the States are consid- that replace the more usual 


ered essential. Regardless of the finest in Europe lobby, are Austrian hand-tufted 


modern facilities, hotels abroad rugs, ‘Italian renaissance and 
make you truly a guest—not will feel at home Louis XVI furniture. 
pas 5 COCR. There are only 257 rooms, a 
Such an hotel now awaits few available singly. Accom- 
you in Washington. An hotel modations sean mage are in 
in the Continental manner— family, diplomatic and royal 
yet aeag with all American + suites. It is recommended that 
facilities: Lift, central heat, you make reservations in ad- 
electricity, telephone, bath at- vance, by courier or by mail. 
tached to each chamber, run- You thereby will be spared all 
ning ice water; and even such doubt as to your comfort in 
ultra-modern apparatus as an Washington, and on arrival 
air-conditioning installation to Op ened October First will be taken directly to your 
control air temperature and rooms, where a clerk will 


humidity in the public rooms. register you individually. 


S 
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West Indies 
Wonde vuises 


Sailing from New York 
by the splendid cruising steamer 
— ORCA — 


To summery seas — isles of exotic 
beauty — ports of high romance — 
where American history began. 


Three de luxe cruises carefully ar- 
ranged in every detail as the result 
of more than 80 years’ experience in 
West Indies tourist travel. 


Christmas Holiday Cruise—Dec. 21st 


15 days of glorious holiday, visiting Havana 
Jamaica, Santiago, Bermuda. Rates from $200. 


Second Cruise—Jan. 8th 


26 days, with exceptional opportunities for 
comprehensive and fascinating visits to 
Havana, Jamaica, Panama, Curacao, Porto 
Rico, Bermuda. Rates from $300. 


Third Cruise—Feb. 5th 


17 days of cruise delight, visiting Nassau, 
Havana, Jamaica, Porto Rico, Bermuda. 
Rates from $200. 


Special cruising features and unusual spa- 
ciousness make the ORCA a particularly 
delightful vessel for these tropical cruises. 


BERMUDA 
“The Gulf Stream Playground” 


Only 48 hours from New York by steady, 
luxurious ‘‘A”’ liners ARAGUAYA and 
AVON. Regular sailings start in December. 


Beautiful, semi- tropical islands 
— ideal for winter rest and recrea- 
tion. Combining quiet and quaint- 
ness with facilities for all kinds of 
sports — golf, tennis, boating, swim- 
ming, riding, etc. Excellent hotels 
are centers of brilliant social life; 
boarding houses to suit more 
modest purses. 


No passports required for Bermuda 
or the West Indies 


Illustrated booklets on request 


ROYAL 


“The Comfort Route’ 


THE ROYAL MAIL STEAM PACKET Co. 


New York Philadelphia Boston Cleveland Chicago Detroit 
St. Louis Minneapolis San Francisco LosAngeles Seattle 
Atlanta Vancouver Winnipeg Montreal Toronto Halifax 











‘lhe Voyage of Your Dreams” 


59 Ports and Cities 
138 Days 25 Countries 
37,511 Miles on Landand Sea 


CA round the World 


A cruise that offers the golden opportunity to see 
the wonder places of A a world under the most 
favorable circumstances. The right seasons every- 
where—the Holy Land at its best; Cairo during 
the brilliant social season; India in cool weather 
corresponding to our May; Peking in Spring- 
time; and Japan in Cherry Blossom Time. In 
addition all the Oriental Ports of all other world 
cruises plus Siam, Borneo and Formosa. 
on the 


“Queen of Cruising Steamers” 


RESOLUTE 


Sailing Eastward from New York 
JAN. 6th, 1927 


Built for tropical service, and with luxurious yacht- 
like appointments throughout, the Reso.uTe 
represents the acme of cruising comfort. 
Unusual spaciousness characterizes all the public 
rooms, staterooms and decks. 


One experienced management on ship and on shore. An 
extraordinary program of shore excursions included in the 
rates of $2,000 and up. 


Descriptive literature of the Fourth World 
Cruise of the Resotute will be sent upon request. 


























HAMBURG-AMERICAN 
LINE 


United American Lines, Inc. 


General Agents 


35-39 Broadway, New York 177 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago 
131 State Street, Boston 230 South 15th St., Philadelphia 
574 Market Street, San Francisco 


or Local Steamship and Tourist Agents 
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THE 


MEDITERRANEAN 
CRUISE 


From New York, February 26, 1927 


GLORIOUS ISLANDS 
OF GREECE 


Where the Blue Mediterranean 
Surpasses Itself 


Two notable features of this cruise are the 
new places it visits—and the time. Shrines 
and citadels of Delos, Crete, the Classic 
Peloponnesus—fjords of the enchanting 
Dalmatian Riviera, where Norway comes 
down to sunny Jugoslavia. And, besides 
these—all the fascinating ports of the 
“standard” cruisein Madeira, North Africa, 
Malta, Palestine, Egypt, Turkey, Greece, 
Italy, Sicily, Monaco, Gibraltar. 


THE CRUISE OF SPRINGTIME 


Dropping dreary March from the calendar, 
visiting the famous sun-lands at their best 
—ro days of innumerable delights, by the 
splendid cruising liner ORCA. Rates, in- 
cluding shore excursions, from $875. Extra- 
expense inland tours of unusual interest. 


Second 
Cruise 


From New York, January 15, 1927 


A cruise of infinite variety— West Indies, 
South America, South and East Africa, 
Egypt, Europe. First great cruise by a 
motorship, the ASTURIAS, world’s most 


luxurious liner—tror glorious days. 


Write for Illustrated Booklets 


THE ROYAL MAIL STEAM PACKET CO, 
New York Philadelphia Boston Cleveland Chicago 
Detroit t. Louis Minneapolis San Francisco 
Los Angeles Seattle Atlanta Vancouver Winnipeg 

Montreal Toronto Halifax 


in cooperation with 


AMERICAN EXPRESS COMPANY 
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CUNARD 


Caribbean 


oH | 1A 15 Day Cruise ( 
<p on the FRANCONIA 


Inclusive Fares $200 and up 


Sailing from New York Dec. 22, 1926 
Returning Jan. 6, 1927 


wre 


NE of the most magnetic short sea trips 
O in the world—a special Cunard Cruise 
over Christmas and New Year, to Porto Rico, 
Jamaica, Havana, the Bahamas—on a world- 
renowned cruising ship, amidst climatic con- 
ditions ideal for winter travel. A trip that 
will substitute the glow of health for the 
pallor of fatigue. 


also Two 31 Day Cruises 
on the new CALEDONIA 


Inclusive Fares $300 and up 


From New York January 22 to February 22; 
February 26 to March 29 


To Nassau, Havana, Port au Prince, Kingston, Colon, 
Curacao, La Guayra, Trinidad, Barbados, Martinique 
and Bermuda. 


The Caledonia is a magnificent new steamer, fitted 
with the new thermo tank ventilation system which 
supplies a current of fresh air—under the passenger's 
own control—to every stateroom, an innovation of 
greatest comfort-value when cruising in the tropics. 
Electric fans in every room. 
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The GLEN 
SPRINGS 


N all America, there is no other 

place like this—where the Radio- 
active mineral springs and the nat- 
ural Nauheim brine baths offer 
you all the advantages of European 
Spas. 

An estate of a thousand pine- 
fragrant acres. A setting of match- 
less scenic loveliness in the heart 
of the Finger Lakes country. A 
justly famous cuisine, with private 
Dairy and Poultry farms. A daily 
concert program. Visit “The 
American Nauheim"’ this fall—and 
take off ten years! 

: 7 


The Baths and other treatments are 
especially suitable for heart, circula- 
tory, kidney, nutritional and nervous 
disorders, rheumatism, gout and obes- 
ity. Complete medical and hydrother- 
apeutic facilities, and modern aids to 

lagnosis. Write for illustrated book- 
lets and special winter rates: 


THE GLEN SPRINGS 
WATKINS GLEN 
NEW YORK 
WILLIAM E. LEFFINGWELL, President 














= 











" MADISON 


An hotel and a restau- 


rant, of accepted social 
prestige; smart, select, 
and small enough to per- 
mit a more personal con- 
sideration of the guest. 


VNOER THE COIRECTION OF 


THEODORE TITZE 









Fascinating adventures in tropical 
seas where the glamour and ro- 
mance of the buccaneer still live. 
Glorious voyages,not to seek buried 
gold but to find joy and health. 
Care-free days on board the ideal 
cruising steamer RELIANCE and shore excursions in lands 
of wonderful beauty and charm. 


S. S. RELIANCE 


sails from New York on five 
“Pleasure Pirate Pilgrimages’’ 
DEC. 18 JAN.S JAN. 26 FEB. 26 MAR. 30 
15 Days 1s Days 27 Days 27 Days 15 Days 
15 Day Cruises— $200 and up 27 day Cruises — $300 and up 


The RELIANCE is unsurpassed in size 
and appointments for tropical cruising. 
Luxurious lounges, winter garden ball 
room,spacious decks,sunlit swimming 
pool, gymnasium and many other fea- 
tures. The wide cruise experience of 
the management assures unexcelled 
service and comfort. 





Descriptive literature sent on request 


HAMBURG-AMERICAN LINE 
UNITED AMERICAN LINES,INC. _ General Agents 


35-39 Broadway, New York 177N. MichiganAve.,Chicago 131StateSt., Boston 
230 South 15th St., Philadelphia 574 Market Street, San Francisco 


or Local Steamship and Tourist Agents. 
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Pps. 
COME UP TO 


ASHEVILLE 


NORTH CAROLINA 
IN THE LAND OF THE SKY 
ALL OUT DOOR SPORTS | 


WRITE FOR LITERATURE iA 
ASHEVILLE CHAMBER or COMMERCE rh 
ASHEVILLE,NC @) 

. : b) 











BERMUDA — $60 


Complete information on steamships 
hotels, tours and 
WEST INDIES CRUISES 
For booklets and reservations apply to 
BERMUDA TRAVEL & 
INFORMATION BUREAU 
139 E. 57th St., N. Y. Regent 4881 











HOTEL ST. JAMES 


100-113 West 45th St., New York City 





Midway b Fifth A and Broadway 

An hotel of quiet dignity, having the atmos- 

— and appointments of a well-conditioned 
ome 


Much favored by women traveling without 

escort. 3 minutes’ walk to 49 theatres and all 

best shops. ates and booklet on application 
W. JOHNSON QUINN 














Cruises de Luxe to the 


MEDITERRANEAN 


Sailing from New York by S. S. “Adriatic” 
January 5, February 23, 1927 


‘ ] ISITING Madeira, Gibraltar, Algeria, the French Riviera, 
Italy, Greece, Turkey, the Holy Land, Egypt, Sicily. 
Small, select parties under experienced leadership. Itineraries 
arranged to meet individual requirements. Extensive program 

of motoring in Holy Land and elsewhere. 

Independent tours by private motor, arranged to conform with 
Mediterranean cruises, northward from Naples to Rome, the 
Riviera Switzerland, Paris and London. Apply for booklets 
“The Mediterranean” and “Europe by Motor.” 


FRANCO-BELGIQUE TOURS CoO., LTD. 
1444 Broadway, at 40th St. New York 

































) ~ dapdatineny see a age finds at Sarasota the 
escape from winter’s cold and the opportunity 
for healthful rest and recuperation in the warm 
out-of-doors. 

Restless youth finds this ‘‘a place to play” — 
to enjoy without limit the countless outdoor 
pleasures and summer sports which Sarasota 
provides for its winter guests. 

The Cordial Spirit of this city makes you feel 
~ “at home” at your hotel, on the beach, in the 
parks, theaters, churches, shops. 

Spend the winter where winter never comes. 


Jules Brazil, Sarasota’s official host, will arrange your 
accommodations and plan your pleasure program for you 
without obligation. Write him in care of the Sarasota 
Chamber of Commerce, 100 Pomona Boulevard. 


ARASOTA., FLORIDA 


hee oummer stays and U Tatnon ULM 











THE 

BIGGEST 
TRAVEL 
DEPARTMENT 


a 


OTH in number 

of advertisers 
and number of pages 
this is the biggest 
Travel Department 
ever published in 
Harper’s Bazar. 


Perhaps this means 
more to us than it 
does to you, but it 
is a significant indi- 
cation that more and 
more national adver- 
tisers are using our 
Travel Department 
and that more and 
more of our readers 
are turning to Har- 
per’s Bazar for advice 
and information 
about travel. 


With this wealth 
of experience, we are 
sure that we can be 
of service to yout. 
Perhaps the very 
problem which is 
perplexing you to- 
day is one which we 
solved for a reader 
yesterday. We shall 
consider it a privi- 
lege to serve you, 
and your letter, tele- 
phone call, or per- 
sonal visit will re- 
ceive prompt and 
courteous attention. 


oS 


HARPER’S 
BAZAR 
TRAVEL 
DEPARTMENT 


383 Madison Ave., 
New York City 
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Everything looks like a suc- 
cessful social season. Why not 
feel sure of it? Oh, for an ex- 
pert on this problem of clothes. 
Some one who isn’t contented 
with the merely new or even 
the acceptedly smart. Some 
one who has TASTE. My 
kind of taste. Well, you know, 
the born kind. If one could 
find that combined with the 
first order of professional skill. 
Why, of course! Here’s the 
Bazar! What a perfect de- 
scription I have made of 
Harper’s Bazar. I oughtn’t 
to be without it a single issue. 
How reassuring to know that 


it brings 
The Right Clothes 
The Right People 


And Fiction That the Right 
People Read 


I’ll make out one of the cou- 
pons below to myself. Why 
shouldn’t I make myself the 
present I really want? And 
it’s a clever way of getting the 


Christmas number free. 


Send the Bazar to 


Stre et & Number 


City & State 


O two years for $6.00 0 one year for $4.00 


Be sure to mark one of these squares. 
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Send the Bazar to 


Street t & Number 


rity & State 


O two years for $6.00 0 one year for $4.00 


Be sure to mark one of these squares. 
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Harper's Bazar 








This is the coupon which will solve 
your Christmas problems 


Harper’s Bazar, 119 West goth St., New York City. 


Please send Harper’s Bazar, including your gift 
copy and Christmas greeting card to the names 
listed below. I enclose check or money order for 
$ to cover these subscriptions. Or, if you pre- 
fer, “charge” this and pay for it after Christmas 
when bill will be rendered. : 

(ddd $1.00 a year for extra postage for each Canadian 

subscription; $2.00 a year for foreign.) 





Your Name 
Your Street & Number 


Your City & State 





TWO YEARS 
for $6.00 


Just half the single copy 
price 


Ls 











But I oughtn’t to be selfish 
with the Bazar. It would 
mean so much to a ot of 
women I know. And it would 
solve my biggest Christmas 
problems now, weeks ahead. 


There couldn’t be any smarter 
present, could there? Yet it 
comes in the five-dollar class 
($4.00 for one year, $6.00 for 
two). 


Happy idea! I'll make my 
Christmas list right now on 
this page. There’s the woman 
who loves lovely things; the 
woman who has everything; 
the woman who wants clever- 
ness and distinction in a story 
as well as in a hat. I’ll write 
their names in the coupons 
below. They won’t know any- 
thing about it till Christmas. 
And then the surprise. 


They’ll unwrap the special 
Christmas package and find 
the Bazar itself—the lovely 
Christmas number. With it 
will be a card telling them of 





the issues to come as a gift 





from me. (The Christmas 


number is given extra.) I may E 
have to pin on an extra list to B 


get all my friends in. 
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Send the Bazar to 







Name 


Street & Number 


City & State. 


QO) two years for $6.00 0 one year for $4.00 
Be sure to mark one of these squares. 





OT a 


Send the Bazar to 


Name 


= 
nl 
: 


City & State 


0 two years for $6.00 0 one year for $4.00 
Be sure to mark one of these squares. 
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New York—Girls 














SCOVILLE SCH29L 


A Distinctive Fifth Avenue Scnool. Fac- 
ing Central Park and the Art Museum. 
Inten- 
sive College Preparation Unsurpassed 
Recreational Opportunities Address 
MISS ROSA B. CHISMAN, Principal 
1006 Fifth Avenue, New York City 


Academic and Advanced Courses. 











THE FINCH SCHOOL 


POST-GRADUATE COURSES: Music, Arts, 
Home Making, English, Drama, Secretarial, 
PARIS HOME of school emphasizes Travel, Arts, 
Languages. geome A E. CosGRAVE, _ Principal, 
61 East 77th S New York City 


SEMP PLE SCH®L 


Boarding and Day Pupils. College Preparatory. 
Post Graduate, Finishing courses. Languages, 
Art, Music, Dramatic Art. Outdoor Recreation. 
Mrs. T. Darrington Semple, Principal, 241- 
242 Central Park West, Box B, New York City. 








THE COMMONWEALTH SCHOOL 
Social and Economic Problems, Budgeting, Hygiene 
and Home Nursing, Foods and Marketing including 
Cooking, Dressmaking, Millinery, Banking and 
Investments, Household Management. 

One year and part-time courses. 
Box B, 136 E. 55th St., New York City 


THE BROWNSON SCHOOL 


g “atholic Boarding and Day School for Girls. 
lege Preparatory and Finishing Courses 
Special classes in French and French conversation. 
Address Mrs, Violett 

22-24 East 9ist Street 





New York 





CUDDER SCHOOL “I8t® 


Day and Boarding New York advantages. 
Post GRADUATE COURSES: Secretarial and 


Executive Trainin Domestic Science; 
Social Welfare and Community Service. 
Address Miss Scudder, 


HIGH SCHOOL. 
244 W. 72nd St., 


BRIARCLIFF 


Mrs. Doms School for Girls 


Maroaret Bert Merry, M.A., Acting Principal 


BRIARCLIFF MANOR «~~~ NEW YORK 
Tarrytown-on- 


MARYMOUNT Hudson, N. Y. 
SCHOOL COLLEGE 


(Wilson Park) (Castile Ave.) 
Finishing Courses. Secretarial Domest je Paar ae e. 
Swimming Pool. Branches Fifth Ave ity; 
Paris. For Catalogue apply to Reverend Sdoweer’ 


EPR Che Castle 


Miss Mason's School 


New York City. 














for Girls 
Box 942, Tarrytown-on-Hudson, New York 


sme Manor 





Non-Sectarian Country Boarding School. All 
des, Junior College, Special Courses, 
Musie, “Travel Abroad, 
EUGENE H. LEHMAN, Director 


Tarrytown on Hudson, New York, Box 102 


dhe KNOX £227 


MRS. epeene” HOUGHTON 








BOX B COOPERSTOWN, NN. Y. 
S&S SBLMITM Q 
School for Girls 
Junior College sewer ment, Upper and Lower 
Schools. CLARA C. FULLER, Principal, Box 


11B, Ossining-on-Hudson, N. Y. 





tantwood hall 


Lawrence Park, Bronxville, N. 28 min- 
utes from New York City. C ha Prepar- 
atory and sqneres courses. Cottage System. 
Unrivaled location. The country with 
advantages of city. Telephone Bronxville 3116. 


DONGAN HALL 





A Country School. One hour from New York City. 
College eparation. General Course. Art. 
Music. All outdoor sports. Riding. 


EMMA BARBER TURNBACH A.B., Principal, 
Box H, Dongan Hills, 


Staten island, i - 














Select Schools 


HE schools in Harper’s Bazar have been selected with the knowl- 
edge in mind that our readers would not consider any but the best 
Accordingly, the representatives of this School 
Department have personally visited the schools all over the country. 
We have acted as your own agent in visiting these schools and we want 
you to feel free at all times to discuss your school problems with us. 


Nini 2. Ceses, 


for their children. 


HARPER’S BAZAR SCHOOL DEPARTMENT 


119 West 4oth Street 














Director 


New York City 




















New York—Boys 











RIVERDALE sctositorvs 


Well Balanced Program. One of the Best Col- 
lege Board Records. Athletics, Student Activi- 
ties, Music, Fire Proof Dormitory. 20th year, 
For catalog address—FRANK S. HACKETT, 
Head Master, RIVERDALE-ON-HUDSON, N. Y¥, 





St. Johns School 


OSSINING -ON-HUDSON,. N.Y 


pares Boys for College and Business. Military 
training. At letics. Separate school for boys under 
13. Catalog. Dr. William A. Ranney, Principal, 


Tre STORM _KING Schoo 


gr The STONE SCHOOL Established 1867 


Progressive College Progecetecy School 
Asenee Outdoor Life. 50 Miles from New York 
Catalog and Book of Views on Request 
ALVAN E, Dvuerr, Cornwall-on-Hudson, N. Y,. 








New York—Girls 








Student Residences 





GARDNER SCHOOL 


11 East 51st Street, New York City 
A thorough school with delightful home life. College 
preparatory, academic secretarial, post graduate 
courses. Music. Outdoor sports. 68th year. 





Hewlett School 


White's Lane, Cedarhurst, L. L, N. Y, _ Twenty 
miles from New York City. Day and boarding 
school for girls. Primary through college prepara- 
tory. Country life with outdoor sports. 





Wiss Belven’s Residence 


A Gepuneey Nag my home for girls studying 
in New Yor .arge sunny rooms, some with 
rivate bath Chaperonage elective. 
21 West 80th Street Susquehanna 0045 














Wrs. Sneden’s Residence 


6 West 87th Street (Central Park), New York 
A select and charming home for girl students. 
Centrally located, 9th year. Phone Schuyler 4032. 
Special arrangements for Summer Students. 








Cathedral School Gardencity 
of Saint aBarp imu 


Box B MIRIAM A. BYTEL, Principal 





NOBLE SCHOOL 


For Girls from 6 to 14 
KATHLEEN NOBLE JEROME 
White Plains, New York 


REW sa — The Carmel 
School for Girls 
On Beautiful Lake Gleneida, 49 miles 
600 Ft. Elevation. College Pouqgontery and 
a ti 





from How York. 


$e ene} Courses. Small ¢ Moderate 61st 
Year. elonies School. . Wright, D.D., ° 
dent, Box 602, Carmel, N. v 





New York—Boys 











HAMILTON INSTITUTE 
FOR BOYS FOR GIRLS 
347 West 87th Street West End Ave. at 87th St. 
Grammar and High College Preparatory 
School. 34th Year Secretarial, Domestic 
begins Oct. — einen 24th Year. 
Both Sc Direction of 


N. ARCHIBALD "SHAW, M.A. 





THE ARDEN SCHOOL your?"boys 


English masters. Thorough training for Eastern 
preparatory schools. Facilities for all round de- 
velopment. Large grounds. Catalogue on request. 
HAROLD B. SINDALL, Headmaster, NEW 
BRIGHTON, NEW YORK. 


|= BVA Gn TC: 
OB = £01 6) Sargeras = teh a — 


TARRYTOWN-ON-HUDSON, N. Y. 








I 


Rev. J. M. Furman, L.H.D., Headmaster, Box 913 


WOODLAND SCHOOL 


Boys 8 to 18. In Catskills, 1500 ft. elevation, 

Ideal for developing strong, manly boys, preparing 

for college or life. Skiing, snow-shoeing, skating. 
Athletics, Meters building, 315 acres. 


Erwin S. Spink, A.B., d Ph icia,N.Y, 











New York—Co-ed. 











BIRCH WATHEN SCHOOL 
A modern day school for boys and girls 








150 West 94th Street 


147, 149 West 93rd Street New York City 








STARKEY SEMINARY 


Co-educational. Endowed. Seventh grade and 

preparation for leading omeees and busincss, 

Advance work - art and music. Athletics. On 

Seneca Lake. Moderate rate. Address Martyn 

[emg gad Ph. D., Principal. Box 32, Lakemont, 
ew 


Happy Hours 


Kindergarten and hy Primary 
— 3 to 
M. C. w aye 345 West 
New York Ci 





Booklet on poqous. } 
86th Street, 





The Washington School 


of New York 
SEVENTEEN EAST SIXTIETH STREET 
A co-educational day school from sub-primary to 
college, registered and accredited by the Uni- 
versity of the State of New York. 
AABEL A. TENNEY. Principal. 





Student Residences 











“A Home Away 
from Home” 








An Exclusive 
Residence for 
Girls Studying in 
New Yor 


r ome 


* a 9 
ie "5 a hak ; nee 
The surroundings, 
. service and appoint- 
ments of a genuine home. Elective chap- 
eronage. Languages. Piano. Two adjoin- 
ing houses. Catalog on request. 


Wrs. Boswell’s 


Address Mrs. Henry Harrison Boswell 
344-346 W. 84th Street (next Riverside Drive) 
Tel. Susquehanna 7653 

















TEASDALE RESIDENCE 


For Girl Students and Young Women 
326 West 80th St. Riverside Drive, N. Y. C 
Tel. Susquehanna 7858 Booklet 





MISS FERGUSON’S RESIDENCE 


A home of exclusive patronage for girls studying 
in New York. urenienty located. Chaperon- 
age if desired. French. mall year. Est. 1915. 
Tel. Susquehanna 5343. Catalogue. 

311 West 82nd Street, jo York City 





oo for fifty boys 6 to 16. Beau- 

Kyle Sch 1 tiful location. 22 miles from 

New York. 37th — Fine Athletic field. “Your 

school looks so melike’’—visitors’ expression. 

Summer Camp in the ¢ aeente. 
UL KYLE 

Box 57, Irvington-on-Hudson, New York 


THE MANLIUS SCHOOL 


“Saint John's” 


Military,College preparatory .Thoroughly equipped. 
Business course. Well-ordered athletics. Catalog. 
Gen. Wm. Verbeck, Pres., Box125, Manlius, N.Y. 


The MOHONK SCHOOL 


A Boarding School for Boys from 10 years to College Age 
College Preparatory, Technical and Business Courses. 
Outdoor Life and Health Stressed. Fur catalog address 


JEROME F. KIDDER, Box B, Mohonk Lake, New York 








Ardsley Heights Country School 


Westchester County, N.Y. Open September first. 
Modern swimming bos, outdoor studies audito- 
rium. Supervised sports. Manual and Physi 
training. Regents prep. Ages $ to 14. Booklet, 
Registrar, Box 551, Ardsley, 





A Progressive All-Day 
4 to 


THE BENTLEY SCHOOL 
145 West 78th Street, New York City 
Bertha M. Bentley, Director 


achost for Children 








Tutoring 











PRIVATE TUTOR 








New York Military Academy 
P. O. Box 14 


Cornwall-on-Hudson, N. Y. Brig. Gen. Milton 
F. Davis, Supt. College preparatory and junior 
schools. High scholastic standards, normal 
military training. Commercial courses, sports. 


AWLING fin boxs 
Dr. Frederick L. Gamage, Headmaster 
Pawling New York 


REPTON  SCH@L 


the reguirements Of the 
For boys 8 to 14. English University Masters 
Prepares for best college prep. schools 
V. Willoughby Barrett, Head Master 
Box B, Tarrytown, New York 




















Eli and College soaypemeey Be Branches— 
Modern and Classi Languages 

Endorsed by leading schools of the city. 
Mrs. H. D. Roberts 38 East 85th Street 
Rhinelander 2592 New York City 

















New Jersey—Girls 
Sete rrereestey 


ARDEN | Eine 


School r Girls Quidoor Sports the year round — 





Riding, C i G si 

For Catalog address 

Anne ties Roscteman, A. M., 
wood, N. J. 


Principal 








Miss Beard’s School 
A COUNTRY SCHOOL NEAR NEW YORK 
College Preparation. General Courses, Outdoor 
ORANGE, New JERSEY 








_Athletic Field, | 





— rn" | «23k -S | 


Be 
a" 


|] F252 rey | BB 




















Select a School 


in the Easiest Way—Through Harper’s 


43 
Bazar 
































Pennsylvania—Girls 


Pennsylvania—Co-ed. 











New England—Girls 





New J ersey—Girls 
DW IGHT For'éiets 


reparation. Seestat, Ln Courses 
oF Le, Gymnasium, nia, Riding. 
Write or illustrated booklets. ‘alog on request. 
Miss E. S. Creighton, Principal, ‘Gagleweed. N. J. 


Ws DNERS 


For Girls. 
cial: J valor, "Tocag oF icploste: 
ecial, Box Zz. P 









eee: 














KENT PLACE SCHOOL for GIRLS 
UMM. Ww Jenene, An Endowed School. 
Sra, Ey ear. On the Estate of Ceancellor 
Kent in the hs of heaw ) Jersey. twenty miles 
New York. College Preparatory. ‘Academic. 


Athletics. 
— Hai RRIET LARNED Hunt, Principal. 








SCHOOL OF THE 
HOLY yn 


Oak Knoll 
mit, New J 


kburn Road, 
fae tor Girls, College —_, and elementary 
departments, ( Yollegesat mesmo, 53. and Oxford, 
England. Finishing Schools: Paris, Rome, Fribourg. 





? Burlington, New Jersey 
ST. MARY S HALL A Church Boarding 
School for Girls, on the banks of the Delaware 
River. Lower, Middle, and Upper School. 
Preparatory and General Courses. 5 
hasis on College Preparation. 90th year opened 
Reptember 29, 1926. For catalog and rates write 
the Prin., er Edith Constance. 








New Jersey— Boys 


An Endowed School 

B for 300 carefully 

selected boys 

Invites Your Personal Investigation 
p 2 her claim to excellence in 


ON CHARACTER UIPMENT 
INSTRUCTION HLETICS SHOOL SPIRIT 


Separate Lower ‘School For Catalog address 


oe C. SHARPE, LL.D., Headmaster 
Blairstown, N. J. 


























FREEHOLD ii SCHOOL 


for boys 7 to 15. Modified military training— 
inculeates obedience, orderliness, self-reliance. 

r -. Write for 
Catalog. M. Duncan, 
Box 112, Freehold, N. 





BORDENTOWN [nstivure 


Thorough preparation for college or business. 
ll classes, 


Efficient faculty, small individual atten- 
tion. Boys taught how to study. R.O. T. C. 42n 
year. ee Summer Session. 


NDON, Principal, 


D. La 
Drawer ‘C-30, BORDENTOWN, N. J 





12 miles from Philadelphia. College entrance, busi- 
ness and special courses. Ho eoanee under In- 
structor of Equitation. Special school for Juniors. 
For Catalog and View Book write to the Registrar, 
Box 442, Wenonah, N. J. 
PEDDIE College Entrance Board Ex- 
= ons. Bove from 30 
Graduates in 26 col- 
leges. 15 modern buildings: 60 acres. “Athletics for 


every boy. Six Forms, including twogrammar grades. 
6lst year. Catalog. Box 11-S, Hightstown, N. J. 





Emphasis on preparation for 








Pennsylvania—Girls 


The Birmingham School for Girls 


a Pa. Thoro Ay preparation 
and Ce? Lo tit - hg ah > Gym- 
Address Secre- 


tary, ‘Box 135 1 i ®, 











Prepares or 

| ced teachers. one environment: ae 
M. 

Arthur 





Mary Lyon Schal 


Excellent college Deen. a courses 
emphasizing the Fine and Vocational 
Training. Exceptional equipment in college 
town near Philadelphia. elightful dormitory 
life. New gymnasium. 60-foot, tiled swim- 

ming pool. , the graduate school 
with interesting 2-year course. Seven Gables 
—a separate Junior School for little girls 6-12. 
Write for catalog of school interesting you. 
Mr. and Mrs. H. M. CRIST, Principais 


Box 1510, Swarthmore, Pa. 














— BEAVER COLLEGE — 


Jenkintown, Pa. 
Continuing the ny 2 of Beechwood. General 
and — a ae Sourses for young women 
with iplomas. Teaching Cer- 
Seeneen oer thietics. “ rite for catalog. 
BEECHWOOD HILL SCHOO) 
Sub-freshman Grade. Affiliated with Beaver 


College New modern building completely 
appoin . College preparatory. Swimming 
l, To a Beechwood Hil 

















ng College and Music ¢ Conservatory 
re po] A.B. course. organ, Piano, 
has Voice, kaye Mus. B home Economics, 
B. Dramatic A ty 





OGONTZ SCHOOL <igis 


Two years helpful finishing course for high-school 


graduates. Special courses in Household Art, 
Languag Trained psychologists study 
individual needs. Est. 


Catalog. - Camp- 


1850. Send for catalog. 
Abbey A. Sutherland, Prin., Ogontz School, Montgomery Co., Pa. 





PENN HALL 
For girls. Academic and college preparatory. 
Junior Conservatory. Month of May at Ocean 
Cae, 25 acre , a All modern buildings. 
Moderate rates or catalog address Frank 8. 
Magill, A.M., Headmas' 


Box H, 
CHAMBERSBURG, PA. 





Miss Sayward’s School 


For Girls. Suburb of Philadelphia. Coll 
—— and Secretarial Courses. M 


back riding, Swimming. Write Dept. 
Miss Janet Sayward, Principal, Overbrook, Pa. 





lege Pre- 
usic, Domestic 
Science, Physical training. Outdoor “ere, Horse- 





Pennsylvania—Boys 











CARSON LONG <= 


gy how to wrote a neg ey 
mountains 


A wai wy Sebo Wsalvidual in- 


th Grade to 
a een wee York pw co 
struction. Enjoying now its greatest years. 

Box 15, New Bloomfield, Pa. 


GEORGE SCHOOL &3im College fe Prepa- 


atory. 227 acres woods and 
Neshaminy. Manual training, deba — 
hold arts, all athletics. Own farm. talogue. 
G. A. WALTON, A.M., Prin 

Geo 


Box 255 ‘ge School, Pa. 





Montessori Country and City Schools 
Children 3 to 12 years 

Scientific direction covering 12 years’ experience. 

Able teachers and housemothers in charge. Cur- 

riculum includes all ——— al grade studies. Mrs. 

Anna Paist Ryan, » Montessori First 

Boarding and Day School. ‘Philadelphia, Pa. 








New England—Girls 


Ghe ELY SCHOOL 


For Girls. Greenwich, Conn. One hour from New 
York in the count intensive college preparation. 
3 and cultural courses. Headmistress: 
Ely. Asso. Headmistress Elect: 
Edith Chapin Craven, A. B., Bryn Mawr, 
Fifty Minutes from 


GLEN EDEN Fifi ec? 


For high school | girls ons graduates. Superb 
en charmingly 
* select membership only. Regular and 


for catalogue and views, 
Rec. Sorts y, GLEN EDEN, 




















a 
8 


Stamford, Conn. 





GRAY COURT foes, for Girls 


ACCREDITED. Suburban to aS ¥.C 
studies. Also Secretarial. Arts a 
back ridi Beach. All Athletics. ph ~ for Cata- 
log to: JESSIE CALLAM GRAY, Prin. 

x 6, Stamford-on-the-Sound, Conn. 





HILLSIDE; — 


45 miles from New York. Prepara’ 





MARGARET R. BRENDLINGER, A. B. 8 Vasa) m 
VIDA HUNT FRANCIS, A. B. (Smith 
NORTON 


HOUSE IN THE PINES ‘iss 


A School for Girls, 30 miles am Boston. 
College preparatory and Outdoor 
iy Horseback ri oh em phasiz 

MISS GERTRUDE E. CORNISH, Principal. 








44th year. A famous old New England 
country school for girls. 25 miles from 
Boston. College preparation. Household 
Arts and ot, Accredited. Mr. 
and Mrs. Geo. W. Emerson, Prins., 26 
Howard St., W. Bridgewater, Mass. 


HOWE-MAROT 


A Country Boarding School for Girls 
College Preparation. Varied Outdoor Life. 
Mary L. Marot, Head: ess, Th Conn. 














THE MARY A. BURNHAM SCHOOL 
Northampton, Massachusetts 


A school for girls, established in 1877, offeri 
@ four-year college preparatory course and 
special courses. 

Students accepted for final year “ intensive 
college preparation. Well 


Opposite Smith College Scania 
MISS HELEN E. THOMPSON, Principal 

















COLLEGE 
PREPARATORY 


Miss Alice E Reyne nei 
NEW HAVEN. CON 








An Endowed 


ROGERS HAL School for its 


College Preparatory and Academic Courses. 
year Graduate Course. Gymnasium. Swttomtag 
Be. Outdoor Sports. Faces Rogers Fort Hill Pa) 

iss Olive Sewall Parsons, Principal,{Lowell, ese. 





St. Wargaret’s School 


5ist year. College preparatory. Limited _—- 

ment. Secretarial and General Courses. 

door life on 50-acre farm. Athletics—a vital pe 

of school life. Alberta C. Edell, A. at-. Princ 
WATERBURY, CON 





TENACRE 2h ice" 
for GIRLS 10 to 14 
Preparatory to Dana Hall. i4 miles from Boston. 
All sports and athletics supervised and adapted to 


yes age. Finest instruction and influences. 
iiss HELEN TEMPLE CooKE Dana Hall, 
WELLESLEY, "MASS, 





WALNUT HILL SCHOOL 
NATICK, MASS 

A College Preparatory School for Girls, 17 miles 

from Boston. 46 Acres. Skating Pond. Athletic 

Fields. 6 Buildings. Gymnasium. 

MISS FLORENCE BIGELOW, Principal 





Wee 


One of New England's oldest and best equipped 
schools, offering four years’ preparatory and 
one year college work. Outdoor sports. Gym- 
nasium. Riding. Catalog. AGNES N. SAFFORD, 
Principal, Port and, Maine. 








A Modern 

e ary VU. O00] Town and 

Country 

School for Girls. College preparatory, general, and 

Ragen oa courses. Art, Music, Dramatics. 

iding, swimming and out-door sports. Country 
residence for younger fs 

PROVIDENCE, RHODE ISLAND 








New England—Boys 














CHESTNUT HILL 


A College Preparatory Boarding School for 
Te the oO pen hill country, eleven miles North 
of of Phitadeiphia. Qomate oc equi pment ate _— and 
ior Se! 4 . ° ale 
— - Bor D. B, Chestnut Hl, Pa. 





FRANKLINS MARSHALL 


Widely R 
Preparatory, Schoge wholes 


eparatory, Sche Ww holesowe **Seboa! Ptite 
Prepared for Co for Coll ay 29 Years. sy 
Uee.O:, Prin, Prin., Box 408, Lancaster, Penn. 









Tier Mwy Ui ns 


BOX B. PRIDE'S CROSSING, MASS! 














LASELL SEMINARY 


A omen that dev elops "yi watnet. healthful on 

resource Hom 

Art, College Preparatory and Lam Course. 
WINSLOW, Princi 

130 Woodland Road Auburn 





ale, Mass. 





HARRISBURG ACADEMY Yar 


buildings; playing 

Junior Dept. un “sympathetic sul ervision. 

Moderate rate due. to yy oy 
arthur E. Brown, Headmaster, 








Tieamanie Manor 


Home Economics, Secretarial, Expression, Art, 
Music. College pre; . 
eae Riding. 





“~~ us 


Suburban to eee. Thorough 
ane Pre Es usic and Art. All 
Sporte— or Catalog address: 

he | mg Boe B, Bryn Mawr, Pa. 





HIGHLAND HALL 


Founded 1867 


College preparatory and general co’ Two 
advanced work. Unusual program m of ¢ outdoor {iite. 


ELLEN C. KEATES, A.B. Principal, HOLLIDAYSBURG, PA. 








NAZARETHHALL 


For the Boy—First: Health and Character! 
College Preparatory and Business Courses. 
Experienced, Sympathetic Masters. Separate 
Junior School. Gym and Pool. 

Rev. A. D. Thaeler, D.D., Box 50, Nazareth, Pa. 








WARTHMORE YOUR BOY 


college entrance comm 
xercise, ail athletics, ack 


Required e 
formation. 
aod aegis bool Wag {, i Pa. 














Ctinity bouse 


ome school for small group of young boys of 
r intelligence preparing for secondary 
schools, Individual attention. In _ the country 
Philadelphia. W. Fu.er Lutz, M.A. 
Trinity House, Ambler, Pa. 


MOUNT IDA SCHOOL 


FOR GIRLS 
Preparatory, finishing school. Exceptional oppor- 
tunities, with a . htful home life. 
for Year Book 
2531 Summit Pear Newton, Mass. 





NORTHAMPTON 


CHOOL FOR GIR 
r preparatory course for Smith and other 
aa eges. One year intensive course for a school 
uates. Nine acre campus. Outdoo rts. 
OROTHY BEMENT, SARAH 
Box B, Northampton, Mass. 


y HITAKER, Prine pals, 








New England—Boys 

















ABBOTT is7ttis, 

LITTLE BLUE 
Founded 1844. 40 Boys. Prepares for College 
or Business. Lower School. Tuition $1200. 


For Catalog address Registrar, Farmington, Me. 


DE MOTTE SCHOOL 


A preparatory school for boys (9 to 19) who need 
thorough fundamental instruction, sound trai 
and wholesome Summer _ an 
ashburn De "Motte, 





New Canaan, Conn., Tel 376. 


Cea Hebb erd sche 


JOHN B.HEBBERD, A.M., CottonSt., NEwToNn, Mass. 


ITCHFIELD) 








“or You 


peated HV 
Room sche 3, Attitude 1900: - 
EARLE E. SARCKA Box 523 Litchfield, Conm. 





School fav * 


MeTerpan Yoree' sas: 


A father and mother’s care in their a home. 


tnorpugh preparation for , Ho ete. 
Summer Camp on Long Isla und. 
Cc. C. McTernan, 106 Columbia Bivd. 
Waterbury, Conn. 








ORCESTER ACADEM 


FOR BOYS WITH THE SPIRIT TO ACHIEVE 


250 boys $1,000,000 equipment 


$1000 per year 


Worcester, Massachusetts 














+4 


Long- Established Schools With Best Preparatory Train 


ing 








' 











New England— Boys 











Southern—Girls 





Washing ton—Girls 











The Suburban 
School for Boys 
Stamford-on-Sound. 50 minutes from 
New York City. Boys teught ‘‘How 
to Study."’ Separate School for 

Younger Boys. For CATALOG ad- 
dress—V. Pres. 


MILFORD Frescratién 


A Record of Remarkable Success in Preparation for 
leading Universities. Complete Recreational Pro- 
gram. 9 miles from New Haven. Write for catalog 
S. B. ROSENBAUM, Box 109, Milford, Conn. 


SE 












MITCHELL SCHOOL 


For boys. Modern methods. Superb equipment. 
Campbell Hall for Juniors 
A. H. MITCHELL, Director, Box K, Billerica, Mass. 





The Rectory School 


Episcopal school for boys 6 to 13. 
receives special attention in “How to 
Supervised athletics; home car 

Apply Rev. F. H. Bigelow, Pomfret, 


RIDGEFIELD 


A School in the foothills of the Berk- 
shires limited to 4 boys. Six forms. 
College preparatory. Two hours from 
New York. Sple ~ id health record 


}, JnssuP, Headmaster, Ridgefield, Conn 


Each boy 
Study 


Conn 





THEODORE ( 


IPPOWAM 


Home Care. Comfortable Surroundings. 
Ss 
meyicoat a Jes sets 


W. JEROLD one Principal, Stamford, Conn. 


ROXBURY 





Col- 
7 





Special Type of Boarding Schoo 
Sound Instrv by the Tutorial Method. 
A. B. Suerirr, Headmaster, Cheshire, Conn 





1833 SUFFIELD 1926 


An endowed school preparing boys for College, 
Scientific School, or business, with athletic program 


for all, under expert direction. Separate Junior 
School. Rev. Brownell Gage, Ph.D., Headmaster, 
17 High St., Suffield, Conn 





WESTMINSTER SCHOOL 
SIMSBURY, CONN. 








New England—Co-ed. 


-—HOLMEWOOD— 


A junior school for boys and girls 
from 6 to 16 
in the — countez 40 miles from New York 
City Every facility for wholesome, hap by 
life. Expert instruction. Beautiful grounds. 
modern buildings. 
$75 a month covers every expense 


MRS. L. S. TEBBETTS New Canaan, Conn. 

















ST. ELIZABETH OF-THE-ROSES 


Mother School 


Episcopal. ouial year. Children 3 to 12. One 
hour from New York. Usual studies. Custons 
sports Summer Camp. Stamford 2173, 1-4, 
Mrs. W, B. STODDARD, Shippan Point, Stamford 


Conn ‘The School That Develops Initiative.’ 





EAST GREENWICH ACADEMY 
On Narragansett Bay 


124th year of New England tradition. Modern 
meth and equipment. College entrance cer- 
tifieate. Seven buildings. Fine gymnasium. 


Athletic field, alleports. Co-educational. Moderate 
rate. Illustrated booklet FRANCIS COOPER, 


Principal, East Gree ~~ Rhode Island 








Southern— Girls 


1 aM A ERNE NL EARNER, HF 


BRENAU COLLEGE CONSERVATORY 
Noted for: select patronage 30 states; pleasant 
sociat life; location foothills Blue Ridge Mts. North 
of Atlanta; Standard A. B. course; special advan- 
tages in music, oratory, art, domestic science, 
physical culture. 31 buildings. Outdoor sports; 

mming, boating, horseback riding, etc. Cata- 
log and illustrated book. 

Address BRENAU, Box H, Gainesville, Ga. 


esd 


Miss Harris’ Florida School 


Under Northern management 


Northern Faculty 


Tourist pupils use home textbooks 


BOARDING 
Primary, 
Courses. 


een | 








AND Day 


Intermediate 





ScHOOL DEPARTMENTS 


and College Preparatory 


Excellent College Preparatory Record. 


Ccean Bathing, Tennis, Horse- 
back Riding, throughout the 
\ inter. 

Chaperoned party from 

New York and Chicago 
School uninjured by storm. Classes 
proceeding under normal con- 
ditions with good registration. 
For Catalog and Folder of Views 

address 
Julia Fillmore Harris, Principal 
1057 Brickell Avenue 

Miami, Florida 











Fairlax, Fall 





For girls. In the Blue Ridge Mountains. College 
Preparatory, one year graduate work, ial 
courses. Saddle horses, golf, gymnasium, pn- 
air and indoor pools. Catalog. Box H, rk 
Station, Waynesboro, Va. 





FAUQUIER INSTITUTE 
FOR GIRLS 


Near Washington. College preparatory. 
Academic courses. Outdoor sports. 
Mrs. Katherine D. Carr, Warrenton, Virgin 


ISON | FO EST 
GARR FOR FORE 
podern, Sey = "Baltimore iMfatermediate, Col 


Catalog. 
nia. 





lege eparatory, or Ge Courses including 
Musie and Art Horse Sack. I pidinne and sports. 
Catalog. Miss MARY MONCRIEFFE LIVINGSTON, 


Box B, Garrison, Md. 





ARYLAND COLLEGE 


For WomEN. 60 minutes from Washing- 
ton. Cultural and Vocational Courses, 
with DEGREES. Graduates in demand 
Magnificent buildings. Private baths. 
Athletics. Catalog: Box B, Lutherville, Md. 





Stuart Hall, Staunton, Virginia 


Episcopal school for girls—Eighty-third Session. 
Rich in traditions of the past; alive to the needs of 
the present. Thorough college preparation. Out- 
door sports. Address Mrs. H. N, Hills, A.B., Box H. 


| 





Southern—Boys 


FISHBURooUTARY 


Diplo iy colleges. Small classes, expert faculty 
ew $250,000 fireproof equipment. R. _ T.C. under 
Uv. War Dept. Catalog. Col. M. H. Hudgins, 
ee HH, W aynesboro, Va. 











Georgia Military Academy 
The South's Most Splendidly Equipped | 
School. Open nine months in regular session a: 
two months, July and August, "Cam Tightand 
Lake, near Henc lersonville, nm. Sh ‘or cata alog. 
address Col. Woodward, College Park, Ga 
(6 miles from yt 3B ) 





Kentucky Military Institute 
An accredited school. Eighty years of success- 

fully ring boys for college and business. 

Classical, scientific and commercial courses. Iso 

Junior School. Small classes—personal attention. 

Only or of highest character soceptee. 

Col. C. B. Richmond, Pres., Box H, Lyndon, Ky. 


MASSIE SCHOOL 


A College Preparatory School for Boys 


In the blue grass count near Lexington. 
Thorough instruction, new equipment. All Sports 


R. K. Massie, Jr.. M.A., Box 459, Versailles, Ky. 


RIVERSIDE 















Educational advantages of National Ca) 
catalog address Fairmont Scheel, 2111 
Washington, D. C 


GUNSTON HALL 


1924 Florida Ave., Washington, D. C. 
A school for ene. eet 1892. 
years’ 





Mary L, GILDERSLEEVE, MARY I B. “Kerr, B.A, 
M.A., Principals. 


ING SMITH STUDIO SCHODL 


Besidential School for Young Women. 


. Music, 
ing, dramatic art, languages; any art, 
or college subject m be elected. “glee 
rding to am: 











ISP Newtiar _ August King: Smith Directo 
Martha Washington Seminagg 


for girls. City_and country advantages. 
een’ Ee School forms. Col age Fs ca 

ory. Household Science. Secretarial Science 
Musto, Art, Expression. Address Secretary, Box B, 
Oakcrest, Washington, . C, 





S' Margarets crsh 


A Home School at the Nation's Capital, 

Personal Supervision of o Principal, 
aan teh dress MRs. FRANK A. GALLUP, 
2115-B California. = Washington, 





Che Misses Stone’s School 


Advanced Courses Cultural Subjects, 
French, Music, =.=. Science, and Secre 
Seience. Preparation for Travel. Miss Isabelle 
Stone, Ph.D., and Harriet Stone, M.S., 170 
Rhode Island Ave., N. W., Washington, "D.C. 








Western—Girls 


FERRY HALL 


A college preparatory school of the first rank, 
advanced courses for high school graduates. Sub- 
urban to a on shore of Lake Michigan 

ol, horseback exe, = 
ELOISE R TRE Prin 
x 335, kate Forest, Il. 














HARDIN COLLEGE 4,232'%,c# 


Women. Affiliated with Chingy Universi oak 
fully accredited by University of Mo. an aN Cen 
tral Ass'n of Colleges. F ine ht Wt, baile 
ings, campus, rvised, athletics. Catal 


su 
Ac dress Samuel "Vaughn, Pres., Mexico, Mo. 





Lindenwood College 
Standard college for young women. Two and four 
year courses. Accredit Conservatory advan 


tages. 50 minutes from St. Louis. 100th anniver 
sary year. Every modern facility. Catalog. 
. ROEMER, Pres., Box 526, St. Charles, Mo. 











SULLINS COLLEGE Bristol Virginia 


For Girls. High School and Junior € Sollege Courses ourses. 
Music, Expression, Domestic Science, etc. 


buildings; every room connecting bath. Swim- 
ming ou Horseback riding. Mountain climate. 
. E. MARTIN, Ph.D., Pres., Box B. 





V irg inia Colle g e 
A leading school of the South. 
Valley of Virginia. Elective, Preparatory and 
Cc bane Courses. Music, Art, Expression, Domestic Science, 


Library Methods, Secretarial, and Journalism, Catalog: 
, Roanoke 


For young women. 





WARD-BELMONT 


An accredited Junior College for girls and young 
women. Meets exacting demands of a most dis- 
criminating patronage. Complete appointments. 
For information address The Secretary, Belmont 


Heights, Box 12, Nashville, Tenn. 





AEC AON smn 4180 Ln 


Sou thern— penny 











Bu MILITARY ACADEMY 
In the Healthful Piedmont Region of Virginia. 
College Preparatory and Business Administrative 
Courses. Best Home Influences. 

Modern Fireproof Equipment. All Sports. 


COL. E. S. LIGON, Pres., Box B, Blackstone, Va. 





2 s oO GIRLS, 
Columbia Institute "OR, o!"y 
Four years High School. Accredited Two Years 
College Work. Special Courses. High Standards. 
New Modern Equipment. Cultural, Healthful. 
Riding, Swimming, Golf. Rates $600. Catalog. 
Address Mrs. Brnest Cruikshank, President 

Box B, Columbia, Tenn. 
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THE COBURN SCHOOL J8% 
Within 140 yards and in view of the ocean. 
Grades, High School, College Preparatory. Tourist 
pupils may keep pace with the home school. 
NELSON C SSURH, A.M., Head Master 
2719 Collins Ave Miami Beach, Fla. 





MILITARY 


STAUNTON “cicemv 


One of the most distinguished schools in America 
preparing for U niversssies, Government Acade- 
mies, Busin Superb Say training 
equaled by academic excellence 
CoL. THOs . RUSSELL, B.S., Pres., Box B, 
(Kable Station), Staunton, a 


STUYVESANT 
SCHOOL FOR BOYS 


50 Miles from Washin 
In foothills of Blue Ridge. Health " ‘pepelr life 
for boys. Prepares for college. Write for Catalog. 





A Western School 


Or an Eastern School, or a Southern School. No 
matter what your geographical reference you 
will find the leading schools in ta arper's Bazar. 








Western—Boys 


. MILITARY 
ULVER. 


. ACADEMY 
Prepares for any college. Small classes. Un: 




















EDWIN B. KING, Headmaster, Warrenton, Virginia. 
One of America’s foremost 
college preparatory schools. 


OM On Susquehanna River be- 


tween Baltimore and Philadelphia. 190 acres. 

Special department for boys belowhigh-school 
aculty of s —— a qn athleti 

Golf course: swimm: snag poo! 

MuRRAY PEABODY BRU: st, oh. S ° move. Deposit, Md. 


(On Lake Maxinkuckes) 
equipment. Catalog. The Secretary, Culver, ind 
ACADEMY FOR BOYS 


ELGIN 70th year. Peeinning win 


year high school. High record for passi 

entrance examinations. Athletics for every boy— 

swimming pool, athletic field. rge endowmeit 
rmits tuition of $750. sae Karl H. Stouffer, 











r 
i Washington—Girls i 


National Park Seminary 


Suburbs of Washington, D. C. 


Two-year courses in college work. Art, music, ex- 
pression, home economics and other vocational 





courses. College preparatory. 90-acre campus. 32 
buildings. ‘Athleties, Riding. _ Box 170, Forest 
Glen, Md. James E. Ament, Ph.D., LLD., Pres. 


Riding on Campus 





| 


feadmaster, Box Z, Elgin, I 

‘ane’ EOUEEE™ sS0r" 
MIND BODY 
Highest standards of scholarship and characte 

with wholesome outdoor recreation. Military. 

Rey. C. H. Young, 8.T.D., Rector. For cataleé 

address The Superintendent, Howe, Indiana. 


MIAMI 


In the Miami River Valle: 





Military Institue 
Germantown Ohio 
. 14 miles from Dayt®t 


A school of high standar College preparsta 
Military training for manly bearing. 
— baseball diamonds. Catalog. 


Box 260 


Col. Orvon Graff Brown, Pres., 





New Mexico Military Institut?) 
A state-owned cavalry school of exceptional 


demic standards. High School and Junior College; 


Splendid coipanent. R. O. T. C. Dry, bi =| 
climate, 3,700 ft. altitude. Every boy 4 
Moderate ‘rates. Cot, D. C. PEARSON, § "4 
Box B Roswell, N. 
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A Wise Parent 


Asks 


for Advice 


45 
in Choosing the Right School 














Western—Boys 








’ “How to Study” 


taught boys. Graduates 
enter colleges without 
examination. Also bus- 
iness course. All ath- 
letics. 48th yr. 10 build- 
ings. CATALOG of: 
Dean, ALTON, Il. 


WESTERN MILITARY 


ACADEMY 
NORTHWESTERN 








MILITARY AND 


NAVAL ACADEMY 
Chicago. An endowed College 
dn te and Junior College. Its 


ratory 
Fiotinetive advantages and methods interest dis- 
criminating parents. COoL . R. P. Davipson, Pres., 


Lake Geneva, Wis. 


Johns JGilitary Fcademy 


American Rugby. Eminenily fitted for 
abe ing American boys. Thorough scholastic and 
military instruction. Situated on high ground in 
Waukesha County Lake Region. © ‘atalog. 

Box 30L, Delafield, Wisconsin 


THORPE for BOYS 


—under 15. “ ACCREDITED ACADEMY.” 
“Character building on Principle.” On Lake 
near Chicago. Semi-military. Athletics. 
Catalog of: Box B, Lake Forest, Ill. 











Opportunity for the Child Needing Special Care 


Children who require training of a nature not 
given in the regular school, will find happiness 
ia the special care of teachers who understand their 
needs and will give particular attention to their 
welfare 





O D For Young Boys 
78th Year 


Located in hill country of Illinois. One 
hour from Chicago. Ideal home and 
school life. Ask about — Tosebo. 


Address NOBLE HILL 
Weeuetach ‘iilnote’® 


The VALLEY RANCH SCHOOL Y*"S%, Sogen'"® 


G Thorough Eastern Preparatory Senool 


training combined with 
Ra 
LAZY JD St. 





Western Rae outdoor life. c hristian. 

Limited. Catalog. Address: Valle 

neh Eastern Office, 70 East 45t 
New York. 
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California—Boys 


MUN, Aa eM 


PAG 


ey 





MILITARY 
ACADEMY 
A big school for little boys. Sound ae in the 
essential branches. Military training ada pred. to 
young boy needs. Sy mpathetic understanding and 
encouragement. Catalog. 1221 Cochran Avenue, 
Los Angeles, Cal. 


SAN DIEGO ARMY AND NAVY ACADEMY 


“The Coming West Point of the West” 
Univ. < California's highest scholastic rating 
Christian influences. Land and water os all 
year. Summer Session, July l-Sept. 1. Catalogue. 
Address Col. Thos. A Daris, Bor H, Pacific Beach 
Sta., San Diego, Cal. 











California—Girls 


Girls’ Collegiate School 


New home in Orange groves above San Gabriel 
Valley near Los Angeles. Riding. All sports. 7th 
grade to college entrance. Accredited. Graduate 
courses. 35th year Miss Parsons and Miss 
Dennen, Principals, Glendora, California. 














SCHOOLS IN 
CE 


F YOU find it difficult to make a choice from the many foreign 
I schools listed throughout the year in Harper’s Bazar, please 
remember that we shall be glad to help you make a selection. 
Tell us the age and sex of your child, the sort of school you are 
seeking and your preference as to location. 


/ : 
1 1. 
Director 


HARPER’S BAZAR SCHOOL DEPARTMENT 
119 West 40th Street New York City 
ed 


























Paris— Boys 





a 





CHATEAU vo: BURES- 
(a School for Boys ) 
PAR VEILLENNES (| Scine-et-Oise ) 


Stone buildings, central heating, modern plumbing. 
Science laboratory, anual training. Extensive 
athletic fields. Milk, eggs, and vegetables from own 
farm on premises. Preparation for American Uni- 
versity examinations under competent experts. 
Prospectus on application to headmaster. 














Riviera—Girls Travel—Girls 








ee 





Special 








ey mat 





Physical 
Education 
Academic and 
Industrial Arts 
Courses 


in power to concentrate 





od observation and scientific treatment. 


estates near Philadelphia. 


skill 
untry 
and little 


schools for girls > tots. 








What Can I Do with This Unusual Boy? 


He may be slightly retarded in school work, but otherwise normal—lacking 
a little difficult temperamentally, though in many 
ways bright—too easily disturbed—too shy—too egotistical—too fun loving— 
too serious—or in other ways not in his right element in the usual school. 


Parents of such a Boy will find at the Devereux Schools 


Craft Guilds in 
M: aking, Ri ug Work and Gift Shops supplementing acaden 


For catalogue address 


DEVEREUX SCHOOLS 


HELENA T. DEVEREUX, Box 2-B, BERWYN, PENNSYLVANIA 


Additional 
Places in New 
Dormitory 
Immediately 
Available 


Modern facilities, expert faculty, and large 
Printing, Phe ti graphy, Furniture 
nic work illustrated above. Other 











The BANCROFT School 


For Retarded Children 
Unusually complete equipment. Large staff. 
Resident Physician and nurse. Summer camp at 
Owls Head, Maine. Est. 1883. Catal 
A. Farrington, M. D., and venue Cooley, 
Directors, Box 165, Haddonfield, N. J. 


scan all 


velopment. Beautiful estate. Homelike atmos- 
phere. Sympathetic, expert training and care. 
Miss Agnes H. Lawrence, Chestnut Hill, 
Philadelphia, Pa. 





A limited group of 
carefully selected chil- 
dren of retarded de- 





FLORENCE NIGHTINGALE SCHOOL 


For BACKWARD CHILDREN 
Katonah, N. Y.—42 Miles from N. Y. 
In the Beautiful Hills of Westchester County, 
Rudolph 8S. Fried, Principal. 


‘mH EDL EY! 


The “Individual’’ School 
“um' 


mer Camp 








Academic, Industrial, Cultural 
-H.B. HEDLEY J.R. R. BEDLBY M.D. 
Principal lent Physicia’ n $ 





Sebernerborm Sebol 


A Home School for Exceptional Children who need 
Special Care and Training. Country Home Loca- 
tion makes possible moderate rate. 

Ste I. SCHERMERHORN 


Box 57, W fest End Station, Richmond, Va. 












Estate, » N.Y. 
For backward children, 6 to 15, who require indi- 
raining. Delightful home atmos- 


Summer School i Bape, Mrs. Anna 
rault Deerige, Ad 3s R. F. D. 1, White 
Plains, N. Telephone. “Scarsdale, 863. 





STANDISH MANOR SCHOOL 


A special school for backward girls. Individual in- 

struction. Experienced teachers. Happy home 

Healthful location. Outdoor and _ water 

sports. 30 acre estate. ALICE M. y Ss, 

Principal, H AZEL G. CU LLINGFORD. Ass't Principal, 
HALIFAX, MAS 





THE WOODS’ 


- Exceptional Child ren 


SCHOOL 


Three Separate Schools 
IR LITTLE FOLKS 
Camp with tutoring, June 15 to September 15 
Bookle ox 152, Langhorne, Pa. 

‘Mire. Mollie Woods Hare, Principai 





Glenside, Pa. 


(12 miles from'P 


PERKINS SSiggk 


OF ADJUSTMENT 
Por children wy epecial training and educa- 





tion. Unsurpa: pment on sixty-acre es- 
bv Intimate hon home I Tite. Experienced Staff. Med- 
ped ng BL Frankila H. Perkins, M.D., Box 53, 




















THE WRIGHT ORAL SCHOOL 


For the Deaf and Partially Deaf 
Mt. Morris Park West, N. Y. City. Kindergarten 
to College Entrance. 


attention. 00) nas 
struction entirely by Oral ona. Anveular methods. 
Children from four years up accepted. C uca- 
tional. 32nd year. 





MISS McLEAN’S SCHOOL 
of 
FOREIGN TRAVEL 


October to June 


11th Year France, Italy, Spain, 
Switzerland, England 





Mile. BARTHAUD accepts a limited number 


of young girls, and gives them all the enjoy- 
ments of a refined French home, combined 
with a _ careful intellectual training. The 
School is located in a comfortable mansion 
surrounded by a large park. Spring weather 
the year round. Special Art Studies, 


CHATEAU DES BROUSSAILLES, Cannes, France 


AMERICAN REPRESENTATIVE 
MIss CLAIRE KELLOGG 
100 West 50th Street, New \ ork City 
Mrs. H. H. WYMAN, 
e-o Old Colony Trust Co., Boston, Mass 

















EXCLUSIVE HOME SCHOOL 

for American girls. Prepares for American Colleges 
Mile. D. MOULIN 

6 Rue Frederic Passy, NICE (A.M.), France 


Paris—Girls 


MODERN FINISHING SCHOOL 




















FOR GIRLS 
Miss Scott & 


THE ENGLISH SCHOOL 
Ju es Pins Antibes 
Day and Boarding $ School for boys and Girls. 
All English Games. Te unis Cc ZOUre. Next term 





Mme. de Monicault 
5. Avenue Victor Hugo 
BOULOGNE 8/SEINE 
(Near Auteuil & Bois de 
Boulogne) 


begins October Ist. Avply Ur. 5 estall, Villa, 


Saint Gerard, Antibe: Fr ao 











Patie—(Girte 


Mademoiselle PONTON 
} receives a few girls who wish 
to perfect their knowledge 
of French. Her large flat is 
; situated high above the river 
Seine, in one of the best resi- 
dential sections of Paris. 
The girls are chaperoned 
every where and only French 
is spoken. Inclusive terms. 


6 Rue Lyautey (Passy) 
Paris, France 


eum nnmrysin rene ose 











herman 








CASTEL VICTORIA 


6 Avenue Francois Arago— Le Vesinet 


Most modern establish- 
ment of its kind. Park 

3 Acres located 
between Paris and the 
Forest of St. Germain 
20 min. from Paris 
Every room with bath 
and steam heat rin- 
cipal: Mile. de la Caille 




















MISS PRYDE’S 
JUNIOR SCHOOL 


Progressive course extending over several 
years. bcsides receiving a thorough grounding 
in all English subjects pupils acquire fluency in 
aaa and writing French o — only 
through residence in France. Apply 
MISS JANET C. PRYDE. 


51 Avenue des Ternes, Paris 





HOME SCHOOL FOR YOUNG LADIES 
Principal Madame Collot 
Large Garden—Tennis— All modern accommo- 
dations. Special Individual Care—Large coun- 
try residence during Summer Vacation—-Course 
< i lect ures andy 2 reparation of Examinations 


N \e 
Near the 6o! py he — 


LE LIERRE 


Mrs. Bernt Lie’s Soe School for Girls, 39 
Rue du Chateau & 9 Avenue Victor Hugo, 
Boulogne s Seine. —Paris. 























receives in her dis- 


MADAME ROBIN tinctive school, six 


young ladies for perfection in cultural French. 
1 Villa Boileau, 18 Rue Molitor, Paris, (16eme 

















ana nartani ieee 





Madame A. BAINES f<2°!<> 8 timited mun: 


wishing to perfect their study of French, Music 
and Art, and to visit Paris. All sports. For 
catalog write: Saint Cloud 


Italy—Girls 


























or 9 20 Rue Dailly, 

- (Seine & Oise), France. 
Miss Barry’s Foreign School for Girls 

FLORENCE, ITALY Mme. CALVE.—For help in the selection 

Gomtiaten,. haste and school life. Cultural European School, . Soa on bart Ponting you ae 
gow —. . mane ~~ ye Riding. yr yette to, or Mrs. ‘ormation 

e 40 ‘or younger girls. ress epartment of Ts r’ 2. 
The Secretary, Box 142, Cambridge Mass. Pa ns. - arpe : Basa, * sia ree 

















46 
Every School 


Inquiry Receives 


Our Most Careful Attention 














Professional 














4 Costume and 
= Millinery Design 


MOVING PICTURE and 
STAGE DESIGN 
‘ Individual instruction under 
the direction of 
Emil Alvin Hartman 
Fall regtstratton now gotng on. 
Write or cali for information early. 
FASHION ACADEMY 
New York Paris 
4 East S3rd Street y Avenue 


w York y 





FACULTY OF PRACTICING PROFESSIONALS 











The ine School of Fashion 


Months Winter Course, 


intensive Nine 
inder direction of Ethel Traphagen. 
aa phases from elementary to full mas- 
tery of costume design and iilustra- 
tion are taught in shortest time com- 
patible with thoroughness. Day and 
evening classes. 
Incorporated under Board of Regents 
Certtjicates given to students fuljilling 
requirements of the course. Our sales 
department disposes of student work. 
Write for announcement H 
1680 Broadway and 808 Seventh Avenue, 
between S2nd and S3rd Streets, New York, Circle 1788 












The Paris Way of Designing the gift of Line 
The Paris Way of Sketching by the gift of Grace 
The Paris Way-of Curting the gift of an Art 
The Paris Way of Draping by the gift of Beaquty 
“Wrue to-day for the free short sory 
“CLOTHES MAKE THE WOMAN” 
by P Clement Brown _- farmoys author designer 


brown's desi {ners 
599, Fit ay es hollywood, calif, 











Designing and Illustration 


Enapiring professions that pay. Learn to create 
exclusive styles in a well-equipped and practical 
school. Enrollment limited. Individual instruc- 
tion. Day and evening classes. 

FASHION ART SCHOOL 
Scottish Rite Temple, San Francisco, California 


VOGUE SCHOOL 


DRESS DESIGN 
FASHION ILLUSTRATION 


higan Bivd., Chicago 


COMMERCIAL ART 


ILLUst’N INTER. DECOR., COSTUME AND MIL, DE- 
SIGNING. PRACTISING SPECIALISTS TEACHERS. 
GRADUATES ASSISTED TO POSITIONS. CATALOG. 
Dosarroniee 

VINGSTONE ACADEMY, 44th Year 
1518 Rhode Island Avenue, Washington, D. C. 


DESIGNING and MILLINERY 


Dressmaking and Pattern Cutting taught. In- 
dividual Instruction in Trade Methods for Whole- 
oe and a Ane for Personal Use. Day and 

ng Call or write for praticulars. 
McDowell Dressmaking and Millinery School, 
71 West 45th Street, New York. Established 1876. 
No Branches. 

Designing 


BLEEKS iis’ SCHOOL 


Dressmaking, Patterncutting, Operating and 
Sketching. Wholesale, Retail and Home courses. 
Hand Painting on Materials taught. Individual 
instruction. Day and Evening. Positions. a 

















pon request. 261 West 125th St., N 
of Physical 
The Sargent School fauckicn 


Founded 1881 by Dr. D. A. Sargent. 
Booklet on request. 
L. W. SARGENT, Director, Cambridge, Mass. 


TRAINED NURSE 


0 become 
- monthi eRewense, Ideal living conditions. 
curt ba thing. 3 hours from New York. 
LP 2 year,course. Age 18 to 32; 2 years 
fend for descriptive folder and 
ae — a HOSPITAL ASSOCIA- 
TION, — Ro, Long Island. 





i 




















FREE SCHOOL INFORMATION 


You can always secure through Harper’s Bazar, without cost or obligation, 
disinterested information and advice about any school anywhere. 
School Department, 119 West goth Street, New York City. 







Address the 











Professional 














A new school of art to develop individual 
talent under = instruction of su 
modern artists. 

Courses are offered in Painting; Drawing; 
“Sculpture; Illustration; Costume; Poster an and 
Textile Design; and A Advertising Illustration. 

Catalogue on Request 
Room 7001 Grand Central Terminal, 


New York 













NEW YORK SCHOOL OF DESIGN 


ILLUSTRATION AND PAINTING 
THE SCHOOL OF AMERICAN SCULPTURE 


og B the direction at Douglas John Connah and 
Purdy. jalization in intensive and 
practi vactical courses in| ESIGN, ILLU USTRATION, 
ULPTURE and PAINTING. Di ay and Ev 
Classes for beginners and advanced;students. Il- 
lustrated booklet 
1465-147 East STth Street, New York. Regent 1926 





N. Y. School of Fine and Applied Art 
FRANK ALVAH PARSONS and sixty-six specialists 
NEW YORK—PARIS Italy — England 


school for Interior 
and Costume De- 





ay & 


yp — B—— - tte 
sign, Graphic Advertising and Illustration, Teachers 


Register now New Term Jan. 24th 
Address Sec. 2239 Broadway, N. ¥. 

















NEW YORK SCHOOL OF APPLIED 
DESIGN FOR WOMEN 
160 Lexington Ave., N. Y. City 34th Year 
Textile Designing, Fashion Drawing, Poster 
and Commercial Art, Interior Decoration, 
Advanced Design under Winold Reiss 
Preparatory Courses. 
Positions and orders filled. 














SCHOOL OF DESIG 
AND ene ART 
212 West 59th St., N. ¥. C., Box 


LIFE: mates PAINTING: 
FASHION ILLUSTRATION: 
INTERIOR DECORATION. 


Modern Costumes, Modern Homes, Modern People 


VESPER GEORGE 


OF Fine AND APPLIED ARTS 
131 Ave., Boston, Mass. 


N 
s 
H 





Booki 








STUDY ART AT HOME 


Sto. 
il Mediums. “Send for Bulletin H-B. 


bas | PHOENIX ART INSTITUTE, INC. 
S50 Madison Ave., New York 





School of the 


MUSEUM OF FINE ARTS 
Sist year Boston, Mass. 


Drawing, Painting, Modeling, Design, under master 
teachers. Scholarships at home and abroad. 
Illustrated booklet. 


The NEW YORK SCHQOL of 
INTERIOR DECORATION 
441 MADISON AVE‘NEW YORK 
PRACTICAL TRAINING COURSE 


Spring course starts Oct. 2nd 
Send for catalog 40 
——— 


HOME STUDY COURSES 
Start any time—Catalog All 


























SHORT-STORY WRITING 


A PRACTICAL forty-lesson course in 
the writing and marketing of the Short- 
Story taught by Dr. J. Berg Esenwein 
Editor of The Writer's Monthly. 150 
page catalog free. Please address: 
The Home Corespondance Se = og 
Dr.Esenwein, Dept. 


“Only College of Auction Bridge” 


Expert personal instruction, for individuals 
or classes, beginners, advanced players, or 





teachers. Special lessons on any desired 
features. Course by mail. Visitors always 
welcome. Under direction of E. V. Shepard, 


SHEPARD’ S STUDIO, Inc. 
Telephone Circle 10041 


20 W an sch Street New York, N. Y. 








ooh ahennnenneennnesnnnnnnnnnnnnanss sesserncennel 


ERICAN ACADEMY 
OF DRAMATIC ARTS 


Founded 1884 by Franklin H. Sergent 


For 42 Years America’s Leading Institution 
for Dramatic Art and Expression 
Prepares for F s 
Acting Teaching Directing 
Develops Poise and Personality 


r use in any vocation in 
NEW WINTER CLASS BEGINS AN. 15 
Extension Dramatic Courses in co-operation with 
COLUMBIA UNIVERSITY 


Free Catalog describes all Courses from 
Room 147-K CARNEGIE HALL, New York 








SCHOOL of | of the T THEATRE 









WaLtTer HAMPDEN FERGUSON 
Exnest TRU Cra 
Six months’ stock experience before 
development Dancing, aoe, =_— 
—— Joao a , etc. Winter tore 
ee 4ti 


NCESS THEATRE 
104-H West eset St., NEW YORK 




















Professional 

























Classic, * Balle Tap. | 
Sy i ‘ap. Interpretive, Acrobatic and 
Write tor Cata Regular Sch: Cingoos, 
2 Dances tor fammogeet Recitals and a om 
Use. 3. Home Study*Course. 
54 West parol Street 






New York City 


~ 
ARTHUR MURRAY 


iat Instructor to the Vanderbilt, 


in smart baliroo 
. 43rd St., N. Y¥., Vanderbilt 1773 








uced this month. 





CHALIF Sarco tancine 


LOUIS H. CHALIF, Principal, 
“Highest Standards of Artisthe Merit Merit" 
Fall and Winter Courses. Catalog on request, 
163-165 WEST 67TH ST., NEW YORK CITy 


M anch COLLEGE 


OF MUSIC 


In Shenandoah Valley. Courses in all branche 
of musical art, languages, academies. 

mercial art, interior decorating, costume designing 
1g pool, gymnasium. iding and Golf. New 








OPERA 


DRAMA MUSIC 
COLLEGE of DANCL ARIS 










_ SINGINGand PHOTO-PLAY 


de 
Write Study wanted to Secretary, 66 
West 86th St.,N.Y., ask forcatalog 20. 





STUDIO FOR THE THEATRE 
THEODORA IRVINE, DIRECTOR. A _ Special 
Course in Acting, Stage Technique, Voice, Fencing, 

Rehearsal 8. 


Pantomime, Dancing, Make-up. of P! 
Teacher of Alice B ‘Work sponsored 
Eva Le Gallienne, Mr. and Mrs. Coburn, Edit 

b 2 yams Matthison, Charles Rann edy. 


4th. Catal 


enn 
ns Oct. on request 
BOX B. 31 RIVERSIDE DRIVE Y. C. 








The JOHN MURRAY ANDERSON— 
ROBERT MILTON 
SCHOOL of the THEATRE and DANCE 


128-130 East = STREET, xpe Yor« Crry 
hone Plaza 452 


THE ONLY ScHooL OF ITS KIND IN AMERICA 














ELIZABETH MACK STUDIOS 

Training for Sues, | Piste and Teaching. 

Departm Theatre Routine 

gives practise in wasting and production 

of plays. Winter eae in New York. 
Summer course in Paris. 

66 Fifth Ave., New Yerk. 43 rue Michel Ange, Paris 





Edith Coburn Noyes School 
Oral English, Drama, Character Education. 
Analysis and Interpretation of Literature, Voice 

Diction, Psychology, —. Fully Equipped 
Little Theater. 19th y 
|EpiTH COBURN hey ~~ syagheny 
Chambers, Boston, Mass 





ge ear! Dancin 


- Home 


UNDER THE WORLD'S FORE- 
MOST BALLET MASTER 
Let Vesenine Vesto: 













eé or movie dancer—or 
prepare you to earn a hand- 
some income as a teacher of 
In just a few short 
weeks, you _can learn Ballet, 
Classical, Eccentric, Greek, 
Inte! ~~ Oriental and 
Toe 
“You will Acquire 

iT 





through the wonderful 
Vestograph, or motion picture 
method that enables you to watch 
oe < of ~wapeeeed as they actual- 
y 

w rite for F FREE BOOK on Stage 
an lassical Denes. beauti- 
fully illustrated. Ask about our 
wonderful special ofier to a few 
new students. No obligation. 


Address V. Vestoff, Academie de Danse, 


Dept. 1511 
100 W. 72nd Street, New York, N. Y. 
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Buildings < and dormitories. Four-year college prepar- 
atory and elective courses. Athletics under supervi- 
sion. Second Term Begins Jan. 3rd, 1927. Catalog. 

Address Manch College of Music, Colleg 
Park, Box B, Staunton, Virginia. 


Pew — By of a 





D Arts Arts. 
Resident and day pupils. * Entrance 
824 West End Ave., New York City. 
Riverside 10091. 


Ohe Clleheland Justitute of (us 
Ficagrer Scape cewmrtan® Sree ae 
— Send for catalog 


F B. 
2827 Euchd Avenue” Sanders, ag Ohio 


KATHARINE GIBBS SCHOOL 
SECRETARIAL és EXECUTIVE 


Training for Educated Women 
New York 








Providence 


MIS. CONKLINS 


SECRETARIAL SCHOOL 


105 West 40th St. New York 
Register Now For 


BALLARD For 
$c100L 


610 Lex. Ave. at 53rd St. Central Branch Y.W.! 


FROWN OF COMMERKE 
Trains for best Secretaria 
PLACES GRADUATES. 


JOHN J. BROWN, LL.B., Director, 25 W. 45th St. New 


OLD COLONY SCHOC 


raining 
— — an en y puoi 
Florence B. La Moreaux, A. B. 
Mn. Margaret Vail Fowler, Principal. 
5-317 Beacon Street, Boston, Mass. 


Te ERSKINE scuo 


Cultural and Technical ating for girls who 

ed he school. Resident and day stud 
Write to Miss E. E. ‘McClintock, A.M., 129 B 
Street, Boston, Mass, 
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DEGREE of B.C.& 


IDER Pegeapetsr- 
Ollege Raza 
log write Registrar, 


College, Trenton, N. J 








Teachers’ Agencies 


THE FISK TEACHERS’ AGENG: 


Offers unparalleled service. Nearly vay = p 
school in America has employed teachers 
recommendation. 


Cc. S. CROSMAN, 225 FIFTH AVE., 
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sports coats 
evening wraps 
finest furs 





FURS 


new branch: 


19, Avenue Matignon 
CHAMPS-ELYSEES 











REDFERN 


COUTURIER 


SOCIETE FRANCAISE 


ROBES 
MANTEAUX 
FOURRURES 

LINGERIE 
AMAZONES 
MODES 


242. RUE de RIVOLI 
PARIS 


Deauville Paris Plage 
Nice 











Smart French Shoes 
made on American 
lasts 


SANDALARI has opened a retail 
shop and offers you American 
comfort combined with that 
elegance and distinction that is 
Paris. Every shoe is hand made. 


\ visit to SANDALARI shop will 
convince you. 


Sandalari 


bottier 
364,rue st honoré 
paris i< 





mon enfance. 
Je ne suis francais que par 
cette grande cité.” 


—Montaigne 








AMAZONES 


51, Rue Francois- l* 


PARIS ° 





WHEREVER FASHION 
CONGREGATES, THE 
SPIRIT OF PARIS IS 
MOST CLEARLY 
EXPRESSED IN THE 
GOWNS CREATED BY 


8,PLACE VENDOME 
PARI 


ae, 




















SOvVUPY 


Buundane 


frRobes 
aienex 
ingeriés 
De Luxe Gloves 


and Hosiery 2 


Paris 
10 rue Auber 


( Opéra ) 
10,Rue de Castiglione 
PARIS 


Cannes Biarritz 
14, Bd de la Croisette 10, rue Mazagran 








Couture 
Fourrure 
Lingerie 


geht 


9 Faubourg St. Honore 


(Anct. Place Vendome) 


PARIS 

















HAUTE COUTURE 


Ste An7* Francaise 


P 


11,Rue de Penthievre. 








YVONNE 
DAVIDSON 


24,RUE DE MARIGNAN 
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Ostrich has conquered 
as a winter adornment 


Ostrich with its deli- 
feminine 





(A dvertisement) 
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Paris and is chosen 
for youth and elegance. 


cate grace enhances 
beauty. 


Photographs 
by Baron ve Meyer 








HARPER’S BAZAR 
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/ 7  Toemphasize the social impor- 
‘/ tance of the hours between 
luncheon and dinner, Bernard, 
this season, is laying less stress 
on the sport costume and devotes 
an important part of his collection 

| to the afternoon gown. And these gowns are in 
\ the traditional Bernard youthfully slender lines. 


[7 i / ! 
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MODES 
| RUE DE LA PAIX 





MGEORGEIIE: 














When you need the sort of assistance which 
only a friend in the city can give you- 
advice and suggestions about shops and 
hotels, schools and doctors, remember the 
address: 

2, rue de la Paix. | 


There you will find Madame Calvé, to 
whom you can go, as you would to a per- 
sonal friend. Your problems will be her 
problems, and she will help you in every 
way possible. There is no charge, of course. 
This is part of our service to our friends. 


HARPER'S BAZAR | 
INFORMATION BUREAU | 


Madame Calve, in charge 
Paris, 2, rue de la Paix 
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LES 
GRANDS 
HOTELS 


EUROPEENS 


NICE 
HOTEL NEGRESCO 


Le plus somptueux des palaces 


PARIS 
CLARIDGES HOTEL 
Le plus bel hotel de Paris 


LYON 
PALACE HOTEL 


Le dernier construit 


BRUXELLES 
PALACE HOTEL 


Universellement connu 


HOTEL ASTORIA 


Aristocratique 


ARDENNE 
BELGIQUE 
CHATEAU D’ARDENNE 


Le plus beau golf du monde 


MADRID 
PALACE HOTEL 


Unique au monde 

HOTEL RITZ 

Le plus aristocratique 
SANTANDER 

HOTEL REAL 


Situation incomparable 


SAINT SEBASTIEN 
CONTINENTAL PALACE 


Le meilleur climat 








yamyest aux femmes a déci- 

2: der des modes, a dis- 
cerner le bon air et les 
belles maniéres, tout ce qui 
dépend du gout est de leur 
ressort.” —Malebronche 
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Be sure before you leave to 


EUGENI E ts take note of this address 
JULIETTE | | MALBOROUGH 


59 RUE SAINT LAZARE 
HAUTE COUTURE Models a Specialty 


from the latest collections 
. of Parisian couturiers bear- 
20 Rue des Capucines ing authentic signatures. 


PARIS Immediate delivery. 
Faultless alterations. 











MADELEINE 
DUCERF-SCAVINI DELANNOY 
BOOTMAKER COUTURE 


11 RUE VIGNON 
TEL.CENTRAL: S855 


31, Rue Cambon, PARIS 











Patt 


couture 


ufaubour 
Shonoré 


a 
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Paris 

















PARIS ADVERTISING REPRESENTATIVES 
for HARPER’S BAZAR 


WALLACE & DRAEGER, 11 bis-r. d’Aguesseau 


French American Advertising Firm 

















NICE 
z Germaine 
HOTEL RUHL G tedesten 


Center 
of Fashion on the Riviera The Smartest 
located on the seaside 
Hand Bags 
e & 
the P< Tortoise Shell 
& 
NICE : 5 
Hotel Royal Dressing Cases 
Hotel Savoy 
Hotel Plazza et de France 
GRENOBLE 243, Rue Saint-Honoré 
Hotel Majestic Place Vendiime 
PARIS PARIS 


Hotel Carlton 








WELLY 


SOCEURS 


MODES 
COUTURE 
LINGERIE 


21. FAUBOURG S! HONORE2I 
DARIS 




















6 RUE S* FLORENTIN 
PARIS 











wn 
to 








-BERNARD.- 


COUTURE 





HARPER’S BAZAR 














| 40, RUE FRANCOIS I*.PARIS | 
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HOTEL LOTTI* HOTEL LOTTI *HOTEL LOTTI 


( 2 
ia LOTTI, although 1926 in 


conveniences and comfort, retains 
its Old World atmosphere of 


charm and hospitality. 


Situated in the fashionable shop- 
ping and theater district its out- 
standing features are refinement, 
excellent cuisine and unobtrusive 
personal service. 


HOTEL LOTTI 


749, RUE DECASTIGLIONE- PARIS. 
Cable Address “Otelloti Paris” 


CANNES 
HOTEL BELLEVUE 


SEASON : NOVEMBER. TO MAY 


A HOME AWAY FROM HOME 


ALL SPORTS A. FIORINETTI, MANAGER 


Npaneen | L'ERMITAGE at EVIAN 




















ASK HELEN SCOTT 


for any information or service 
you may need in Paris 


You may need a shopping companion, a guide, 
an interpreter, a steamship passage or a car for 
the day or week. 


Mail orders promptly attended to. 
Let us do your shopping for you. 
All information without charge 


Suite 205, 56, Fg. St. Honore, Paris 
Telephone: Elysées 90-54 Cable—HELSCOT 
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HARPER’S BAZAR 
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Manicuring Hairdressing 


PEGGY SAGE 


50 East 57th Street 
7 studio-salon de- 


voted to the art of caring for the 
hands of fashionable men and 
women who pride themselves 
upon their irreproachable ap- 
pearance. 


Gracious hairdressing which bespeaks 
one’s personality. 


By appointment only. 


Hours 9 to 6. 
Telephone Plaza 9011-9012. 


Peggy Sage Products 
At the Studio or by Mail 


Rose Petal Nail Enamel $3.00 


Pearly Hand Cream 1.50 
Violet Hand Lotion; a perfume 
which softens and whitens the 
skin : ‘ 
Rose Petal Nail Powder (water 
proo 25 
nines Nail Paste 75 
ose Cuticle Cream 1.00 
Cuticle Oil 1.00 
Cuticle Remover 75 
Nicotine Remover 75 


Please mention Harper's Bazar 
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Children’ s Clothes—ToIndividual Order Only 





This Dainty 
Dress is of 
Challis 


With plain, con- 
trasting color collar, 
cufts and vestee— 
most any color com 
bination you fancy 
For es 2to 10 
Specially 


eee $11. 75 
sd, sbsaar $3.50 
In Cotton Prints,with Bloomers, Special. $8.75 


The Coat is of Handwoven Wool 


Has contrasting borders—pure lambswool inter- 
lining and silk lining. Hand tailored throughout 
Hat to match. 


The Set, to 6 years $45. 00 ro years $50. 00 


SPECIALIZING CHIL DRE N’'S CLOTHES— 
Boys: up to 4; Girls: Infants to 16, Misses 
Sketches on request, if you give children’s ages 
MAIL Orpvers Recetve My PERSONAL CARE. 











Inquiries Invi ited from Specialty ‘Shops. 


“ADELE-MAXIMILLAN 


“In the Heart of Greenwich Village’’ 


267 West 11th Street New York 
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The Individual Touch 


O ALL of us there comes a time when we tire of the 


ordinary, the average, the every-day. We long for a 
place where we may buy things a little less standardized 
and averaged. The great stores themselves have realized 
the desirability of individual treatment, and we find shops 


within shops. 


There is one great advantage in dealing with the smaller 
shops, and that is the personal attention—the individual 
touch. In most of them, the proprietors themselves have 
a definite hand in the management of the shop and the 
creation of new merchandise. In some cases, the proprietor 
himself waits upon you; here is a more personal attention 


to your particular problem. 

Those who live in New York have only to walk about 
in the shopping districts to discover, for themselves, the 
thing they desire: Even those at a distance can write for 
information and prices, and can order by mail, with assur- 
ance of satisfaction. 


Individuaiity—in apparel, in furnishings, in gifts—is 


for sale in the smaller shops. The smart hat, the becoming 


coiffure, the particular brace of candlesticks you want, 


can be found. It is only a matter of looking. And in these 








many, varied shops, even the vague desire for “‘something 
different” can be satisfied. 

HATS VW/RAPS 
GOWNS wn Hall specializes in original FURS 
and French models adapted 
to your personality and type. 

Ye — 
TELEPHONE 
VANDERBILT 1921 11 East 47th Street, New York 














Cutting, waving and placing the hair to conform to the best 
contour of the indwidual head. +> Skilled artists only are 








ECR RAFT 


Sh eC AVENUE 


‘Hitting the Sizes 1tolO 
Marrow Heel AAAA WE 


STYLE FORECAST H.S.ON REQUEST 











employed in the Charles of the Ritz salons 


| 


HAIRDRESSER TO HER MAILSTY, THE SMART AMERICAN WOMAN 
RITZ-CARLTON, NEW YORK - RITZ-CARLTON, ATLANTIC CITY - RITZ-CARLTON, BOCA BATON, Fis. - THE PLAZA, NEWYORK 
[MADISON HOTEL, NEW YORK . GLADSTONE, NEW YORK . MAYFAIR HOUS#, NEW YORK . PARK CHAMBERS, NEW YORK 





% 





BurwckLbeiss 


6 West 57th Street, New York 


A step from Gifth Avenue 
Fats 
Gowns 
(oats 


ex “Wraps 
Che World’s Show ‘Place 


of Gashion 


4 

















Nice Things 


EW YORK is noted for nice 

things—nice shops and nice 
people in them. Shopping in 
New York is as interesting as 
shopping in London, Paris or 
Venice, providing one knows 
just where to shop. 


These pages, as their title 
suggests, guide the out-of- 
towner, as well as the seasoned 
New Yorker to shops and salons, 
where “‘personal service” as- 
sumes a new and pleasant sig- 
nificance. 


Remember these names and 
addresses. If you are like most 
of us and can’t trust your mem- 
ory, tear them out, and keep 
themin your handbag, for future 
shopping excursions. 
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M THE MANY FAMOUS 
STYLE CREATORS OF PARIS 
WE HAVE CHOSEN A 
SMART COLLECTION OF 


Fur-|RIMMED 
COATS ano Wraps 


INDIVIDUALIZED To 
TO ENHANCE YOUR OWN : 


» FORMAN 


k kK 








epithe. 








Saul [— 
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£ ISAO 
A Luxury 


A ‘ and a 
>}: Necessity 


\( Women who use Angela 

Varona’s exquisite toilet prep- 
arations for the first time 
experience a new delight. 
For they are superior not 
only in results, but in their 
soothing and _ rejuvenating 
qualities. Sold at Franklin 
Simon & Co., Bonwit Tellcr 
& Co., Stern Bros., Lord & 
Taylor and John Wanamaker. 

(Face and hair are beautified 


by treatments at the Salon of 
Angela Varona). 


\\IA ANGELA VARONA 


22 East ssth St., New York 
Appointments: Plaza 8822, 4056 














PER/ONAL /EAVICE 


ATHARINE KAELRED commutes to 
K? Paris —~ regularly — selecting for your 
individual requirements the most advanced 
creations of Jeading Couturiers. 


GOWNS — WRAPS — SUITS — SPORTS- 
WEAR and ACCESSORIES made for you 
in Paris from linings carefully fitted here. 











SUUCEOROREOEA ONE OAerOFIOD 
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GOWNS 
SPORTS APPAREL 


602 MADISON AVE. 
at 57th. ST. NEW YORK. 
Paris~2! Rue Du Chateau D'Eau 
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The City of Shops 


HE returning traveler never fails to mention the 

wonderful shops of Paris, or London, or Vienna, or 
whatever city particularly captivated her fancy. There 
are no adjectives which completely describe the intriguing 
qualities of the charming little place she discovered, quite 
by herself, so she thinks, where they had the most marvel- 
ous what-nots at such very reasonable prices. 


As a matter of fact the aforesaid “charming little shop” 
trades principally in atmosphere—Tourist Brand. Its 
discreet location back of the Cathedral or in one of the 
latticed side streets behind the bazaars is not so out-of-the- 
way and hidden as its proprietors would have her believe. 
The local guides seem always able to assist in “‘discover- 
ing” such quaint places. 


Too often, when the returning traveler reaches New 
York, she will see in some window of this City of Shops, 
the very what-not she has in her trunk at the hotel, and 
when she computes foreign exchange, and duty, and such 
abstract qualities as convenience she is often astonished 
at the price—in New York. 

It isn’t necessary to search the bazaars of the Orient or 
the shadowed side streets of the Continent to discover the 
quaint, the unusual, or the individual. An afternoon’s 
ramble through the proper districts in New York will dis- 
close any number of fascinating shops, quite as quaint as 
any abroad, and rather more dependable. 


There is something from everywhere, for every purpose, 
and every purse. They deal in dollars and cents; there is 
no hasty calculation of pounds, lira, or francs; no.confusion 
of tongues; no fearof breakage; no bother of customs or duty. 


New York is London, Paris, Florence, Vienna, Algiers 
and Calcutta rolled into one—the City of Shops. 





A hint 
to Hostesfey 


Those little refine- 
ments of cuisine and 
service that make your 
hospitality something 
to be remembered— 


e 


Dainty sandwiches, 
perhaps—a crisp salad 
or it may be quaint 
individual ices— 


From Louis Sherry—of course! 


cleuis Showy 
300 Park Avenue 


5th Avenue at 58th Street 
The Waldorf Astoria 
New York 











20 Rue de la Paix 
, Paris 


HATS FOR 


A 
SPECIALTY 


BOBBED HEADS 








A Smart Transformation 


by Otto and Otto enhances beauty 
surprisingly—for many a woman 
whose own hair is unruly finds joy in 
her well-groomed appearance when 
wearing one. And—most important of 
all—not even her best friends may 
know that it is a transformation—so 
skillful is the artistry of these experts! 
It has been our privilege to serve an 
exclusive clientele for twenty-five years. 


OTTO & OTTO 
398 Fifth Ave., New York 
Opposite Tiffany’s 


Wisconsin 0278 Hairdressers 

















12 treatments 
(with colon irrigation) . .$55.00 


12 treatments 
(without colon irrigation) 50. 
Single treatment......... 6. 





means Glowing Beauty 


AVE beauty—youth—a per- 

fect figure! These come by 
building health from within, by 
removing the causes of sickness. 
Try our noted colon irrigation, 
reducing or flesh-building treat- 
ments, massage and electrical 
baths—all supervised by Miss 
Sundholm herself. 


Aphrodite Reducing Cream $3 and $5 
Aphrodite Skin Food ° $2 and $5 





Aphrodite Cleansing Cream $1 and $3 
$2 and $5 


Aphrodite Cold Cream 


FINLANDIA 
HEALTH STUDIO 


00 17 East 45th Street 
00 New York 


Jrite for booklet or telephone Telephone: Murray Hill 3068 











in mode and motif, this Glassberg 
creation portrays Paris as party to the 
scheme of things. 

Cocoa Suede, Baby Alligator Trim, 

Black Suede and Patent Trim.... $14.75 

All Silver Kid, Paisley Brocade, Sil- 

ver and Gold Trim. Recta Heel. . $16.50 

Send for Style Brochure 





73 West 50th St. (Mail Orders Fitled) 
290 FIFTH AVE. 511 SIXTH AVE. 




















SUCCESS always begins farther back than 
the public sees. 


The New Safety Stutz began with an ideal, 
fostered for years in the mind of an engineer. 


Patiently, he and his associates awaited their 
hour of opportunity. 


It came — and a new type of automobile 
was born. 


The motoring public, long accustomed to 
wolf-cries of “new”, at first was skeptical. 


But the creators of the New Safety Stutz, it 
was found, were not merely adding to the 
already long list of “good cars”. 


Instead, at the Automobile Shows last win- 
ter, observers saw in the Stutz exhibits an 
automobile genuinely advanced, from a 
mechanical standpoint. 


They looked upon a motor car with new 
basic features rather chan “talking points”. 


They saw a car carrying its “useful load” 
(passengers) radically lower than ever before; 
not a mere semblance of lowness, but actual 
mechanical lowness accomplished by real 
engineering—and without sacrifice of road 
clearance. 


What they didn’t see was the many engineer- 
ing problems met and solved in order to 
gain this bona-fide close-to-the-groundness 
without reducing either head-room or 
road-clearance. 


deal realized 
and acclaim 


They couldn’t well know that an entirely 
new mechanical theory had to be evolved so 
that the motorist might be given the benefits 
of this new automobile architecture. 


And the full significance of the New Safety 
Stutz design was yet to be revealed to the 
public and the automobile industry alike. 


But soon —by tens, by hundreds, by thou- 
sands— buyers got their cars out on the open 
road. Then came a nation-wide realization 
and acclamation of the real importance of 
Stutz accomplishment. 


A flood of letters from owner-drivers poured 
in. These letters expressed a delighted sur- 
prise at the new and complete sense of secur- 
ity experienced in riding in the New Safety 
Stutz. 


They exclaimed over the ease of handling, 
and absence of side-sway and usual road- 
shocks and jolts; its “road-adhesiveness”, its 
surety around corners, and its non-skidding 
characteristics. And all these features were 
deliberately engineered into the car. 


Today, the enthusiasm of the Stutz owner- 
body for their cars is the marvel of veteran 
automobile men. It is without precedent. 


This enthusiasm, and the car that inspires it, 
are in no degree accidental. All is the fruition 
of the success that was founded in the dream 
of the engineer. 
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The New Safety Stutz is per- 
manently protected against 
theft, by The Fedco System, 
without cost to the car owner. 


An exclusive feature is Loss-of- 

se Insurance, paying the car 
owner five dollars per day, u 
to thirty days, for loss of the 
car’s use through theft. This 
also is without cost to the car 
owner. 


Theentirecar has Underwriters’ 
Cc rating on both fire 
and theft. 


Eight body styles, including 7- 
passenger models, designed and 
constructed un the super- 
visionof Brewster of New York. 


All closed bodies automatically 
ventilated by Hubbard Venti- 
lating Eaves — another exclu- 
sive feature. 
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From Alice to Ali Baba \ 


The wonderful tales of childhood throw their magic 
gleam over the Wonderbox. 


These picture packages tell twelve different wonder 
stories holding the child with double charm, of appetite 
and imagination. 


Striving to please every candy taste, Whitman’s have 
not forgotten the most important of all—the children. 
So in the Wonderbox are the candies children love and 
parents approve—clear barley sugar shapes and sticks, 
and sweet chocolate molded into shapes of birds, animals 
and butterflies. 


9 
Whitne> Wonderbox 
- , 
The childs own package of candy 
Packed in cartons containing twelve boxes with different story 
subjects. A favorite gift at children’s parties where each little 


guest may have a Wonderbox with a different story and design. 
Sold by Whitman agencies everywhere. 


STEPHEN F. WHITMAN & SON, Inc., Philadelphia 


New York Chicago San Francisco 
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ON BEING BORED=AND NOT 





Also a Few Remarks on Progress, and the Thrill 


that Comes through Living in a Great City 


UEEN MARY of 
England, in a recent 
book, says that she 


cannot remember ever hav- 
ing been bored in her life. 

That is something for any 
one to say—especially a 
Queen; for the world is fond 
of believing that dull lives 
are lived within palace walls. 

The fact is that boredom 
does not come from without, 
in, as most of us have been 
in the habit of thinking; it 
comes from within, out. I 
would almost go further and 
say that it is the bores them- 
selves who are most frequently bored. And then they lay the 
blame on their fellows. 

I know a charming lady in New York who gives innumerable 
dinners during the season. She has friends of every sort. Among 
them, naturally, in so cosmopolitan a city, there are a few 
deadly stupid people whom, for reasons which need not be ex- 
plained here, she must invite to her table at least once a year. 
She is too clever to ask them with what she terms the elect of her 
acquaintance; and so, very wisely, she gives one gorgeous 
banquet for these guests alone, and has the time of her life on 
that evening. For each imagines that his neighbors are the 
bores. It never occurs to one of them that they themselves 
have lost the power to attract others. The worldly hostess sits 
back and has infinite enjoyment in studying their lifeless faces. 
Each guest is certain that he or she has been imposed upon; 
for word has gone out that Mrs. So-and-So’s dinners are brilliant 
affairs. How strange that he or she should have been asked to 
this particularly forlorn entertainment, and not to one of the 
happier evenings. 

The hostess, with one fell stroke, cancels innumerable social 
debts, and at the same time graciously refuses to bore her men- 
tal and spiritual equals. She has a delightful evening of quiet 
humor, of which no one has the slightest inkling. She can relax, 
probably for the only time during a strenuous winter; and of 
one thing she is always certain: there will be early departures, 
and therefore a long night’s rest for her.. And a whole year will 
elapse before she will be called upon to repeat her harmless 
little experiment. 

If I have caused you to feel that she is cruel, the fault is 
mine; for I consider her one of the most tactful and thoughtful 
people I know— indeed, a generous spirit, since she never allows 
her witty friends to suffer the agony they would be bound to 
suffer, placed beside any of these social automatons. As an 
unsound apple will ruin a basketful of sound ones, conversely 
one fine intellect on such an evening would destroy the oppres- 
sive gravity which immediately sets in. And it would destroy, 
too, Mrs. So-and-So’s silent enjoyment. Only for that reason 
could one call her ungenerous. 


HERE are people who are forever complaining of the 

changes and growth of our great cities. They would seem 
to wish that everything remain static—except the radio. 
Progress means change; and while it is true that we in America 
may move too fast for our own good, it is equally true that to 
be bored with the march of events is the first sign of an approach- 
ing crass old age. If our metropolis is not as tidy as it once was, 
it is interesting even in its untidiness, and the casual visitor 
who sees only the night clubs really knows noth- 
ing of the true friendliness and beauty which exist 
even amid the agate ramparts of the most as- 
tounding city in the world. Every huge city is 
ugly—and beautiful. To judge any place by the 
crude district around its railroad station is mani- 
festly unfair. It would be equally unjust to judge 
a friend’s character because of one thoughtless 
act. One may not care for what New York has to 
offer; but one is lacking in imagination if one is 
bored by its heterogeneous architecture, its 








honeycombs of light, its 
amazing movement and 
verve. 

Thyra Samter Winslow 
once wrote a story of some 
people who came to the 
metropolis from the out- 
lands. After a few months 
in its maze, having acquired 
few acquaintances and fewer 
friends, they were sure that 
it was not the place for them. 
They were bored by it. 
They saw only its cruelty, 
none of its loveliness. 

Then, one day., the young 
wife went into a store and 
met Billie Burke face to face. The actress was shopping at the 
same counter before which she, a nobody, stood. And the 
husband came home with a tale that he, too, had encountered 
another celebrity in the subway. And so they stayed on, feeling 
that around the next corner there might be glamour. One 
never knew. 

A walk down Fifth Avenue on an October afternoon is some- 
thing in the nature of an adventure. One may meet Gertrude 
Atherton, coming out of the Library, as I did the other day. 
Her indomitable spirit seemed to be a very part of the throbbing 
pulse of Manhattan. Exhilarated by the fine weather, she said 
to me: “This is the most thrilling spot on earth. Every one 
eventually comes-here. Every shop is filled with beautiful 
things, for the wealth of the world is concentrated on this strip 
of island. The dealers know this, and profit by it. Why in the 
name of heaven shouldn’t they? One can buy anything— 
literally anything—in this sprawling town, if one has the where- 
withal. What a place! A seaport, people are forever coming 
and going. Every ship that comes in brings a cargo of people, 
and jewels, and news. And if one doesn’t care for the excite- 
ment of it all, there’s no place like this to tuck oneself away. 
I never let any one know I’m here until I’ve had my annual 
sightseeing, my glimpse of the better plays, my fling at the 
Opera. After that, my friends; but I like to form my own 
impressions by myself, at first. It’s the only way. How any 
one can be bored here is more than I can understand.” 

And how any one can be bored, wherever fate has set him 
down, is something that neither of us could understand, as we 
chatted on. The only trouble with America, as John Held 
once said to me as we were going to California, is that some 
one should take a tuck init. If anything, it is too big, too vast, 
too overwhelming in its spaciousness. Foreigners come here, 
and wonder why we Americans are so ignorant of our own land. 
Viscount Astor recently took his children for a kaleidoscopic 
view of every portion of these United States. He was stunned 
by our immensity, the color and sweep and infinite variety of 
our divergent regions. 

This is what all American parents should do, of course. One 
need not be a screaming-eagle patriot to come to a realization of 
the wonder of this country of ours—and then go forth and dis- 
cover it for oneself. There are thousands of Easterners who 
smile tolerantly when the Middle West is mentioned; yet if the 
truth were known, they have never been farther than Buffalo. 
I know innumerable people who have never been west of the 
Mississippi River, and who think they know the fibre and feel- 
ing of these United States. They are almost as ignorant of it as 
the Italian who remains in Rome forever, or the Russian who 
never leaves Petrograd. 

If England is a garden, America is an open 
camp. Each is interesting. Each has its ad- 
vantages, separate and distinct. You may prefer 
green hedges to endless prairies; but surely the 
latter, like the Grand Canyon, cannot bore you. 
Give me a lane in Surrey, filled with hawthorn on 
a certain day, and smoke-filled Pittsburgh on 
another, and that, to my notion, would be to 
know life at its fullest and best. 

CHARLES Hanson TOWNE. 
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4 DAUGHTER of Frank B. Wiborg, Esq., of New York and 
~* Cincinnati, Ohio, Mrs. Fish is one of the charming hostesses of 
Gotham’s more artistic circles, sharing honors with her equally 
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former Miss Olga Wiborg is not affiliated with the summer colony 
at Newport, Rhode Island. She prefers the simplicity of her new 
cottage nestled among the sand-dunes at Easthampton, Long 
Island. Mr. and Mrs. Fish are occupying their country estate, 
“The Duck Pond,’’ at Roslyn, Long Island, this autumn. 
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MARIE VAN 


VORST 


TOOTH-PASTE 


The Story of a Self-willed American Girl Whose Craze for Romance 


Landed Her in a Tempestuous European Marriage 


HEN Lorelei Bocock discovered her 
WY cesembianc to the girl brushing her 

teeth with “Lorelei Superlative En- 
amel,”” she was so incensed that it became 
logically a question of more pearls from Dad 
to calm her. 

“Tt was bad enough to have named the old 
thing for me, Dad. It’s worse to be teased 
about it if ever I spend a night with a friend 
and she puts a tube of ‘Lorelei’ in my dressing- 
room.” 

The advertisements for “Lorelei Superlative 
Enamel”’ were strikingly suggestive. People 
believed the face of the manufacturer’s daughter 


Illustrated by 


Henry RALEIGH 


He gazed at her temperamentally and extrava- 
gantly, and in looking at her he seemed to see a 
fisher-girl on the island of Ischia, and to see 
himself holding her, kissing her. 

“Dio, Dio! But it is not possible!’’ Seizing 
his friend violently by the arm he said in a low 
tone: ‘“‘Carlo, she is the image of Maria. 
Maria has come back to life!”’ 

And the girl in agony, in desperation, glancing 
around for an interpreter, saw the two young 
men and made for them as straight as an 
arrow. ‘‘Oh, would you speak for us in Italian 
to these porters?”’ 

Virginal, lips bright, painted with a vermeil 


The Ferreros, all but Fernando, were success- 
ful merchants. Fernando’s godfather was a 
coral merchant, really rich, and Fernando was 
the one member of the family who had a seat, 
as it were, on the coral reef. He could at any 
time perch in the rear of the shop and discuss 
coral with his godfather. 


HE vision of the American girl on the dock 
had come to Fernando in a psychological 
moment. His imagination had begun to flame 
creatively and he was ready to fallin love. He 
had been desperately in love five vears before 
with a peasant on the island of Ischia. She 





looked out from the sheets of the magazines. 


— 





They said Lorelei was ‘“‘a peach” to 
immolate her good looks in order to: roll || 
up the family millions. | 

| 


“TT ORELEI, for heaven’s sake speak to || 
these people some of the stuff I’ve || 

paid for you to learn for years. Can’t || 
you talk something? Talk French, talk 
something, anyway!” } 
Mr. Bocock, on the Naples dock, leaned |! 
up against an innovation trunk as helpless | 
as a child, his hat back on his head and all || 
his hopes centered on his daughter. She 1 
had discovered the most attractive man || 
she had ever come across. His head bare, | 
hat in hand, he was gesticulating wildly. | 
He wore a green ring on his finger, a | 
scarlet tie, and on his wrist (she saw it 


Stature 


By Exvreanor CHASE 
N white nights I see the house 
That God built in the sky. 
The clouds its smoke, the moon the lamp 
He lights His door by. 


Some white night I shall be 

A celestial caller. 

I could reach the door-latch now 
If I were a little taller. 


1 had been stabbed by a jealous lover and 

died in Fernando’s arms. Lorelei Bocock, 
in spite of her civilized beauty, recalled 
to him his Italian love and aroused his 
passionate interest. 

He was painting desperately when Carlo 
Cavalini came in and flung himself with a 
round Neapolitan oath into a chair. He 
sat watching the painter pour color from 
his tubes to the palette. 

Fernando painted and recalled the 
romance of Ischia and the fisher-girl to 
Cavalini. 

‘**A man never loves but once in his life, 
| and never out of his type.” 

“You are lucky, Nando. This little 
‘type’ of yours is worth millions! The 
Bococks want you to dine to-night at 
Bertolini’s.”’ 





| 








dangling as he gesticulated) was a bracelet! 
She could not know that his dead fiancée had 
clasped the bracelet on his wrist. 

By the time she had reached Naples, Lorelei 
Bocock had severed all her engagements to her 
different beaus in the United States. She had 
sent a wireless to the last man with whom she 
had flirted from the Azores to Gibraltar, telling 
him that “everything was off,” and she landed 
in Naples as heart-whole and as free as any 
American flirt ever is. 


HE young Italian was, in his own opinion, 

the greatest of modern painters. Several 
cases of his pictures had just returned from 
failure in New York. The press and the 
critics had ridiculed him. Joy, joy! Here were 
his pictures safe and sound and he wanted to 
gather them to his breast. 

His companion had nothing whatsoever to do 
with art, but stood by him nobly during the 
moment of customs. 

“What aninferno! Give the man a hundred 
lire and let’s get out,”’ he murmured. 

Fernando Ferrero ardently and magnetically 
discussed with the officials. 

Cavalini caught his arm. 

“Dio, Fernando! Look at that girl over 
there. That is the perfect type of the best- 
looking American girl.” 

An American family, father, mother, and 
daughter, surrounded by their trunks, stood 
helpless on the foreign dock, the parents 
cheering on the slender, vibrant girl. Ferrero 
saw her and the words stopped on his ‘lips. 


brush, she smiled lusciously at Ferrero. Millions 


_were back of her, and the sumptuous girl 


extending her hands supplicatingly stood there 
in the same attitude as the girl in the advertise- 
ment offering a tube of tooth-paste. 

Cavalini started eagerly toward the Amer- 
icans. Mr. and Mrs. Bocock, nearly apoplectic, 
were explaining to the brigands in calico shirts 
and dirty trousers that, in spite of the im- 
probability that any three people could claim, 
pay for, own, carry, look after, and use twenty- 
five trunks, all this accumulated luggage 
belonged to Hiram Bocock. 

“There, father! Lally’s got hold of a guide. 
We shall be all right now.” 

“And, by George!’ Bocock cried, “‘if 
not Count Cavalini!”’ 


it’s 


HE Neapolitan villa in which Fernando 

painted his unpopular pictures lifted a 
disheveled head from a vast garden above the 
bay, a lapis lazuli sea below its terrace, a pink 
Vesuvius in the distance, and the medley of 
Naples at its feet. 

On this afternoon the painter and the care- 
taker together had opened nine boxes of pictures 
from New York and round the walls were 
stacked the evidences of Ferrero’s sad failure 
to please the public. 

The gardener fetched Ferrero his coffee 
and hard brown bread in the morning. Fer- 
nando bought his own fruit. Its red, golden, 
and purple beauty served as models for still 
life. eaten between times. 


Fernando wondered if he had fresh 
mended linen ready and whether there was any 
paint on his evening clothes. The clear-eyed girl 
who led him from trunk to trunk and from 
official to official had decided her own destiny 
that morning. 


R. BOCOCK and his wife occupied a 

suite at Bertolini’s. Mrs. Bocock— 
florid, expansive, rotund—who had been for 
some time trying to take a hot bath in the bath- 
room beyond, appeared in the doorway en- 
veloped in her bathrobe. 

“Say, Dad, the bath don’t heat.” 

Bocock was sorting his cables from the mail 
which the hotel porter had brought to the 
suite. 

“That’s foreign. I’ve heard about the poor 
plumbing over here. I'll ring.” 

In the early fifties, round, entirely formless 
in so far as line went, Mrs. Bocock was to her 
husband forever twenty, forever beautiful. 

“Ring, Hiram Bocock! I’ve been ringing 
quarter of an hour already. The bells don’t 
work.” 

“The bells have got to work and the bath’s 
got to heat.”” Bocock marched firmly to the 
bell. “‘ You shall have a bath, Mary, in twenty- 
five minutes.”’ 

He opened the door into the next room which 
seemed dark at first, but through the long 
French windows shone the blue radiance of 
the night, while below the scattered lemon- 
colored myriad lights of Naples lay like fallen 
stars. 
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logically a question of more pearls from Dad 
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“It was bad enough to have named the old 
thing for me, Dad. It’s worse to be teased 
about it if ever I spend a night with a friend 
and she puts a tube of ‘ Lorelei’ in my dressing- 
room.”’ 
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He gazed at her temperamentally and extrava- 
gantly, and in looking at her he seemed to see a 
fisher-girl on the island of Ischia, and to see 
himself holding her, kissing her. 

“Dio, Dio! But it is not possible!”’ Seizing 
his friend violently by the arm he said in a low 
tone: “Carlo, she is the image of Maria. 
Maria has come back to life!”’ 

And the girl in agony, in desperation, glancing 
around for an interpreter, saw the two young 
men and made for them as straight as an 
arrow. ‘‘Oh, would you speak for us in Italian 
to these porters?”’ 

Virginal, lips bright, painted with a vermeil 
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The Ferreros, all but Fernando, were success- 
ful merchants. Fernando’s godfather was a 
coral merchant, really rich, and Fernando was 
the one member of the family who had a seat, 
as it were, on the coral reef. He could at any 
time perch in the rear of the shop and discuss 
coral with his godfather. 


HE vision of the American girl on the dock 

had come to Fernando in a psychological 
moment. His imagination had begun to flame 
creatively and he was ready to fall in love. He 
had been desperately in love five vears before 
with a peasant on the island of Ischia. She 
had been stabbed by a jealous lover and 
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immolate her good looks in order to- roll 
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“TT ORELEI, for heaven’s sake speak to 

these people some of the stuff I’ve 
paid for you to learn for years. Can’t || 
you talk something? Talk French, talk 
something, anyway!” 

Mr. Bocock, on the Naples dock, leaned 
up against an innovation trunk as helpless | 
as a child, his hat back on his head and all || 
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had discovered the most attractive man || 
she had ever come across. His head bare, 
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N white nights I see the house 

That God built in the sky. 
The clouds its smoke, the moon the lamp 
He lights His door by. 


Some white night I shall be 

A celestial caller. 

I could reach the door-latch now 
If I were a little taller. 
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and never out of his type.” 
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She could not know that his dead fiancée had 
clasped the bracelet on his wrist. 


By the time she had reached Naples, Lorelei — 


Bocock had severed all her engagements to her 
different beaus in the United States. She had 
sent a wireless to the last man with whom she 
had flirted from the Azores to Gibraltar, telling 
him that ‘‘everything was off,”’ and she landed 
in Naples as heart-whole and as free as any 
American flirt ever is. 


HE young Italian was, in his own opinion, 

the greatest of modern painters. Several 
cases of his pictures had just returned from 
failure in New York. The press and the 
critics had ridiculed him. Joy, joy! Here were 
his pictures safe and sound and he wanted to 
gather them to his breast. 

His companion had nothing whatsoever to do 
with art, but stood by him nobly during the 
moment of customs. 

“What an inferno! Give the man a hundred 
lire and let’s get out,’’ he murmured. 

Fernando Ferrero ardently and magnetically 
discussed with the officials. 

Cavalini caught his arm. 

“Dio, Fernando! Look at that girl over 
there. That is the perfect type of the best- 
looking American girl.” 

An American family, father, mother, and 
daughter, surrounded by their trunks, stood 
helpless on the foreign dock, the parents 
cheering on the slender, vibrant girl. Ferrero 
saw her and the words stopped on his lips: 


brush, she smiled lusciously at Ferrero. Millions 
were back of her, and the sumptuous girl 
extending her hands supplicatingly stood there 
in the same attitude as the girl in the advertise- 
ment offering a tube of tooth-paste. 

Cavalini started eagerly toward the Amer- 
icans. Mr. and Mrs. Bocock, nearly apoplectic, 
were explaining to the brigands in calico shirts 
and dirty trousers that, in spite of the im- 
probability that any three people could claim, 
pay for, own, carry, look after, and use twenty- 
five trunks, all this accumulated luggage 
belonged to Hiram Bocock. 

“There, father! Lally’s got hold of a guide. 
We shall be all right now.” 

“And, by George!’ Bocock cried, “‘if it’s 
not Count Cavalini!”’ 


HE Neapolitan villa in which Fernando 

painted his unpopular pictures lifted a 
disheveled head from a vast garden above the 
bay, a lapis lazuli sea below its terrace, a pink 
Vesuvius in the distance, and the medley of 
Naples at its feet. 

On this afternoon the painter and the care- 
taker together had opened nine boxes of pictures 
from New York and round the walls were 
stacked the evidences of Ferrero’s sad failure 
to please the public. 

The gardener fetched Ferrero his coffee 
and hard brown bread in the morning. Fer- 
nando bought his own fruit. Its red, golden, 


and purple beauty served as models for still 
life. eaten between times. 


Fernando wondered if he had fresh 
mended linen ready and whether there was any 
paint on his evening clothes. The clear-eyed girl 
who led him from trunk to trunk and from 
official to official had decided her own destiny 
that morning. 


R. BOCOCK and his wife occupied a 

suite at Bertolini’s. Mrs. Bocock— 
florid, expansive, rotund—who had been for 
some time trying to take a hot bath in the bath- 
room beyond, appeared in the doorway en- 
veloped in her bathrobe. 

‘Say, Dad, the bath don’t heat.” 

Bocock was sorting his cables from the mail 
which the hotel porter had brought to the 
suite. 

“That’s foreign. I’ve heard about the poor 
plumbing over here. I'll ring.” 

In the early fifties, round, entirely formless 
in so far as line went, Mrs. Bocock was to her 
husband forever twenty, forever beautiful. 

“Ring, Hiram Bocock! I’ve been ringing 
quarter of an hour already. The bells don’t 
work.” 

“The bells have got to work and the bath’s 
got to heat.’ Bocock marched firmly to the 
bell. “‘You shall have a bath, Mary, in twenty- 
five minutes.”’ 

He opened the door into the next room which 
seemed dark at first, but through the long 
French windows shone the blue radiance of 
the night, while below the scattered lemon- 
colored myriad lights of Naples lay like fallen 
stars. 
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“Holy cats, Lal! Sick? 
sittin’ in the dark?”’ 

The figure of the girl in the window did not 
alter its position. 

“Didn’t you ever sit in the dark in your life, 
Dad?” 

“Not for about twenty years.” 

“T’ve been looking at the view. 
great.” 

“The bath in your mother’s room don’t work. 
Does yours?” 

“IT don’t know.” And she pattered in to see. 

Lorelei Bocock in the foreignness of it had 
forgotten to dress for dinner. She had been 
standing in the window thinking of the man in 
white clothes and panama hat, with the lean, 
brown face. How he had looked at her, with 
what powerful impersonal admiration! Why, 
it seemed that just looking like that he could 
have drawn her all round Italy. She thought 
he was several times on the point of speaking 
out to her there on the dock in a way that, 
even if it had been in a foreign language, she 
would have understood. 

“You'll have to hurry and hop along, Lal, 
if you’re going to dress for dinner. That odd- 
looking orange-seller will be back here with 
Count Cavalini before vou’re dressed. Say, 
Lal, what was his title? I didn’t get it.” 

The manufacturer was a snob. He wanted 
the very best of everything. Certainly, to his 
thinking, the best men in this foreign country 
had titles—dukes, princes. 

*He’s a painter, Dad, an artist.” 

Bocock stopped on the threshold of the door. 

“But he’s got a title! Cavalini wouldn’t 
play around with any one out of his own class. 
The Count says he’s all right.” 

Hiram Bocock was a big man with an ab- 


“*What’s that dago done 
to you? I'd like to kill 
Why, by George! 
you’re wretched.’ Lorelei 
pulled herself away, 
wiped her eyes, and 
fell back into Italy.”’ 


him! 


What’s the matter, 


It’s simply 


dominal prominence, a square-cut face, a 
kindly eye, a big bald head, tortoise-shell 
glasses, a nondescript nose, a kindly and sensu- 
ous mouth. He had tried all possible experi- 
ments with the tooth-paste on his own teeth, 
his wife’s, and his daughter’s. The first tooth- 
paste the laboratory turned out for Hiram 
Bocock, pungent, aromatic, cleanly, and cleans- 
ing, had been a success. Bocock was the happi- 
est man in the Middle West the day his dream 
came true. His wife was still young when 
he swam over the millionaire line, and Lorelei 
a little thing of five years old. 

If any one had whispered to Mr. Bocock the 
word “typical” in regard to his daughter he 
would have said that she was the “duchess 
type, born to wear pearls.” If Lorelei was 
born to wear pearls, Mrs. Bocock was born to 
cheer and stand by. She had embarked at 
twenty on an eternal love affair. 


ORELEI, languid, with her usual air of 
bored indifference, came into her father’s 
and mother’s room in a moonlight dress shim- 
mering around her in gray-green shot through 
with silver, stopping short a bit below the 
knees and refusing to climb higher than a bit 
above the breasts, a splash of gray-green fabric 
thrown against the fine arms, fine legs, slender 
shape, and below a string of pearls. 

“You look great, Lal. Give us a kiss.” 

He was proud as he looked from woman to 
woman. His wife was beaming, and Lorelei, 
in her moonshine dress and her pearls, looked 
more stunning than he had ever seen her. 


E DID his best to realize all her dreams— 
pearls, Rolls-Royce, Europe. What next? 
This painter was probably a count, if not a 
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duke. Bocock picked among the dinky little 
vegetables clustering around poor pieces of 
meat. 

Lorelei’s dreams were all fancies and caprices 
and changes of moods and temperament. They 
were phantoms and ghosts of things, not even 
wonders. She was too sophisticated to have 
bewilderments. Her dreams were not vigorous 
enough to be desires. They were grasping fears 
and worries, small-featured and thin-handed, 
all antipathies and no sympathies. She had 
wasted and dissipated her tastes until the keen- 
ness for life had dulled. The realest thing that 
had ever happened to her in her little life 
happened to-day down on the pier. 

Fernando Ferrero was royal-looking. He 
looked as though he had titles in his pocket and 
could use them if he chose. Studying him ab- 
stractedly across the table as the Italian flirted 
with his daughter, Bocock repeated in a mental 
whisper: ‘‘Princess of something or other, 
Duchess of something or other. Little Lally!” 
It sounded good to him. 

Lorelei was saying less languidly than usual 
to the Italian: ‘‘Do I like Naples? I guess I 
do. I adore it.” 

And her father said: “‘ Why, to-night when I 
went into Lally’s room to speak to her she was 
lapping it up all alone by herself in the dark. I 
never saw anybody look at a view in the dark 
before.”’ 

Later Cavalini and Bocock walked up and 
down the corridor of the hotel smoking while 
the ladies. took their coffee with Signor Ferrero 
in the Moorish room. Bocock’s face was 
clouded. 

‘**Now look here, Cavalini,” the American 
put his arm familiarly through the Italian’s, 
“TI trust to you that this fellow is not a fake. 
I never saw such big eyes. They’re like lamps. 
And he’s got a skin like a Moor. What do you 
call him? Count or—?” 

“He is a painter.” 

“Eh?” said Hiram Bocock, stopping short in 
the corridor. He dropped Cavalini’s arm. 

“Ferrero has no title. He belongs to a very 
good bourgeois family.”” And Cavalini went 
on very quickly to say everything he possibly 
could about the Ferreros, glibly and lightly, 
warmly and affectionately, trying to limber the 
millionaire up as they walked up and down the 
corridor. 

Bocock firmly led him over to the bar where 
he bought a fresh cigar and lit it, saying in a 
suppressed voice: 

‘“* And he hasn’t got a title!” 


OCOCK had frankly expressed his disap- 

proval of Lorelei’s going about in Naples 
unchaperoned. He had spoken more sharpiy 
to his wife than he had ever done. 

‘Look here, Mary, any one would think you 
were about ten years old. Don’t you know 
where you are? You are in a foreign country 
with foreigners.” He almost glared at her over 
his tortoise-shell rims, but at the first sign of 
anything like disturbance on her face he added: 
“All right, honey, don’t you worry. At any 
rate we've got this Egyptian trip planned. 
But in these foreign countries—” 

The door opened. Lorelei Bocock had never 
flung herself into her mother’s arms. She had 
always announced what she wanted, as it were, 
from the roof of the house. She had done 
what she liked for twenty-one years. No 
smallest wish had ever been withheld. But 
never had she been more quiveringly excited, 
never had she felt a greater need of her mother; 
though nothing in her face showed it as she 
walked slowly over to her parents, her bright 
color beating in her cheeks; the parasol which 
Fernando had obliged her to buy because, he 
said, no one ever walked in Naples in the sun 
without a parasol, furled under her arm. He 
was the first person who had ever said “must” 
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“*Nando, Nando! What in heaven’s name are you doing?’ 
cried Lorelei, as Nando ripped a picture from its canvas.” 





















to her and she had adored it. It was new, 
vigorous, compelling, and so rare as to be a 
curio. She had leaned up against it and found 
that it held her. 


IXING her bright clear eyes first on her 

father and then letting them remain on her 
mother, she smiled into the raised eager face 
with its sweet adoring interest. 

“Fernando Ferrero is simply great, mother. 
I may as well tell you that I’m perfectly crazy 
about him.” 

Her father gave a snort. 

“Wh-ee, Lal! Slow does it. There, that 
comes from my going off to Rome.” 

The girl was cool in her tone, but her heart 
was beating violently, not from her encounter 
with these two gentle, miraculously generous 
beings, but from her own love affair, from the 
great big swinging moment which had come to 
her. 

“There’s nothing slow in this, Dad,” she 





said. “I’m going to marry him, that’s all.” 

And before either of them could say another 
word she had flung herself, not against her 
mother’s breast, but out of the room and shut 
the door. 

“Great Scott!” exclaimed her father, starting 
toward the closed door, but stopping because 
his wife’s hand was on his arm. ‘Why, the 
girl’s gone absolutely mad. This is awful, 
awful! You’ve got to get right hold of her, 
Mary. You go in while it’s hot. I don’t dare. 
Of course, I don’t take it seriously. I can’t. 
But you go in, Mary; right now.” 

Mrs. Bocock clung to her husband’s sleeve. 

“Tt’s not, Hi,’ she said, ‘‘the moment for 
me to goin. I never saw Lal like that before. 
Hi, what if she’s really in love with him and 
he’s all right?”’ 

Mr. Bocock fairly shouted: 

‘All right, Mary? A mixed marriage? You 
never heard of one that was all right, did you? 


Go on in, Mary, go on in!” 


Mr. Bocock fairly dragged his wife from the 
chair, urging her in a low, anguished voice, 
pulling her toward the door. . It was locked, 
and in the distance they could hear Lorelei 
splashing in the bathroom and singing, as it 
seemed, in defiance: ‘O sole mio.” 

Bocock took two or three turns up and down 
the floor. He rang the bell violently. 

“T’m going to get Count Cavalini right up 
here.” 

When the boy came he gave him fifty lire. 
“You get Count Cavalini up here in double 
quick time, boy. Take a taxi and go to his club, 
to his house. Bring him here in half an hour 
and I'll give you a hundred more. Why,” 
he foamed, ‘“‘he hasn’t even got a title!”’ 


UT the will of the American father came 
up against the bed-rock of Italian ob- 
stinacy. Ferrero himself could never make 
out where he had generated his dynamic and 
forceful determination (Continued on page 121) 
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THE TRUTH ABOUT SMARTNESS 


Baron de Meyer Reveals the Difference Between an American and a European 


Womans Fundamental Point of View in Dress 


18 rue Vaneau, Paris. 
T MIGHT interest my readers to be shown a letter, received 
I a few days ago from a New York friend, over on a first trip 
to Europe. At the time we met, she had just arrived in 
Paris, was bewildered and buying too many clothes at random. 
I warned her against doing so, but to no purpose. She was 
planning a cure somewhere, and spoke of going to Deauville, 
Biarritz, Switzerland, Italy, the 


longed for the respectability of black silk hose to hide my 
blushes in. The famous American twin dancers (of Hungarian 
descent) thrilled me by the casual way in which they lost mil- 
lions of francs at the Casino—evidently the correct attitude to 
assume, for mere money at Deauville seems to have little value. 
Biarritz, with its predominating social element, impressed me 
as distinctly brilliant. The best- 


South of France, even to Norway— re , ; ~ ‘ dressed women in Biarritz belong 
to more places than she could bh } mor ln to Spanish, Argentine, and Amer- 
possibly enjoy. I had lost sight of © aorVvea Merala ican sets, which stand out ad- 


her, and wondered how she had CARTIER ; vantageously from the inevitable 


fared. At present doing a cure at 


hoi polloi nowadays monopolizing 





Salsamaggiore, in Italy, myself, I 
wrote and asked for her im- 
pressions before sailing. Would 
she answer a few specific questions; 
give me her views on certain 
matters? Here is her reply: 


ANY thanks for your letter. 
You ask if I’m pleased to go 
home on the Berengaria? I should 
think so! For imagine how heav- 
enly it will be to get back to 
my comfortable quarters on Park 
Avenue after a strenuous summer 
spent abroad in hotels or in high- 
powered cars, racing along dusty 
roads. Nevertheless, I’ve had a 
wonderful time, sampling new 
summer resorts, which, however, 
because of reservations elsewhere, I 
had to leave just as I was beginning 
to enjoy them. 

I now know it’s a mistake to 
crowd too many places into too 
short a space of time for, as 
Voltaire is known to have said, 
“if passably happy in one place 
it’s unwise to long for another.” 
Wasn’t it natural, however, to 
try and see as much as possible on 
this, my first trip, to Europe? I 
shall know better next year, and 
take life more leisurely. Carls- 
bad, after a week in Paris, was my 
first experience. What a cure! 
Strenuous to a degree. Fancy my 
taking a long walk in the woods 
at seven A. M.and having breakfast 
at eight in what is called a “ break- 
fast park.” The first time in my 
life I ever breakfasted in public. 
However, it was part of the cure, 
and everyone’s doing it lessened 
the ordeal. 





ARLSBAD is a_ Teutonic 

Vichy, but though the “1lm- 
perial”’ is excellent and considered 
brilliant, it failed to amuse me. 
Deauville, on the contrary, I found 
gay. Not smart or exclusive, but 
full of life and extravagantly 
elegant. Some of the bathing- 
suits took my breath away (re- 











front seats everywhere. Perpetual 
dancing went on, both day and 
night, at the “Palais,” at the 
‘Pavillon Royal,” and under tama- 
risk trees on moonlight nights. 
Most afternoons were spent play- 
ing golf, both on the Biarritz and 
the near-by St. Jean de Luz 
courses, though I occasionally 
dashed over into Spain to watch a 
bull-fight. I wore sports clothes 
exclusively, and, what is more 
important, I learned how to wear 
them. 


IARRITZ, for those who are 

receptive pupils, is an ex- 
cellent master in the art of dress- 
ing. No other resort, however, 
came up to Venice and its Lido. 
What a revelation! Its beauty 
entrancing, and its social life of a 
kind entirely new to me. 

Venice was, this year, voted the 
most fantastic and brilliant spot 
in Europe, at least during the few 
short weeks the season lasted. 
Social stars of the first magnitude, 
all the known beauties, in fact, at 
other times scattered in fashion- 
able resorts were here assembled. 
Their distinctive and unusual 
elegance surprised me. But then, 
Venice, generally speaking, proved 
to me a succession of surprises. 

For one, I had never worn pa- 
jamas out-of-doors. Nor had I 
ever seen such abbreviated bath- 
ing-suits on any beach. I had, it 
is true, occasionally sat down to 
dinners of eighty, a hundred, and 
even once, at Newport, to a dinner 
of two hundred and twenty-five, 
but had imagined such functions to 
be exceptional; while, in Venice, I 
found them to be taken as a 
matter of course. I had never 
danced on an illumined aft, 
called a _ gallegiante, floating 
on the lagoon under a big white 
moon. 





HAD never attended four im- 
portant fancy-dress affairs in 








member, though emancipated, I’m 


born a Bostonian), and scales of 
mother-of-pearl, for one, and a / Id 
costume consisting of shell fringes Ne mera 


and nothing else, for another, well 
I BOUCHERON doliers, dressed in red and white, 


—you can imagine how I felt. 


one week, and had never had to 
courtesy to the Italian Crown 
Prince at most parties I went to. 
I had never been a guest in 
palaces where twenty-four gon- 
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had stood on steps of a grand staircase decorated by Tiepolo, 
and had bowed to meas I ascended. 

It had struck me as most original to watch an equilibrist at 
a private party dancing on a tight rope stretched across the 
roof-tops of the inside courtyard of the host’s residence, and I 
never would have believed that a red and white ball, given in 
the Palazzo Rezzonico, the largest and most magnificent 
palace in Venice, could be as beautiful as it was. However, it 
gave me the opportunity of complimenting an American couple 
on having given the most beautiful entertainment in Venice, 
not only the most beautiful of this season but the most suc- 
cessful party I had seen anywhere. 

Seated with Virginia at one end 
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clothes in Europe as well as my impression on “why so many 
American women are disappointed with the clothes they buy in 
Paris, once they get them home.” Also, “wherein lies the 
difference between an American and a European woman’s 
fundamental point of view in dress.”” My answers are the result 
of thoughts which have come to me after strenuous summer 
days spent in watching European ladies as well as my own com- 
patriots at play. 

Truth to tell—I found the majority of European women, taken 
as a whole, to be no better dressed than Americans; while the 
minority most certainly were. My European summer has 
undoubtedly taught me many 
things, and specially opened my 





of the immense ballroom, with 
before us a vista of four or five 
large drawing-rooms, leading one 
out of the other, I was able to 
watch the many handsome women 
in their beautiful gowns. They 
were all dressed in red or white, 
or else in a combination of both. 
Their exceptional elegance seemed 
to be accounted for by the absence 
of all tawdry glitter. Most of 
them, it is true, belonged to the 
best-known set of supremely well- 
dressed women, and were the 
élite of international society. Such 
ladies care little for spangles and 
shimmering embroideries, and dis- 
dain to attract attention to their 
clothes by means of dazzling 
diamanéé. 

The red and white ball at 
Palazzo Rezzonico proved to me 
conclusively the superiority of the 
one-colored gown over multi-col- 
ored or glittering evening dresses. 
Can anything have been more 
effective, for instance, than Donna 








La 


eyes to the many pitfalls for most 
of us coming over on a first trip. 
To start with, I now realize that 
we, all of us, buy too many clothes 
while in Paris, and have no time to 
discriminate. We, therefore, make 
mistakes. To return laden with 
unusual models, those no one else 
has chosen, seems to be our 
principal ambition. It certainly 
was mine. 

In France, on the contrary, I 
have noticed that some women 
adopt one style alone, have it 
repeated in all colors, and do not 
mind seeing the same gown on 
others, provided these others are 
well-dressed women. Another 
thing I have realized is that we 
American women, irrespective of 
going abroad or staying at home, 
only actively think of new clothes 
twice a year, while European 
women on the contrary, or rather 
those who live in Paris, order few 
clothes at a time but replenish 
their wardrobe all the year round. 














C. C. in red crépe de Chine, with 
many rows of heavy silk fringe, 
forming the skirt, and enveloped 


in a red scarf forming the bodice? AGNE/ 


A bunch of red carnations was 
pinned where the scarf was thrown over the shoulder, and 
matched the large red feather fan she carried. 

The picture produced by Madame de B. B. leaning against 
one of the famous Rezzonico lacquer doors has haunted me 
ever since. She wore silver tissue cut in varied biases, forming 
intricate godets and squares. The skirt was fairly long. A 
number of carved emerald balls strung on a platinum circle 
apparently held the gown together on the left hip, and her half- 
dozen wide diamond bracelets all the way up one arm were 
absolutely dazzling. 

The Marchesa S. P., a dark beauty, with immense eyes 
startlingly made up with kohl, was a fascinating vision. Her 
white velvet robe de style, short in front and long at the back, 
had the skirt lining of silver tissue. Peculiar to this gown was 
the way the velvet was used. Various senses of cutting and 
assembling seams, producing contrasting shades of white. The 
lady wore tuberoses attached to a fringed and trailing scarf of 
silver net, and a low-hanging necklace of large dark sapphires 
and diamonds. 


HE Comtesse de M. from Paris wore a gown fashioned of a 

single piece of soft framboise red moire, weighed down by 
fringes of ruby tubes. The material was simply wrapped about 
the figure and tied on one side. A peculiar ornament, consist- 
ing of a very large sapphire cabochon, two diamonds and a very 
big circular cut emerald, fastened red roses to her shoulder. 

A lovely woman with ash blonde hair, divinely tall (Lady A. 
of course), wore white grosgrain. A glorified taffeta, simply 
made, designed by Louiseboulanger, the skirt consisting of 
outstanding flounces depending from a perfectly plain bodice. 
From the shoulders, hanging panel-like down the back, was a 
square scarf of a red and gold gauzy texture. It was held to 
each shoulder by big engraved turquoise and diamond brooches. 
These unique looking ornaments, mounted with amethysts and 
rubies, produced a most original Egyptian color harmony. 

Now to answer some of the questions contained in your letter. 
Here they are: 

I waited until actually departing to give you my views on 


They are, therefore, always up to 


SS 
‘ the mark. 
Yhro Or ich eather fla I shall have to confide to you 


that, perhaps because of inex- 
perience, but principally because 
of the novice’s pardonable excitement, most of the clothes I 
ordered in Paris and am taking home have been distinct 
failures. It’s a real disaster. I consider expensive clothes 
brought back from Paris, which have to be secreted in closets, 
a calamity no woman can endure with equanimity. 

I unfortunately only realized too late that the buying of 
winter clothes in August is an undertaking fraught with danger, 
and that cool weather and especially a rested mind are essentials 
to successful concentration on winter. However, as long as my 
compatriots, including myself, plan to be home by September 
or October, having bought their winter clothes in Paris, dress- 
makers will continue to show their winter collections in warm 
weather. 

Another discovery I have made while over here is that we all 
of us buy not at all what will be a la mode in winter, but what 

zessmakers have specially prepared for us. What will actually 
be worn will only be decided on much later in the season. The 
clothes, however, which importers and, incidentally, myself 
have bought in August become our current winter mode across 
the seas. True Paris winter fashions, therefore, are not what I 
am taking home. By the time these may have reached New 
York, having invested in “American winter fashions made in 
Paris,” I shall no more be able to afford “‘ French winter fashions 
in New York.” ’ 

My summer in Europe has fu.cher taught me that the knowl- 
edge of assembling odd pieces of wearing apparel into a perfect- 
looking whole is an art few women seem to have mastered. 
This applies to both continents. 


AS TO color harmonies, it appears to me sartorial genius 
is absolutely essential to produce anything unusual with- 
out offending the “canons of good taste.” 

A further conclusion I have come to is that the buying of 
ensembles ready-made is always a mistake; in fact, that good 
ensembles are never for sale. According to one’s experience 
and one’s taste, one is either well-dressed or not. Anything, 
however, seems preferable to the dressmakers’ interpretation 
of oneself. Good taste is undoubtedly (Concluded on page 140) 
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FE. BARRINGTON 





THE THUNDERER 


A Tense and Vivid Chapter in the Absorbing Account of 


A Brier Review or PArtTs ONE AND Two: 


OSEPHINE BEAUHARNAIS was a bride 
with many doubts and fears as she ap- 
proached the moment of her marriage to 

Napoleon Bonaparte. To her confused con- 
sciousness, when they were left together, the 
chief element of consolation was that she was to 
remain in Paris and that the honeymoon would 
be brief. 

The wedding took place on the ninth of 
March, tne parting on the eleventh, and from 
Italy came flying back some of the greatest love- 
letters ever written. The agonies Napoleon suf- 
fered at that time through Josephine’s indiffer- 
ence and nonresponsiveness must have either 
ended him or made him callous. There was no 
middle way. 

And then Napoleon unloosed upon friends 
and enemies alike his terrific energy. A month 
after his marriage he had won glorious victory 
and the men of the Directory heard and quaked. 
Victory after victory, and Josephine cowered in 
Paris, hiding in a little ambush of lies and ex- 
cuses lest she should be dragged from her plea- 
sures to join the conquerer in Italy. 

But suddenly and perforce her resistance col- 
lapsed, and she went reluctantly to join her 
husband. Luxury surrounded her, worship 
dogged her footsteps, the conquerer was her 
slave, but still she thirsted for Paris. Napoleon 


the Napoleonic Drama 


Illustrated by 
F. R. GRUGER 


did his best to understand her, but he was still 
in her eyes the raw foreigner, the Corsican, new 
to the only world she valued. 

Yet Josephine was forced to admit at a recep- 
tion at the Palazzo that the man who stood at 
her side could hold his own in such an assembly, 
though in a stiff, unpleasant way. It was all 
very new and strange, not at all what she had 
expected in this strange marriage of hers. 


(TuHitRD PART) 


ILAN pursued its way—a shining little 

planet of gaiety and light loves—and out- 
side its charmed orbit were a great consterna- 
tion and terror. The Austrians, harassed and 
broken, could not understand the simplicity of 
the strategy which met and defeated them at 
every point. 

An Austrian veteran voiced the bewilderment 
with which they saw the stately science of war 
as Europe had known it fall into ruins before 
their eyes. 

“Things go very badly. No one seems to 
know what he is about. The French general is 
a young blockhead who knows nothing of the 
regular rules of war. Sometimes he is on our 
right, at others on our left; now in front, and 
presently on our rear. This mode of warfare is 


contrary to all system and utterly insufferable.” 

Insufferable! Europe, watching breathlessly, 
agreed. But it succeeded. Could the manner 
be learned? Keen brains were seeking the an- 
swer to that question, but could the seed be 
captured? Not yet. That red blossom of war 
was unique at present. The soil where it grew 
was in one man’s brain—there only. He knew. 
In his own words: 

“My hand of iron was not at the extremity of 
my arm; it was immediately connected with 
my head.” 

So in the dazzle and uproar he held his sted- 
fast way, and every day his dreams grew vaster. 
Life, the world, the huddling peoples shaped 
themselves into the rhythm of a great epic in 
his brain. Under the urge of a creative energy 
it took form and shape as each day unrolled its 
circumstances and flung them into harmony 
with the clear picture before him. Power 
crowded in upon him, swept him along on its 
flood, but it was he who rode the flood—the 
directing genius always, for without him it 
could not have been, and he and Power were one. 

To the Directory, seeing very clearly the un- 
reality of these vain and inefficient men and the 
part they played in his drama, the poem of 
action unrolling before him, he wrote: 

“T have conducted the campaign without 
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consulting anyone. I should have done no good 
if I had been under the necessity of conforming 
to the notions of another person.” 

True as truth. Did Shakespeare consult 
another person in “Hamlet.” or Phideas in his 
“Athene Fighting in the Front,” and were 
their creations more truly theirs than his was 
his own ? 

Day by day he learnt the augustness of soli- 
tude in the realm of ideas, of lonely self-depen- 
dence. Thus Power embraced that strange 
translucent insight for which he himself had 
no name nor understanding, and of their em- 
brace was born his work complete and perfect. 

So much for his work. 

There he was keen, alert, magnificent in swift 
irrevocable decision. ‘Fortune is a woman,” 
said he, “and the more she does for me the more 
I will require of her.” 


Bur Josephine also was a woman and from 
her he could gain nothing but humiliation. 
She haunted him, he was weak and at her mercy. 


““Have none of you thought of—’ Thérése made a slight 
effective pause, and finished with one word—‘Talleyrand?’” 


ar Seat 


Where he gave blindly of his best, she repaid 
him only with languid indifference. Even let- 
ters from her would have struck the gloom to 
sunlight, but she would not write. 

He wrote instead: 

“‘T am very anxious to know how you are and 
what you are doing. I have been in Virgil’s 
village on the border of the lake in silvery moon- 
light, and not an instant without dreaming of 
my Josephine. Ah, let me see some of your 
faults: be less beautiful, less gracious, less ten- 
der, and especially less kind: and above all, 
never be jealous, never weep, for your tears 
madden me, fire my blood. Be sure that it is 
no longer possible for me to have a thought 
except for you. A thousand kisses as burning 
as you are cold. Your letters are as cold as if 
you were fifty: we might have been married 
fifteen years.” 

It grew unendurable. She would not write, 
or, writing, chilled him with the cold gentleness 
of falling snowflakes. And miserable rumors 
reached him by his couriers and others. Junot 
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in particular had a way of looking unutterable 
things, so evidently demanding a question that 
Napoleon was compelled in spite of himself to 
hover nearer and nearer to the affairs of Milan. 
What was going on there? Were the fine ladies 
who had come from Paris managing to amuse 
themselves without the officers who were on 
duty with him? Junot, whom military business 
took occasionally to Milan, would sigh osten- 
tatiously and Napoleon, longing to kick the 
heavy stupidity out of him into words, would 
wait for his reply as if it were the very voice 
of fate. 


““ “ MUSING themselves, General? I should 
think so! What do they care about the 
men who are fighting and dying for them? The 
idlers have it all their own way. Men like that 
Hippolyte Charles—a painted ass, I call him.” 
“But the ladies apparently don’t!” says 
Bonaparte in an agony. “Is he much at the 
Palazzo Serbelloni?”’ 


“Every day andall (Continued on page 148) 
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A bizarre “gala” slipper is 
Bianchini’s ruby-red and gold 
brocade, ornamented with big 
cabochon rubies and a ruby 
studded heel of gold metal. 
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Bianchini’s gold and flame- 
colored brocade is oddly dec- 
orated with real carnelians, 
cut cabochon style. The heel 
is gold to match the brocade. 


SHOES FOR THE NEW 


The Shoe Mode Has Complicated and Uncomplicated Itself to the 
Point Where Shoes Have Become Delicately Designed 


Tire skirts of the winter mode are as far 
from the ground as ever, and in conse- 
quence shoes and stockings retain their 
proud importance. In the days when her feet 
beneath her petticoat like little mice stole in 
and out, a woman had a splendid chance of 
concealing a clumsy ankle; nowadays the leg 
simply must be presentable as far as the knee, 
and a downright ugly face is far more easily 
forgiven than an ugly foot. So, in spite of the 
tremendous increase in the price of custom- 
made footgear, we shall undoubtedly give it as 
much of our attention as ever. 

In principle, there is nothing particularly new 
in the winter shoe mode. A general tendency 
toward a better support of the foot has come 
about as a result of a certain sloppiness in- 
duced by badly made or badly worn pumps. 
But modern modes are inconsistent, and I 
have no sooner written this, than I am forced 
to add that the pump is still much worn by the 
world’s smartest women. It is possible to cut 
a pump so that it hugs the foot all round; 
whether it retains its shape or loses it, is 


“Dead leaf” is the expressive name 
given this walking-sandal made of gray- 
beige lizard trimmed with matching kid. 






Cut very low on the foot, this modified 
oxford, made in black and brown pat- 
ent leather, has finely pinked edges. 


and Exquisite in Detail 


By Marjorie Howarp 


largely a matter of the individual foot itself, 
and of the individual manner of walking. 
Nevertheless, the tendency of shoes, for morn- 
ing wear especially, is toward a style that holds 
the foot more firmly. The pump is admitted 
to be pretty, but it is accused of injuring both 
walk and carriage. Very likely this tendency 
is another manifestation of the ubiquitoussports 
influence. 

For sports, travel, and country wear, the 
oxford or the strapped model has become well 
established, and its heels are growing broader 
and lower. For a long time, the smart French 
woman refused to accept the low-heeled last, 
except when she was actually playing golf, on 
the ground that it made the foot look too long. 
But good sense, or perhaps a desire to be 
taken for an active sportswoman, has pre- 
vailed, and the demand for low broad heels at 
the smart bootmakers’ is more and more in- 
sistent. They are not yet either as low or as 
broad as similar American models, however. 
Brown tones in calf or in colored kid, if one 
dreads the weight of calf, are the favorites for 
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these shoes, and it is noticed that they are 
quite neutral in shade; bright tan, or yellowish 
tones are considered ordinary looking. Their 
forms are very simple, perforations forming the 
only trimming. They are meant to look 
business-like and serviceable. The combination 
of white or pale beige buckskin with brown 
calf is still good, and it is worn both in a shallow 
oxford and in the one or two-strapped models. 
The sole of this type of shoe is almost always 
welted, and should be made of that wonder- 
fully treated leather which is beaten for days 
by hand, making it so dense as to be almost 
entirely waterproof. 

For mere sports spectators, of course, much 
more license is allowed. On these pages are 
several of the newest models, and it will be 
noticed that many of them are trimmed with 
lizard. This marvelous skin wears like iron, 
and plain shoes made entirely of it are a good 
investment, in spite of their high cost. It is 
natural that the skin of a creature that spends 
its life wriggling over rocks and rough ground 
should stand hard wear. Alligator is in the 


A cool Palm Beach sandal, on low-cut 
lines, is fashioned of Panama straw, and 
is trimmed in strips of gray-beige kid. 


This afternoon sandal of black Otto- 
man silk is made distinctive by the 
lines to which the silver straps conform. 
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same category. I know personally of a pair of 
alligator oxfords that have stood hard traveling 
for two years without showing a scar 

I talked with Monsieur Ducerf about the 
reptile skin situation, and he said that the 
bottiers would be only too glad to use more 
of it, but that they feared a shortage and 
dreaded the price. It is on this account that 
lizard and alligator are used more for trimming 
than for entire shoes. Ducerf prefers the dark 
lizard skins, but the quality must be superlative 
to take a dark dye. The vogue of boa and 
other serpent skins is about over, for it was 
never as acceptable as lizard. Many of the 
walking and semi-sports shoes on these pages 
are trimmed with lizard, mostly the very fine 
grained skins. It is also seen on smart patent- 
leather afternoon models, either sandals or 
modified pumps, and it is used both in match- 
ing colors and in contrasting ones. 

You will notice on the Ducerf Scavini sports 
shoe a mingling of brown and black patent 
leather that is interesting in a shoe of this type. 
It is intended of course to be worn with modified 
sports costume. Brown patent leather is also 
used in the Julienne sports oxford. Every 


Photographs by 
Baron de Meyer 





Finely checked enameled leather is a 
new and interesting mode; here it is 
shown in cream and beige, combined 
with a black patent-leather background. 


house, even Hellstern, is making these shallow- 
cut oxfords. Hellstern stood out for a long 
time against them, but he continued to study 
the model until he discovered that it was 
possible to make it really becoming, and his 
walking oxfords are cut extremely low on the 
foot, and held tightly in place by means of an 
elastic insert on the side. He has a new one 
which is in black lizard and patent leather, 
with a simulated fastening of patent laces. 


Greco’s black and silver shoe shows 
the new tendency toward a higher cut 
that comes well up on the foot. The 
silver straps have scalloped edges. 

















Greco’s newest shoes are characterized by 
appliqués. This slipper has a base of sil- 
ver leather to which are applied two 
shades of rose and occasional gold filet. 
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Greco, who professes himself enchanted with 
his American success, has a new material, or 
rather method of treating material. This is a 
new type of dull enamel, which he uses instead 
of reptile skin, in combination with colored kid 
or patent leather. There is a model sketched, 
in patent and tiny beige and cream checked 
enameled leather which has the added advan- 
age of being waterproof. 

Another new treatment is the so-called “ cuir 
bronzé,”’ used by every smart shoemaker, 
which is a sort of patent leather, done in 
colors and in gold and silver, far more flexible 
than real patent leather and with a less shiny, 
slightly nacré surface. Julienne, on page 
seventy-five, has used this for an afternoon 
sandal in grayish bronze color; Hellstern has 
used it on his evening slipper, page seventy- 
four, in combination with rose-beige and 
gold brocade. Greco uses it in turquoise blue 
for an evening shoe, and in two shades of rose 
in his favorite incrustations on a silver evening 
slipper. 

For afternoon shoes, notably the popular 
sandal models, several new, or newly adapted, 
materials appear. Ducerf Scavini likes otto- 


Models on this page from 
GRECO 


“Cuir bronzé,”’ a more supple patent 
leather in colors, is used for this tur- 
quoise blue evening slipper, trimmed 
with silver asymmetric appliqué. 
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ith man silk, preferring it to satin, which he is 
= right in thinking too formal for ordinary after- 
ce noon wear. Julienne has a new type of heavy 
ad moire, which she uses in black and colors for 
xid formal afternoon shoes, and for slippers to 
ed, wear with a dinner frock. She wishes to 
ced abolish the pump even in the evening, because 
mi of its alleged disastrous effect of widening the 
: foot across the ball. All her evening shoes are 
= on sandal lines, and for the real devotee of the 
i Charleston, she proposes a sort of evening 
by oxford, cut so very shallow that it is little more 
ble than a tied slipper. This she makes in moire 
ny, to match evening gowns, and she decorates it 
age with strass embroidery done in a triangle at 
Dom the heel. Sometimes this heel embroidery is 
has done in linked circles of gold or silver leather 
ity- stitched on. Her gold lace evening sandal is 
and interesting, first on account of its material, and 
ue secondly because it is lined with pale pink 
08t linen, of light weight. which shows through the 
ung, lace, and matches the stocking, replacing the 
gold leather with which such a shoe would 

lar ordinarily be lined—a great gain in coolness. 
oa Other evening materials are satin brocades 


of all kinds, both all silk and silk and metal, 


Details of shoes 
are shown above 


oy 





“Promenade,” has applications 
lizard in the same color. 









A brown kid walking shoe, well named 


metal lamés, and gilded and silvered leathers, 
which last are now considered smarter in 
trimmings than in entire shoes. The evening 
shoe situation, as I see. it, is this: every 
smart woman has two types of evening shoe, 
the very plain, and the very elaborate, and the 
whole chic of the thing lies in choosing the 
right occasion on which to wear each type. 
With her plain chiffon frocks, she wears, as 
often as not, a very simple slipper in palest 


This amusing Perugia model,‘ Iris,” 
combines a velvety suede finished, 
emerald-green leather, called ‘‘veau 
velours,” with incrusted gold mesh. 

















A delicate evening pump, “ Roseraie,” is 


of of palest maple-colored satin trimmed 
There is an 
unusual arrangement of the straps. 


with gold and silver leather. Three roses 
in gold set with strass form the buckle. 





* Bridaine’ 
afternoon model of black patent leather 
in a sandal shape. An arrangement of 
fine gold straps buttons on both sides. 





maple satin, depending on its exquisite cut and 
fit, and on the sheerness of her matching stock- 
ing, for elegance. With slightly more elaborate 
evening dress, she adopts the sandal, either in 
satin of a pale neutral shade or perhaps in some 
color that repeats her accessories, her jewels, or 
some touch of trimming on her gown. Shoes 
that exactly match the gown are seen, but, 
except in special cases, they seem to me less 
effective, on the whole, than contrasting shoes, 
provided that the contrasted note is repeated 
somewhere else in the costume. With her 
really formal, splendid evening gowns, she may 
wear an evening shoe as elaborate as you please, 
with splendid “foot jewelry,” rivaling real 
jewels in beauty and care of workmanship. 
This foot jewelry is a real feature of winter 
footgear, as can be seen in the sketches and 
photographs. Look at the real carnelian ca- 
bochons on the Ducerf Scavini evening sandal, 
photographed by Baron de Meyer, or the 
lovely gold roses set with strass on the Perugia 
evening slipper. In addition to these gold 
roses, Perugia also makes them in silver, on a 
silver leather slipper; the setting is flexible, so 
that it conforms to the shape of the foot. He 


Models on this page from 
PERUGIA 


, 


is the name of a smart 
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Baron de Meyer 


does the same thing for very formal evening 
wear in all diamonds, and then the twists of 
gold and silver leather that outline the top of 
the slipper are done in diamonds also. 

I must also mention, in the list of new trim- 
mings, Perugia’s amusing adaptation of gold 
mesh to shoes. You will see it in the photo- 
graph, but the shoe is prettier on the foot 
than any photograph, even by Baron de Mever, 
can make it. Perugia also likes incrustation 
as a trimming, and makes an afternoon shoe 
in light beige kid, incrusted with cubes of 
different colored lizard. Greco is also a 
devotee of incrustation, applying it in odd 
shapes, leaves, flowers, et cetera, using several 
colors, or shades of the same color, at a time. 
Sometimes his incrustations are somewhat 
asymmetric, but the one-sided suggestion is 





This patent-leather pump is made inter- 
esting by use of silver tabs, such as one 
effective 
is very smart. 


cigarel-cases, as an 


The spike heel 


sees on 


border. 





The distinctive feature of this black patent 
leather model is the light brown lizard strap 
that holds the pump firmly on the foot. 


very slight; a little difference in the fastening, 
the curl of trimming band to the right on one 
shoe and to the left on the mate—only in such 
ways as this does he suggest the one-sided 
shoe; a matter in which all the best makers 
agree. 

One point in connection with trimmings 
should be mentioned, and that is the relation 
between trimming, as used by really good shoe- 
makers, and the lines of the foot. Incrusta- 
tions, straps, tabs, enamels, are never used 
haphazard, just to make a model look different. 
The real hottier who knows his business studies 
trimming lines with the greatest care, in order 
that they shall enhance the beauty of the 
natural shape of the foot. When the model 
as shown in the salons is ordered by the indi- 
vidual client, the placing, width, position of 





A shoe for country wear is of brown kid 
or calf, banded on unusual lines with 
heavy perforations. A flat metal buckle is 
placed so that it will not injure the stocking. 
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the trimming is taken into careful consideration 
by the master cutter who fits the shoe, so that 
it shall make a pretty foot prettier and conceal 
defects in an ugly one. Greco, for example, 
studies his incrustations by drawing them in 
colors on wooden forms representing the shoe 
on which he is working. Hellstern has often 
shown me a partly made shoe on which he 
has placed and replaced the trimming many 
times in order that it shall give the utmost 
beauty of line. It is in order to have the 
benefit of this special advice in the adaptation 
of models to individual feet. that women who 
can afford it continue to have their shoes made 
to order, in spite of the greatly increased cost 
of custom-made shoes. Not only are all idio- 
syncracies of the foot itself provided for, but 
its natural shape is featured by the adaptation 








A lovely evening slipper of faint rose-beige 
colored brocade, with the design worked 
in gold, is effectively trimmed with “‘cuir 
bronzé”’ in a silver tone and pipings of gold. 
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Models from 
JULIENNE 


of the model to each client’s natural lines, 
There are many arguments in favor of well- 
made ready-to-wear shoes besides their great 
convenience; but the European custom of 
having them made to order has its advantages 
also, and this special adaptation is one of 
them. That is why a French creator is so 
disgusted when he sees his carefully studied 
model copied in poor style in a cheap imitation 
of his own invention. The special sort of study 
that is given to the individual Parisian client 
is an affair of some time, and so several of the 
most exclusive makers have yielded to popular 
demand to keep a certain number of their 
models in stock and in a large range of sizes. 
Hellstern, for example, has done so for several 
seasons. He has a shop in London, in Paris, 
and a branch in Brussels, but there is no other 





Lace, over pink linen, gives this slipper 
a delightful sense of lightness and cool- 
The slender heel is of gold leather, 
and so is the narrow scalloped edging. 


ness. 





The new oxford above is from Julienne. 


lizard is combined with brown 
calf by means of slender perforated strips. 


Brown 


place in the world where Hellstern shoes can 
be bought with his authorization. I say this 
advisedly and in justice to one of the leading 


.shoe houses in the world. 


In the line of unusual trimmings are the 
jewel studded heels, which are really only for 
very special occasions and very special person- 
ages. Julienne has a most elaborate heel on 
this order, in gold filigree and strass. One 
should always remember, in using strass trim- 
mings on slippers, that they are liable to tear 
or “pick up”’a fine stocking. Another specialty, 
seen recently, is a sandal of Perugia’s, in pale 
green kid with the whole front in tapestry 
point in vague greens, beiges, and blues. 
Hellstern has a special sort of slipper in dark 
blue brocade, embroidered here and there with 
masses of finest gold spangles. One finds the 





An afternoon sandal, of delicate mold, 
is fashioned of the new “cuir bronzé”’ in a 
grayish-bronze color. The slender straps 


are arranged on lines slightly asymmetric. 







embroidered shoe in several houses, but I class 
it, also, as a shoe for special occasions. Frocks, 
this winter, will so often be trimmed with 
metal, either in the form of lamé or of gold or 
silver buckles or ornaments, that it is natural 
to find afternoon shoes of all kinds with metal 
or metalized Jeather trimmings. Ducerf is 
making much of the formal afternoon shoe 
in patent leather, trimmed with large buckles 
of cut steel. There is nothing more elegant 
to complete a formal afternoon toilet. 

I have nothing particularly new to say of 
stockings, for at the present time the 
same shades of neutral beige, gray-beige, and 
slightly brownish tones, are still chosen for all 
day-time wear, the shade changing, of course, 
with the gown and the type of shoe worn. 
For evening, women still prefer nude shades. 








Julienne distinguished this black moire 
shoe by the use of embroidery in strass 
on the delicate high heel only. 
to be worn with the restaurant gown. 


A_ shoe 
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“And if she had expected any sign of embarrassment, as of a man 
consciously out of his element, she saw none, for Kim merely 
looked very deep into her eyes, and said, ‘You are the most ex- 
quisite of God’s creatures—and I don’t care who knows it!” 
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PLUMBERS 


BY GENE MARKEY 


PUDDING 





The Story of One of Those Puddings Whose Proof 


West awoke with a presentiment that 
something was going to happen to him. 
The first thing to happen was the discovery that 
no water could be induced to flow into his tub; 
and the second, the distressing realization that 
he had scarcely enough money to tip his host’s 
butler five dollars. In such a country house 
as Horace Beltane’s, five dollars was the 
smallest gratuity one might bestow upon a 
butler-—and escape without being poisoned. 
This would leave young Mr. West with but fifty 
cents, which was not enough to transport him 
from Greenwich to New York; still he felt 
that it would never do to disappoint the butler. 
Besides, since his acquaintance among the 
gentry was wide, he would undoubtedly en- 
counter someone on the train to town from 
whom he could borrow the fare. 
When he descended to the dining-room his 
host was not in evidence, so he breakfasted 
alone, and with the butler fell into a dis- 


O* a fine May Monday morning Kimberley 


Ils—You Know Where 


Illustrated by 


Joun LAGATTA 


was an eccentric and very rich young man, with 
thin hair and a thick waist-line. 

Thus Kim came into possession of an auto- 
mobile, such as it was. 

“T had a feeling,” he beamed, “that some- 
thing was going to happen to me to-day.” 

“Anything may happen to you in that 
rattler!’’ said Horace Beltane crossly. ‘Don’t 
tell me you’re going to drive back to town 
in it.” 

“Tf I hope to get back to town I'll have to.” 

““You’re not broke again?” 

“Again? Have I been otherwise since I 
became a bond-salesman?”’ 

““That’s no business to be in.” 

“You need not tell me that,” sighed Kim. 
“But I am a college man—and all college men 
automatically become bond-salesmen.”’ 

“Why don’t you get into something else?” 

“T have been wanting to do that for a long 
time,”’ said Kim, “but it’s hard to give up 


read, “Greenwich,” it was in truth the high- 
road to Adventure. ' 

As he drove slowly along, through the 
pleasant, stone-walled countryside of Connecti- 
cut, fragrant with lilacs and bordered by 
trees that were clamorous with blossoms, Kim 
found himself facing a problem. And though 
the morning was gay with sunshine, this prob- 
lem he faced was somber and unpleasant. With 
Horace Beltane he had jested about his finan- 
cial straits, but the fact remained, as facts 
had a way of doing, that as a bond-salesman 
he was earning scarce enough to pay his club 
dues, not to mention his tailor. (And he pre- 
ferred not to mention his tailor.) The time had 
come for him to make a Change. 


“FISHERE is a tide in the affairs of men,” 

quoth he, “and if I want to avoid getting 
wet I must do something about it. Everybody 
has to make a big decision some time, and I 
might as well make mine now. I have 








cussion of the water shortage above-stairs. 
It appeared that something had gone 
wrong with the pumps, requiring the 
presence of a plumber, but, alas, no 
plumber was to be had—neither from 
Greenwich nor the surrounding towns. 
Here the butler, a melancholy man, 
offered a dissertation on plumbers in 
general, vouchsafed that you never could 
find one when you wanted one, and called 
upon Heaven to witness the outrageous 
exorbitance of their fees. 

“Sometimes, sir,” sighed the butler, 
“it makes us all wish we was plumbers.” 

“Tt does, indeed,’”’ nodded Kimberley 
West, who was himself a bond-salesman. 


EOPLE invariably liked Kim. He was 
tall and lean, amiable and nonchalant. 
His sun-browned features were sufficiently 
regular to attract the attention of ladies, 
but not so handsome that men resented 
him; and he might have made a success as 
a bond-salesman had not every Harvard, 
Dartmouth, and Yale man of his acquain- 
tance been engaged in the same enterprise. 
The hour of his departure being nigh, 
he looked longingly at his last five-dollar 
bill, then sportingly gave it in exchange for 





Twilight Song 


By GEORGE STERLING 


OU have grown in my heart as a flow’r 
In a hidden garden grows: 
Sun and rain, hour and hour, 
Then, petal by petal, the rose! 


Shadows fall from the east 
And shadows creep from the west, 
But your fragrance has not ceased 
In the shrine of my breast. 


Never a petal is shed 

On the voiceless wind of the years. 
The fountain there—is it fed 

With dew or with tears? 


O flower in a silence set, 
Unattained and apart! 

O rain and the rainbow met 
In the hush of the heart! 


such a nice day for it. Well, then, this is 
my big decision—I am finished with the 
bond business! I am weary of being a 
poor serf in New York, and I will not go 
back! No,” said he, “I will not go back!” 
At once a load seemed lifted from his 
heart, and he fell to humming a tune. 

And as he turned this corner of his 
career he likewise turned a corner of the 
| road (which, though the sign read, “‘Green- 
|| wich,” was in truth the road to Adventure) 
|| and narrowly missed collision with a long 
| green Rolls-Royce. The grinding of brakes, 
|| the scraping of tires, and both cars came 
| to a stop, precisely three-quarters of an 
| inch apart. 
| “Why don’t you look where you're 
| going!” barked the chauffeur of the long 
| green Rolls-Royce. 
| And Kim saw that the chauffeur was 
| cross-eyed. ‘Why don’t you go where 
you’re looking?” he retorted. 

Whereupon a very beautiful girl sitting 
in the tonneau laughed aloud. She was a 
smartly-dressed, fair-haired girl, with 
extraordinarily blue eyes, and as Kim’s 
glance fell upon her he took a deep breath, 
for verily, this was the loveliest creature 
he had seen in many a day. 

















his kit-bag, and, being told that his host 
was at the garage, went forth to find him. As 
he stepped into the courtyard he heard a 
crash, and Horace Beltane’s voice raised in 
blasphemy. Backing a keige and_ brassy 
Minerva out of the garage, Mr. Beltane had 
bumped into an ancient Ford station-wagon 
which stood in the courtyard, and upon this 
battered chariot was heaping wrathful im- 
precations. 

“I’m sick and tired of seeing that thing 
around,” he shouted to an apprehensive 
chauffeur. “Get it out of my sight! Get rid of 
it! Give it away! Burn it—” 

“One moment, please,” called Kim. “You 
won't have to burn it. I will take it!” 

“You can have it!” grumbled his host, who 


being a bond-salesman and go to work.” He 
shook his plump friend’s hand. “Thank you, 
Horace, for a delightful week-end, and a car 
that, if nothing else, will keep me out in the 
fresh air.”” Then, his bag being stowed away in 
the rear, he kicked the self-starter and the an- 
cient station-wagon shook with strange sounds. 

“Think over what I said,” called Horace 
Beltane, “about getting into some business 
that’ll make you a living.” 

“T will!’ answered Kim. ‘I may go in for 
selling vegetables—or light piano-moving— 
now that I have an automobile. Thank you 
again!”’ And with a flourish he wheeled out of 
the courtyard, through the great iron gates and 
off down the highroad. And though the sign 


“I’m sorry,” he began, lifting his hat. 
“T’m not!” said she, with a bewitching smile. 
And the long green car rolled away in 
a cloud of dust, leaving our young gentle- 
man staring after it. Then he sighed regret- 
fully, and drove on, and presently beheld a 
man walking in the road ahead: a small, seedy, 
and oldish man, carrying a green carpetbag. 
As he drew alongside, the seedy man turned 
upon him a face as plain and ill-humored as a 
lithograph of Oliver Cromwell. 

“Good morning,” said Kim. 
The little man merely glowered at him. 
“Going my way?” 
“No!” snapped the little man in a most dis- 
agreeable voice. 
“But wait,” said (Continued on page 114) 








HARPER’S BAZAR 





























This sports ensemble of black and Another ensemble has a simple beige 
debe segly | LANVIN MAKES pete cian belted as saga 


black and white check wool may be 
waist-line with brown leather. The 


adapted to the more formal daytime 
TWO KINDS coat is of the new Rodier fabric, 


wear by the woman who wears tail- 
ored clothes with smart effect. The called kashatulla. The scarf-collar 


high-necked blouse is of gray crépe. DAYTIME COSTUMES of the coat is embroidered in brown. 
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An afternoon ensemble 
from Vionnet has a 
slightly flaring coat of 
dark plum color, cut 
with the new full sleeves 
and trimmed with beige 
fox. The frock is of 
faint rose-beige crépe 
jersey, tucked in front. 


VIONNET 


A WINTER WARDROBE DESIGNED FOR 
A LONG AND LOVELY LADY 


A Typical Winter Wardrobe, Showing One Model for Each Occasion, Chosen for an 
with Faultless Taste and a Preference for 


Elegante 


2 rue de la Paix, Paris. 
HE Openings’ numbers of Harper’s 
Bazar, in October and April, offer such a 
quantity of new things that they are in 
danger of becoming an embarrassment of riches. 
So in the following issues, November and May, 
I try to be much more selective; and for this 
November number, I have chosen a typical 
winter wardrobe, showing one model for each 
occasion of a normal life. 

In order to get the best results, Luza and I 
imagined a long, lean, and lovely lady, and 
we made her blonde because gent—but I have 
not the face to finish that, especially in Harper’s 
Bazar, which was carrying the classic itself this 
time last year. Our imaginary élégante has 
plenty of money, plenty of leisure, and plenty 
of taste; she loves clothes, but not too many of 
them at a time, for she infinitely prefers quality 
to quantity. Their lives are indefinitely pro- 
longed by scrupulous valeting, and she takes 
great pleasure in giving them away to a select 
list of pensioners while they are still full of good 
service. She is far too much “in the move- 
ment” to insist upon mere novelty for its own 
sake, but while disliking eccentricity, she does 


Quality to Quantity 
By Marjorie Howarp 


like people to be able to recognize that her 
things are reasonably new. 

We began by giving her a tailored suit, be- 
cause this type of convenient garment happens 
to be becoming to her. It is one of the most 
generally useful of all types, but if she did not 
wear it particularly well, I should never have 
let her have it. Even in times of a sweeping 
vogue of tailored suits, such as is far from exist- 
ing at present, I should advise her to let it 
alone, unless something in her proportions and 
carriage marked her out as one of the women 
who can carry its severity with just the right 
amount of careless ease. I think, after long 
consideration, that this is the secret of looking 
well in a strictly tailored suit. Some women 
develop too much severity in a “classic” type, 
so that they have that unfortunate air of trying 
‘to imitate a man. Others, though adhering to 
plain colors and the simple accessories that 
it demands, persist in looking too feminine; 
the straight lines of their costume seem 
in some indefinable way to accentuate 
their natural curves. Take lots of advice, 
therefore, before you adopt the tailored suit 


for regular wear; but if the answer is affirma- 
tive, you will have a style that is adapted to 
more occasions and weathers than almost any 
other daytime fashion in the whole wardrobe. 
There is, incidentally, a very good reversible 
model from Yvonne Davidson on page one 
hundred and ten. 

We sent our lovely lady to Lanvin for her 
tailleur; and to you who picture the spreading 
magnificence of a robe de style at Lanvin’s 
name, this may be a surprise. But across the 
way from the home of embroideries and im- 
mense skirts is Lanvin’s sports department, 
and there the tailoring is so impeccable that I 
decided to choose our élégante’s suit here. It 
is a four-piece affair, and can be changed about 
in half a dozen ways. The suit may be worn 
with its own blouse, and with a silver fox slung 
across the shoulders; or starched white piqué. 
in waistcoat form or a finely striped sweater, 
or even a suéde jumper may replace the soft 
blouse, while a kasha or knitted scarf replaces 
the fox for stricter sports wear. The coat slips 
easily over the suit, or it may be worn over a 
frock of crépe in one sort of weather, or over one 
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Jenny has produced an interesting movement in this black crépe 
satin frock by means of a series of narrow, black satin sashes, 
lined with Jenny’s faintest rose, that form a complicated girdle. 


of wool jersey, kasha, or crepella in another. 
Changing the type of frock, from the simple 
sports two-piece to the equally simple but 
slightly more formal one-piece, again enlarges 
the sphere of usefulness of this adaptable 
costume. 

Its dark coloring makes it suitable for town. 
Lighter colors are better for the country and for 
travel, though with proper accessories and 
given the right sort of weather, they are appro- 
priate enough for town as well. So the second 


Lanvin costume, sketched on the same page, 
is in the still popular beige tones. This is the 
type that is worn by the spectator at games, 
the type called “sports,” but in a wide interpre- 
tation of the word. I particularly like its 
becoming scarf collar, so comfortable on 
motor journeys or at a windy golf links; and 
the feminizing effect of its discreet embroidery. 
At the present time a very good scheme of 
dressing is to have two good-looking coats, one 
dark in color, and the other light, and a variety 


of frocks, both neutral and really colored, which 
may be worn interchangeably under them. The 
hats may match the coat or the colored frock, 
and a scheme like this gives one infinite variety 
without bothering with too vast a quantity 
of clothes. I find a distinct decision among 
the best-dressed women against the unneces- 
sary multiplication of individual models. 
They would rather have a few costumes at a 
time and have them absolutely right, than a 
quantity of experiments; and no one seems to 
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LELONG 


Palest gray, almost white, with embroidery of crystal, silver, or steel- 
colored threads and fine beads all intermingled, compose this gala evening 
gown. Gowns of this complicated cutting Lelong calls ‘ problem gowns.” 


mind, any longer, being seen many times in the 
Same costume. 

These two models take care of morning 
occasions very well. And so we come to after- 
noon attire. No branch of the wardrobe has 
suffered from relentless pruning as much as 
afternoon dress. Women who must be eco- 
nomical hardly go in for it at all. At the same 
time, no wardrobe is really complete without it, 
especially for those who consider the sports 
type still a little too informal for luncheon wear. 


It is extremely smart to wear real sports clothes 
to luncheon at a good restaurant, or even at a 
private house, but I think you have to be 
Somebody, with a capital S, to get away with 
it often. Personally, I cannot imagine a winter 
wardrobe without a good-looking coat, of my 
favorite combination of black material with 
beige, fur perhaps, and one or two soft gowns, 
of silk crépe, of crépe satin, or even, this year, 
of velvet in the softer weaves. For this cos- 
tume, we have sent our lovely lady to Vion- 


net’s, so that she may have the advantage of 
that inimitable cut which this mistress of the 
art has made her own. 

The Vionnet collection, this winter, is full of 
tempting ensembles; for it is in the afternoon 
type of costume that the ensemble originally 
came into itsown. But I notice that the idea of 
matching coat and frock has yielded here, as 
elsewhere, to the newer one of contrasting color 
or tone. Sometimes the coat is dark and the 
frock light, sometimes the reverse. Often the 



































WORTH 


frock matches the fur which trims the coat. 
Two ensembles at Vionnet’s particularly at- 
tracted me for this article. One has a very 
deep purplish red coat, the color of certain ripe 
plums, trimmed with beige fox, its sleeves cut 
with the new fulness. It is completed by a frock 
of rather faint old-rose, with a slight blue cast, 
cut with Vionnet’s own perfection, and trimmed 
only with oddly-set bias tucks, drawing the 
fulness of the skirt toward the front. The other 
ensemble is in very dark blue, stone-blue I have 
heard it called, trimmed with gray astrakhan, 
which makes deep plain cuffs, and finishes the 
closing of the coat on a long, wrapped-over 
diagonal line. The frock is in dark blue crépe 
trimmed with unusual narrow lines of gray 
chiffon in appliqué. I should love either one of 
these ensembles for my afternoon costume, and I 
should choose the coat in black, with beige fur, 
and have one black and one beige frock to go with 
it. Luza has illustrated the plum and beige one. 

And so we come to evening dress. It used 








to be very definitely of two types, simple and 
elaborate, and each type had its own proper 
occasions, which never intermingled. But we 
have changed that, as we have changed so 
many other things. The couturiers still talk 
of the “little” and the “big” evening gown, 
but you will find the perfectly plain, and plainly 
perfect, chiffon evening frock at every assembly, 
no matter how formal, holding its own beside 
miracles of embroidery. It all depends, again, 
upon the woman herself, and perhaps, a little, 
on her jewelry. But for the purpose of this 
article, I have called the Jenny frock shown 
on page eighty a “dinner gown.” It is in black 
crépe satin, of new soft suppleness, and the 
whole attention of its designer was fixed upon 
the complicated girdle, which is not one, but 
many girdles, each lined with Jenny’s favorite 
faint old-rose, which is divined rather than 
seen in the complicated knotting of the whole. 
I chose the Worth evening coat, in black velvet 
and fur, to wear over (Continued on page 168) 
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To wear over gorgeous eve- 
ning gowns, Worth designs 
a magnificent wrap of gold 
and blue velvet, collared 
and bordered with smoky 
fox. The distinctive back 
with its full gathered flare 
gives a graceful line but 
takes a bit of wearing. 


(Below) Satin or chiffon 
evening gowns require a 
wrap of simpler type than 
that shown at the left to 
complete an ensemble. The 
black velvet cape and wrap 
combination shown below 
is a perfect example of this 
type. The fur is dark fox. 
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During her hours of ease or while entertaining very informally, the smart 
Parisienne wears pajamas. The amusing two-piece garment above is 
painted a marvelous porcelain blue, and carries a faint design of darker 
blue over its entire silken surface. The modern flowers on the huge sleeves, 
cut in one with the blouse, are in colors, and are repeated on the trousers. 





MARY NOWITZKY 


PARIS REPLACES 
THE ROBE D’INTERIEUR 
BY PAJAMAS 
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The ring at the Newport Casino during a recent show. 
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The 


hordes of ragamuffins around the gates have arrived punctu- 


ally, as usual. 


TAL 
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The box holders seem to be a trifle tardy. 


TAPS 


The Good Old Days of the Horse Show are Glitteringly 
Recalled, and a Prophecy Made of the 


FEW weeks ago, I went through the 

stables of a fine old estate at Newport 

under the guidance of a jovial, hearty 
Englishman who had once been the head groom 
of the establishment, but who, for the past fif- 
teen years, has filled the less glamourous post of 
head chauffeur. I had never before realized 
what frigid and unromantic places garages are— 
beautiful structures, to be sure, a great many of 
them, architecturally satisfying, 
with the perfection of little Greek 
temples; but about as warming to 
the emotions as the mausoleums in 
a fashionable cemetery. During 
my tour of inspection of that great 
roomy stable, converted years ago 
into a garage, I was all at once 
stung by a fierce regret. To smell 
gasoline in that particular building, 
instead of hay and the hot pungent 
reek of horses’ hides—somehow it 
discouraged me, gave me a queer 
feeling of desolation. The quality 
of restless, superabundant life used 
to make itself felt in a stable to 
a degree almost terrifying. Out in 
the open, a horse could be casually 
accepted, pretty well taken for 
granted; in his stall, however, he 
became heroic, of mythological 
stature; and how his whinnies and 
the stamp of his hoofs did echo in 
the huge spaces of his home! ‘No 
’orses ’ere for years and years,” the 


Glory that May Come Back 


By RicuMonvd BARRETT 


ex-groom complained. ‘‘The young ones we 
sold, the old ones we shot or put out to graze 
till they died. Ain’t it quiet in the blamed 
place now?”’ 

Quiet! It was positively sepulchral. My 
guide told me of an evening long ago when 
a skittish little mare had broken out of her stall 
and indulged in a madcap romp all by herself in 
the long corridor. He had been awakened in 





his room up-stairs by the rat-tat-tat of her gal- 
loping hoofs. “‘Oh Lord, the racket she made!” 
He shook a mournful head at the precious recol- 
lection. Getting her back to bed had been 
a process that required diplomacy, keen knowi- 
edge of female wiles and a lot of strength into 
the bargain. An incurable romanticist—or, if 
you prefer, sentimentalist—was that ex-groom. 
He didn’t scorn to enlarge upon the paternal 
affection he had felt for the mare 
when, safe in her stall again, she 
had burrowed her warm, moist muz- 
zle into the palm of his hand and 
begged for a little petting. Per- 
haps he even sang her a lullaby to 
quiet her excitement and induce 
healthy slumber for the rest of the 
night—I shouldn’t be a bit sur- 
prised. The automobiles under his 
charge to-day have no nerves to 
soothe; they never ramp out of 
their stalls at midnight and spoil 
his sleep. But then—and this is the 
fatal lack in their mechanical per- 
fection—they haven’t hot, twitch- 
ing, insinuating hoses that poke 
themselves straight into a weak 
mortal’s heart and make him fall 
in love. 

Turning our backs on the bright 
motors, the cockney romanticist 








Mrs. Martin Littleton, Jr., Mrs. Frederic C.Church, Martin 
Litileton, Jr., and R. G. Payne at Newport Horse Show. 


and I entered the carriage-house. 
Everything shipshape here, every- 
thing just as it was before automo- 
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Reginald Vanderbilt 
with one of his show 
horses at Newport. } 






















biles were heard of. The four-in-hand, the lan- 
dau, the brougham that had been a wedding- 
present to the wife of the owner of the estate 
just fifty-three years ago—they all looked 
brand-new, with their glistening black bodies 
and their vermilion wheels. “The real old 
English vermilion,”’ I was informed in a tone of 
indulgent superiority. In one corner stood the 
quaint church-wagon, stolid and sober, with 
black wheels—evidently the English vermilion 
was considered too frivolous for the Sabbath. 
And I marveled at an age that kept in its stables 
an equipage designed for the sole purpose of 
carrving the family to divine service and back. 
It struck me suddenly as peculiar that in those 
spacious days people didn’t own their own 
hearses and hand them down from generation 
to generation. 

‘“How would you like to go back to the days 
of Fatty Bates?” I asked. 

The look my companion gave me was elo- 
quent. He’d barter away all his chances of a 
future Heaven to live over again the days of 
Fatty Bates, that gorgeous buffoon of the Horse 





Show ring. He said nothing, however, till he 
had shut the carriage-house door and followed 
me out into the open air. Then, with a back- 
ward glance and a sweep of the arms that 
embraced the whole stable enclosure, he de- 
livered his oracle. ‘All this is coming back 
some time—it’s got to. You can’t rot a thing 
like that brougham in there; she’s just waiting 
for a horse between her shafts. What we need 
is another Charlie Bates, to shake ’em up— 
another Charlie, that’s it, sir.” 

I left the place pondering over that parting 
shot. I had my stubborn belief that horse 
shows weren’t on their last legs, that a brilliant 
revival might come soon; but I failed of such 
sanguine optimism as to expect another 
Charlie. No, indeed! The most beneficent 
God couldn’t produce two of that order any 
more than Shakespeare could have tossed off a 
second Falstaff. “Fatty’’ Bates was unique, 
a rare combination of showman and clown, 
a ludicrous butter-ball out of the comic strips, 
but with an odd quality somewhere in him of 
wizardry and romance that made him a 








INTERNATIONAL 


legendary figure. A Barnum freak and a Peter 
Pan all rolled into one! 

His career was of a sort to give rise to many 
myths; after his death, he became informally 
canonized as the Patron Saint of horse shows. 
A cherubic pudge of a little boy, he used to be 
adored by the whole Rhode Island countryside. 
Spoiled and petted by his parents—he was born 
rich, by the way—he ran wild from the cradle. 
He had a prize vegetable garden that he 
tended religiously: at four o’clock each morn- 
ing, up he’d get, pick his finest cauliflowers and 
egg-plants and tomatoes, load his pony-cart 
with them and hawk his choice wares all over 
the district. Many people about Newport 
still recall vividly the chubby child on his 
daily rounds. The vegetable peddling, how- 
ever, was really just a pretext. He’d spend a 
very few minutes with the cooks in the big 
houses; then he’d make a dash for the stables, 
where he would remain for hours in man-to- 
man converse with the grooms and ostlers. By 
the time he reached the age of ten, he was as 
horsy as the veteran (Continued on page 142) 











Alfred Vanderbilt at a Newport Horse Show about twenty-five years ago. 














86 








AUTUMN 
LURES 
SOCIETY TO 
RACE TRACK 
GOLF COURSE 
AND 
POLO FIELD 














Mrs. Harry Darlington at the 
polo games at Meadow Brook. 
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Mr. and Mrs. Cedric C. French at the Futurity 
Race at Belmont Park won by Scapa Flow. 











Mrs. Malcolm 
Meacham at the polo 
games at Westbury. 


Mrs. Robert Mce- 

Adoo and Mrs. 

Whitehouse at the 
polo games. 
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Mrs. Goadby Loew and her 
daughter, Mrs. E. M. Post. 








Mrs. Julian Sloan, 
who was Blanche 
Strebeigh, at White 
Sulphur Springs. 


Mr.and Mrs. P.A. 
B. Widener at the 
polo games at Mea- 








dow Brook. 
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A typical group that is enjoying 
the polo at Biarritz. 





Pad 


Mrs.JulieThomp- 
son dressed by 
in pale 


rose crépe. 


Vionnet 





The Duchess of 
Westminster wears 
a beret basque for 
golf at Biarritz. 











FRENCH 
SPORTS 
FIND 
MANY SMART 
PARTICIPANTS 
AND 
SPECTATORS 
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Baronne Didier and Mme. Mac- 
Kinley at the Biarritz Golf Club. 











Princesse Nathalie Paley and Mme. Munoz 
show the popularity of the sweater at Biarritz. 
































A Vionnet sports 
costume seen on the 
beach at Biarritz. 


The famous paint- 

er, Van Dongen, 

and his wife with 
Mme. Armand. 
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Riding-habits by 
O'ROSSEN 
OF 


BLESSING THE HOUNDS 


After the hunt breakfast on St. Hubert’s Day, 
the traditional mass and ceremony of blessing the 
pack takes place in the courtyard of the old 
gray Chateau of Chantilly. First comes the mass 
in the little church, with brilliant flashes of red 
coats and bright hunting-horns crowded together 
at each side of the chancel. Thevx the priest, with 


censor, banner, book, and stoop of holy water, 
enters the old paved court of the Chateau where 
the hounds are gathered to receive the blessing. 
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THE MASS OF 





ST. HUBERT 









AT CHANTILLY 


A Colorful Old-world Ceremony that is a Feature of the 


Hunting Season in France 


TT; HUBERT’S DAY dawned soft and _ gray-beige 
S colored, so I put on my new gray-beige tweeds to match 
it, prepared for an early start for Chantilly, to see the 
long-anticipated ceremony of the blessing of the hounds. Once 
past the barriers of Paris, we drove through a green and russet 
countryside, and into the black-bronze, green-bronze, and 
copper-bronze forest that surrounds the charming old-world 
town. Straight to the Hotel du Grand Condé we went, in time 
for the hunt breakfast, which is really early luncheon. The dark 
wood paneling and shining parquet floors of the hotel reflected 
the brilliance and color of the scarlet coats, bright hunting- 
horns curved about the shoulders of the huntsmen, and shiny 
boots and accouterments as faithfully as the white table-cloths 
threw them into relief. Altogether I felt as if I had stepped in- 
side the frame of an old hunting print. 

Breakfast reached the cigaret and cigar stage, and then the 
company began to prepare in 
leisurely fashion for the tradi- 
tional mass and the ceremony 
of blessing the pack, which takes 
place in the courtyard of the old 
gray Chateau directly after- 
wards. The church steps were 
alive with red coats, while the 
automobiles, big glittering ones 
and small shabby ones, which 
had come from far and near, 
filled every available space ‘in 
the old cobblestone streets. 
Smart grooms led _polished- 
coated steeds gently up and 
down, and crowds of villagers 
stood packed along the uneven 
curbstones, to watch the arrival 
of the local aristocracy, quite 
as if the date were 17- instead 
of 19-26. 

The crowd in the little 
church almost hid our view, but 
I caught glimpses of red coats 
and yellow brasses massed on each side of the chancel, and of 
the two adorable hounds, each held in leash by a huntsman, 
standing on either side of the altar, their forepaws on the first 
step, like heraldic dogs off a shield, and almost as motionless. 
One of them turned his head once, the other never moved, all 








through the celebration of the mass, to the continuous music of 
the hunting-horns. 

As soon as it was over, which was none too soon, as we had 
to stand throughout on very cold seventeenth-century stone 
floors, we hurried round to the court of the Chateau, following 
the priest with censor, banner, book, and stoop of holy water, 
carried by acolytes, whose clumping boyish boots on the old 
cobblestones made the usual piquant contrast with their lace 
and linen vestments. 

The hounds were gathered in the center of the old paved 
court, a noble band, though I am told that their numbers are 
much diminished since the war. We stood in a great circle 
while the priest blessed them, as you see in Monsieur de Mon- 
vel’s picture. Then we passed out under the archway to 
station ourselves on one side and watch the pretty. procession 
of the hunt stream out of the court following the pack, to 
the meet on the edge of the 
flame and dun forest beyond. 

Automobiles and ‘country 
traps started out after them, 
for a certain number of en- 
thusiasts always follow the 
hunt, while we, less zealous, 
returned to the refuge of a 
crackling wood-fire. Later we 
heard that the “run” had been 
tremendous, and that the mag- 
nificent quarry, a true “stag 
of ten,” was given the coup de 
grace about five o’clock of a 
dark and misty evening. The 
“honors of the foot,” or pres- 
entation of the hoof, the bone 
removed and the skin braided 
into a short handle, were offered 
by the Master of Hounds, as 
tradition decrees, to the lady 
considered to have made the 
pluckiest ride, amid the appro- 
priate fanfare of the horns. 

And as I drove home prosaically in the rain, I thought how 
rare it is, nowadays, and what a privilege, to return, however 
briefly, to the ordered ceremony of an age when things went 
more slowly and ceremoniously, but perhaps all the more surely 
for that. MArjorIE HowArp. 
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(Extreme left) A coat from Chantal 
has a movement very smart at present. 
It is straight except for loose panels below 
the hip-line. From Lord and Taylor. 


Another one-piece costume with the 
slightly flared silhouette is a Vionnet 
frock of beige rep with a vest of tan 
silk and a low-placed belt. Kurzman. 


Street costumes often have the silhou- 
elte of this almost straight coat from 
Mary Nowitzky, with a slight break 
at the low hip-line. Lord and Taylor. 


An occasional important gown in the A Vionnet frock of black satin has 
mode has the long and languid silhou- the silhouette that blouses rather low 
elte. A Callot model of golden brown in the back, and the bodice that widens 
velvet with red fox fur. Kurzman. at shoulders and arm-holes. Kurzman. 


Boleros are extremely important. This 

HL dark blue crépe. satin frock from 

oO | OUdIG Drecoll is the most successful type for 

L daytime wear. Best and Company. 
OS MANY 

e elle? The “ Chauve-Souris”’ or top-heavy sil- 

Onveor7idion/ houette has many manifestations. Mar- 


tial and Armand achieves this by means 
of a short cape. Best and Company. 
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An evening gown of lamé tissue from 


Yvonne Carette is cut like a two-piece 
sports frock, slightly bloused in the 


back. The skirt is plaited. 


Over the “sports” evening frock from 
Yvonne Carette is worn this plaited 
lamé evening wrap, wide above the 
waist and straight below. Kurzman. 


Bouffant below the hips in an almost 
bustle fashion, this black velvet Paquin 
frock has the new low back and ir- 
regular hem-line. From B. Altman. 


Kurzman. 


The irregular hem-line is exceedingly 
smart. Chanel produces it on this 
black velvet gown by an irregular skirt 
and by long scarf ends. Kurzman. 
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Vionnet, too, makes the irregular hem- 
line by bias-cut skirts and by clever 
manipulation of fabric as she has in 
this satin evening gown. Kurzman. 


The heavy-across-the-shoulders silhou- 
elte is well typified in this pink and 
lamé evening wrap from Vionnet, 
made with wide arm-holes. Kurzman. 


A Jenny silhouette with a short bouf- 
fant skirt that widens from a wide, 
draped hip-girdle is another smart favor- 
ite in the evening mode. Kurzman. 
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Crepella in a lovely peach shade is cut with geometric precision to make 
this Premet frock for daytime wear. Diagonal tucks extend from the fan- 
shaped yoke, cross above the belt-line, and end in fan-shaped inserts of 
clean-cut plaits on either side of the straight skirt. From Lord and Taylor. 





A two-piece Chantal dress of red kasha, almost the color of wet bricks, is 
intricately tucked in variation of the diamond motif. The tucking on the 
skirt gives an asymmetric appearance to the box-plaits, as they extend 
diagonally across the upper part to form triangles. From Bonwit Teller. 


An extremely smart daytime dress from Chantal, appropriate for the less 
formal afternoon occasions, is of fine French rep in dark blue. The jumper 
is formed entirely of large diamonds, put together with strips of matching 
blue chiffon. The belt is of printed fur. From Saks—Fifth Avenue. 


The opposition of line in this two-piece dress from Jane Regny gives the 
frock its “amusement.” The jersey blouse has appliqués of matching silk 
crépe, while the silk crépe skirt has its front fulness of wide plaits held 
in place by the same appliqués in reverse position. From Bonwit Teller. 
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A Vionnet afternoon dress for the true ‘‘élégante” is of sapphire velvet 
and chiffon. The chiffon gilet ties with a huge bow at the back of the neck 
and ends at the point of the folds of drapery at the hip-line. The graceful 
cuffs that fall frcm the elbow are also of chiffon. From Saks—Fifth Avenue. 


A slender bodice of shell-pink moiré, which extends almost to the knees, 

canopies gracefully from that point into a full skirt that widens into a 

fitted border of a deeper rose-pink, cut in the g ometric shapes character- 
istic of Vionnet. From Bonwit Teller. 





Chanel’s one-piece bolero-blouse dress is one of this season’s great suc- 
cesses. Made of red crépe de Chine, its only trimming is a design of 
fine tucking which is caught at the center front by a jeweled pin. This 
dress, in several colors, is seen in many smart wardrobes. From Best. 

















This Vionnet ensemble is not strictly a 
sports ensemble. It is one of those cos- 
tumes that fall half-way between the sports 
and the afternoon costume, in fact the 
costume that one finds most use for to-day. 
The coat is beige kasha velours, pieced in 
Vionnet’s manner. From Bonwit Teller. 
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Worn with the coat at the left is this wine- 
red frock from Vionnet. This too has a 
series of angles to decorate its bodice, 
formed by tucks that point in from the 
shoulders. This gives the bodice the wide- 
across-the-shoulder look. The skirt is rather 
typical of Vionnet. From Bonwit Teller. 
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One of Patou’s most successful sports 
ensembles has a coat of gray kasha cloth, 
with gray fur, a coat seamed and darted to 
give an interesting ‘‘movement” to the 
back. The frock under it consists of a 
gray kasha cloth skirt with a gray sweater 
striped with gray. From Bonwit Teller. 
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Another Patou ensemble has a coat seamed 
to give it interest, a trick characteristic of 
Patou this season. The fabric is white 
wool, of a basket weave, with fur of natural 
lynx. Over the white skirt is pulled a 
white, green-monogramed sweater, with a 
Shaded green woven band. B. Altman. 
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Over a frock of beige jersey cloth, quite 
simple, except for the rather complicated 
skirt Chanel gives some of her sports 
frocks this season, is worn a beige tweed 
top-coat. Chanel puts this simple coat 
with its scarf-collar over many of her 
sports frocks. From Lord and Taylor. 


Chanel uses crepella for the frock of this 
ensemble. Crepella is, of course, par- 
ticularly smart for this type of simple 
Sports frock, as it has both charm and body. 
The color is that réséda green Chanel uses 
this season, and green wool is used for 
the sweater. From Saks—Fifth Avenue. 
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An afternoon wrap from Chanel has 
one of Chanel’s favorite movements 
at the back of the collar—a divided 
collar caught together with a long 
loop and ends. The fabric is dark 


red kasha velours, with dark brown 


fur, that extends in a stole collar 


down the front. The frock under- 
neath is of lighter wine-red crépe. 





A ock-and- 
Wrap (a Aamo 


Over a beige crépe tunic-frock from 
Madame Tao is worn a peculiar 
wrap-stole of beige crepella and 
beige fox. This makes the anomolous 
costume that may be worn for after- 
noon and out-of-doors, without a 
wrap. The length of the tunic in 
proportion to the skirt is one of the 
present season’s decidedly new notes. 
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Velveteen, handled with Madame 
Vionnet’s regard for line and her 
matchless ingenuity of cut, is used 
for this terra-cotta colored frock, 
made with a slightly bloused back. 
This frock is one of the most suc- 
cessful that Vionnet has done this 
year, and will be worn by the 
smartest women here and in Europe. 
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‘Tho hweed bo Qbat 
and rope frock 


Sometimes the afternoon costume 
has a tweed top-coat and a frock 
beneath it that is of much lighter 
fabric, like this crépe frock worn 
under the wrap shown above. The 
wrap is of dark wood-tan tweed with 
a wolverine collar, and the Paquin 
frock of matching crépe. The tiered 
skirt is rather important this season. 






Models on both pages imported by 
HERMAN PATRICK TAPPE 



















Poe rand 
Dull lack Jatin 


An ensemble peculiarly elegant is 
of black satin, made with a straight, 
slender black satin coat, collared with 
beige fur, according to the beige and 
black mode that is excellent this sea- 
son. The blouse, of écru lace, has 
a frilled jabot and cuffs, and is worn 
over a black satin skirt. The simple 
coat permits of the elaborate blouse. 
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Models on both pages from 
HATTIE CARNEGIE 
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Chanel’s newest evening gowns are very carefully designed, with imagination 
and restraint. This red chiffon frock is an excellent example of the simple 
elegance of the new Chanel gown. The body of the frock is, chiffon simply 
cut with a narrow, somewhat bloused bodice, beaded horizontally with red 
bugles giving a singularly compact appearance to bodice and hip yoke. 


This is one of the Chanel black-and-white evening gowns. The interesting 


feature of this gown is a narrow sports belt of self-fabric, held by a jeweled 


buckle in front. The frock is of heavy white Georgette crépe. The deep scarf- 
collar and the band at the bottom of the skirt are beaded and fringed in black: 
white, gray, and crystal. The frock is complete without the detachable scarf. 
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Even a pretentious gown is, this season, beaded in an imaginative, charming 
fashion that one could not possibly confuse with the manufactured beaded 
frock of several seasons ago. Jenny uses a large floral design on white crépe 


Georgette, a design of silver, crystal, and rhinestone beads, fringed with crystal. 


Se 
Black chiffon velvet, and velvet is most important in the evening mode, is used hore F pg | 


as an effective foil for rhinestone embroidery. Large flowers, placed around 


@ 
the hem in a formal design, are themselves formally drawn, and give this Berthe Q ofr [e o/traint 
gown weight and importance. There is a mere hint of fulness at the waist-line. a 

Golden paillettes applied in a flat lapped-coin effect are sewn to cover com- rnamoni 


pletely the skirt of this pink-orange Louiseboulanger gown. The wide tight 
girdle around th hips has the typical Louiseboulanger movement, and is 
ornamented with a flatly applied band of the shimmering gold paillettes. 
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“So then Dorothy went to the 
Gwynn family lawyer, and 
then the lawyer started in 
to practise his perfession.”’ 


NOT BRUNETTES? 


More Incidents in the Life of Dorothy which Result in a 


Further Complication Called 


THE DIVORCE CASE OF DOROTHY 


ELL, the stories of most girls lives 

always seem to end with wedding 

bells, but when wedding bells came 
into the life of Dorothy instead of being a de- 
lightful ending like they are for everybody else, 
they seemed to start trouble. Because when 
Dorothy finally settled down with the saxa- 
phone player, she had an opertunity to listen to 
his conversation and that was when she 
seemed to deteckt that he started out in 
Life as a street car conducter. And the 
way he learned to play the saxaphone 
was by mail at corespondents school to 
become the life of the party. But his 
brain always seemed to retain the ideals 
of a street car conducter and his heart 
was really not in New York, but it seemed 
to be on a Portland Oregon real estate 
boom. So instead of telling Dorothy cute 
things about herself, he spent all of his 
time reading the real estate section of the 
Portland Oregonian and telling Dorothy 
how cheap he could have brought lots 
if he had brought them. And then he 
would get into quite a long argument 
with himself about how much money he 
could charge for his lots if he had brought 
them as cheap as they were. And 
Dorothy would finally have to tell him 
to save his breath for his saxaphone. 
And she really began to wonder why she 
had married a saxaphone player. And 
as time went on, she finally began to 
wonder why anybody married a saxa- 
phone player. But when she would ask 
the saxaphone player if he could solve 
the mistry, words would pass between 
them. And finally quite heavy orna- 
ments like crockery ash trays and a 
bronze cigarette box got to passing be- 
tween them, and Dorothy decided that 
her marriage was practically a failure. 
So I think that after all, their marriage 
was not real Love, but it was only 
physical. 

But Dorothy thought it all over one day and 
she finally decided that she would give the 
saxaphone player one more last opertunity, 
because after all, she had promised a Lutheran 
minister at New Jersey that she would try 


Ratepu BARTON 


Drew the Pictures 


to stand him whether she liked him or not. And 
Dorothy decided that as long as she had fallen 
madly in love with him while he was playing 
the saxaphone, she would ask him to bring home 
his saxaphone and on Sunday they would have 
a musical afternoon and she would fall in love 
with him all over again. But when she asked 
him to do it, it seems that he thought that 
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“So Dorothy told him to play her some blues, because blues 
always seem to make Dorothy become quite sentamental.”’ nae 


playing the saxaphone all week with Mr. Hen- 
derson’s Jazz Band at the Follies and the 
Monte Marte and the Ritz was almost enough 
saxaphone playing for one week. But he and 
Dorothy fought it all out, and he finally gave 
in at last and brought home his saxaphone. 


So on Sunday afternoon Dorothy got up and 
cooked him quite a delicious breakfast with 
scrambled eggs and bacon and muskmellon and 
tried to treat him more like a bride than usual. 
And after breakfast she brought out the saxa- 
phone. But then they had another quarrel 
because it seems that he wanted to cut out all 
of the cut outs in the Sunday newspapers first. 
I mean he did not know that his whole 
future was at steak. But he finally gave 
in at last. So Dorothy told him to play 
her some blues, because blues always 
seem to make Dorothy become quite 
sentamental. So then he did. But 
Dorothy says that the kind of blues that 
he played when he was all alone by him- 
self were to depressing for human ears to 
hear and that was when she learned 
what a leader means to a jazz band. 

So the quarrel they had when Dorothy 
asked him to stop playing the saxaphone 
was even more vialent than the one they 
had when she asked him to start playing 
it, because it seems that whenever this 
saxaphone player made up his mind one 
way or another it was really quite a lot 
of trouble for him to change it again. 

So then the quarrel became quite un- 
usual. And finally Dorothy decided to 
lock herself up in the bedroom and call 
up the Western Union Telegraph and 
send a cable to Charlie Gwynn, her 
millionaire admirer in Paris, and ask him 
the name of a lawyer because she decided 
that they were incompatable. So the 
saxaphone player overheard every word 
and he nearly smashed the door down. 
So then Dorothy came out and denied 
all of his insinuations. So then he hit 
her with a small lamp. So then Dorothy 
told him to leave her apartment. So 
then he said he would be glad to go, but 
wanted to finish his conversation 

first, because he had thought up quite a 
few words that he had not used on her yet. 
So then he started using them. So then 
Dorothy hit him with quite a cute andiron 
in the shape of an anteek contanental soldier 
and won the encounter. But it was really not 
a victory because instead of hitting him where 
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it would not matter, of course Dorothy had to 
hit him on his jaw and practically ruin him for 


playing the saxaphone. So then he decided 
to go to bed and let Dorothy support him. 
And once a husband gets in the habit of being 
Supported, all of his usefullness is practically 
over. 

Well then Dorothy had to start nursing the 
saxaphone player in spite of all of her lack of 
interest, because it seems that his jaw had 


“‘ But after she was clear off the stage she changed her mind 
and came back again and gave the audience a wink.” 


become quite large and he had to have a liquid 
diet. But the next day she got quite a long 
cable from Charlie Gwynn who was more than 
delighted and he told Dorothy to go right to 
the Gwynn family lawyer and Charlie said he 
would take the very next boat home and protect 
her from that brute. 

So then Dorothy went to the Gwynn family 
lawyer and it seems that Charlie Gwynn had 
sent him a long cable telling him to do every- 
thing he could to save Dorothy from that brute 
until he arrived to do it. But it seems that 
the Gwynn family lawyer had telephoned the 
news to the Gwynn family, and- they practi- 
cally went into a panick. So they told their 
lawyer not to save Dorothy, but to pretend 
to help her get her divorce and to really deceive 
her and keep her in the bounds of matramony 
at any cost. So then the lawyer started in to 
practise his perfession. 

So the first thing he did was to tell Dorothy 


hat she must be very careful, and not send 
any letters or cables to any gentlemen that 
might be misconstrewed in a court of law and 
make her case go against her, but to show them 
to him first. So Dorothy told him that she 
wanted to send Charlie Gwynn a cable, to 
thank him for all he had done and make him 
feel welcome home. So the lawyer asked 
her what she wanted to say. So Dorothy said 
would, “‘many thanks welcome to America” 
give the oppasition to much to work on. So 
the lawyer said that would be all right, but 
Dorothy need not bother to send it because he 
would have his secratery send it instead. But 
the cable his secratery really sent to Charlie 
Gwynn said, “Dont come back to U. S. Trying 
all over again. Please dorit cable me it only 
makes trouble. Regards Dorothy.” 

So Dorothy kept on wondering why Charlie 
Gwynn did not answer her cable, but the 
Gwynn family lawyer (Continued on page 160) 
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W ool sweater with crew, “V”’ neck, 


or 


natural, green, brown; 34 to 44, $30. 
Matching plaid hose, to to 12, $12. 
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Cesare, Jane Regny’s terrier, may be had in natural size, 
$18.50; or in a smaller size, $8. Red leather accessories for one’s 
dog are smart, also in green, blue, black, russet. Leash, $1; 
harness, $4. The black dog-carrier comes in sizes 14 to 22, 


$6 to $12. Reversible wool plaid blanket bound with red, $4. 






Hand-sewn chamois riding gloves with 

crocheted appliques, $7.50. Hand-sewn pig-skin gloves for 
street wear, $7.50. Fabric golf gloves with left palm of 
leather, $3.50. Buck-skin lined with wool, $7.50. Above 


GIFTS FOR THE EARLY SHOPPER 








Hand-knitted woolen gloves, small, 
medium, large, $6.50. 


An English leather tie case is a 
joy when traveling for it holds the 
ties flat. It has a pad for pins 
and a slot for collar buttons; $6.50. 





Photographs by 
Dana B. Merrill 





A sweater coat for winter comes in red, blue, brown, green, 
gray, buff, sizes 12 to 20, $2.25. Studded English collar in 
russet, red, green, brown, black, sizes 12 to 21, $1.50 to $3.50. 
Flexible braided leash of fine russet leather, $1. Scotch 
plaid collar in light weight, $2.50; heavier weight, $3.25. 








Above are two practical traveling accessories. 
The hat brush that is reversible has a velvet 
pad, $7.50. The folding hanger with brushes 
fits in a suéde bag, $8.00. Both are imported. 


Delightfully soft and practical is the tobacco 
pouch of washable tan suéde lined with 
rubberized silk, $5. The 14-karat gold 
lucky horse-shoe bill clip is $15.00. 


Gay wool socks in two tones of brown, tan and 
rust, red and black, and blue and black. 
Sizes 10 to 12, $6.50. A plain harmonizing 
silk tie is smart worn with these socks; $4. 
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A large Georgette hand- The bowls of these cocktail glasses come in green, amber, ruby, and amethyst, Lady’s gilt razor and 
kerchief with hand- $13 a dozen. The mixed colors are new. French cocktail napkins with Blades in white pink 

° . . . ’ ? 
rolled hem and two-tone hand-rolled hem and appliqued cherry or lemon in corner, $7.50 for six. or green mother-of-pearl 










































border in blue or beige, — fants —_—__—_—_—_—_— — composition case, $6. 
$3.05. Replicas of ; Jade composition lip- 
Chanel’s new chiffon stick and thin gilt pow- 
der-case, $5. Lip-stick 
comes in three shades, 





chrysanthemum come 
in wood shades, red, 
white, black, blue, and 
pink, $3.95. Tur- 
quoise matrix necklace, 
$75, and bracelet with 
dull sterling links, $40. 


powder in six, in 
satin lined leather box. 


A compact and luxuri- 
ous gift for the traveler 
is this sateen case hold- 
ing a soft pillow and a 
wool shawl. The plaid 
shawls blend with the 
colors of the cases and 
pillows; in black, navy, 
purple, or brown, $32. 


NOTE:—In order- 
ing these gifts give 
the page on which 
they appear and full 
description. Please 
give your second 
choice. This will 
save time. Gifts 
on these pages are 
not returnable. 
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Above is an imported card-table 53 Above center is aseven-piece linen 
cover of linen, hand-embroidered in luncheon set of Italian mosaic work 
an old design in blue or gold. This in a reproduction of a rare old 
cloth was made in Italy, $17.50. Bes design, beautifully hand-made, $40. 
— —_—— eS ————___—_—___——=s 
(Above) The braided leather bind- Above are two Italian linen towels 
ing that one sees on smart purses of a generous size. The one with 
has been used on this bridge set, in hand hemstitching is $6; the other 
red, blue, black, or pigskin, $8.50. with hand-knotted fringe, $1.75. 
al 
Charming used as flower pots or Above center is a sterling silver 





enameled desk watch with a radium 
face and a jeweled clasp. To be had 
in red, blue, yellow, or green, $48. 


vases are these interesting painted 
metal containers in a lovely blue- 
green, red, or yellow; $12.50 pair. 



















Mannish leather slippers 
look well with a tailored 
bathrobe. Black, blue, green, 
or pur ple,contrasting leath- 
er lined. 212 to 8, $8.50. 


Pine-top maple table, $24. 
Green, white, or amber 
glass lamp, $6.50. 
Taffeta shade in green, 
yellow, peach, rose, $6.50. 
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The satin mules above 


wear amusing matching 
feather choux on the sides. 
Inred, blond, pink, purple, 
flame. 21': to 8. $10. 


( Left) Scalloped taffeta 
throw lined with flannel, 
with foot pocket, all colors, 
$40. Matching pillow, 
$15. Real lace pillow, $32. 














« 
1 . 
| } These striped tub silk pajamas are made French hand-made nightgown of triple ¥ 
fi % just like a man’s. To be had in white voile with drawnwork and embroidery. ey \ 
: i} with blue, green, or orchid; 36 to 40, $19.75. In peach or flesh, sises 14 to 17, $22. a 
Mannishly tailored bathrobe made Above is a negligée of satin crépe 
of striped silk faille. In blue and luxuriously trimmed with matching 
gold, or brown and tan, small, ostrich. Peach, French or turquoise 
} medium, and large sizes, $109.75. blue, coral, or red; 16 and 38, $65. 
NOTE—To order these gifts 


| GIFTS OF FEMININE 
h APPEAL SELECTED 
| FROM SMART SHOPS 








Now that bathrooms are less clinical one may use 
colored glass bottles. Corrugated pink bottle, $4.75. 
Opaque bottle with green flower stopper, $3.50. 


send check or :money-order; 
give size, color, page and issue 
in which gift appears. Mer- 
chandise is sent parcel-post 
prepaid unless otherwise 
stated. Gifts are not ex- 
changeable. Address Harper’s 
Bazar Shopping Service, 119 
West goth St., N. Y. C. 
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Above is a slipper chair of distinction. 
It may be had in blue, mauve, red, or 
green toile de Jouy with walnut, 
maple, or mahogany finish legs, $38. 


(Above right) The contrast of flowers 
and the black glass, used for the wall- 
pocket over the wrought-iron table, is 
most effective. The wall-pocket is $15. 
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The waste-basket which must hide in a 
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dark corner may now be discarded for 
this colorful one of painted metal with 
a gay flower-print on one side. $15.75. 





To the left is an unusual and decorative 
modern table for a sun-porch, of nicely 
proportioned wrought-iron with a pressed 
glass top of water green. Price $36. 





























Painting 
courlesy 
Kennedy 


& Co. 














Bruehl 


(Above) A suit-case holder, 
walnut, maple, mahogany, 
or painted, $17.50. The 
fitted case ‘of tan or gray 
boa-skin has rounded 
corners. The tray folds 
up automatically when 
the lid is closed. It has 


2 ten fittings of imitation 
y tortoise-shell. Price $52.50. 


To the right is a lustrous 





S hand-made wool _ filled 
; quilt with a_ scalloped 
E ruffle, in Korean silk, 
: which is a crépe silk re- 
: sembling spun sugar. 
a Single bed size, $58.00. 
¢ Double bed size, $68.00. 
9 This may be had to order in 





any shade, in a week’s time. 
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This ingenious desk set 
transforms a table into a 
desk. The roll-tops cover 
the paper-racks, the ink- 
well, calendar, stamp, 
and pen-holders. In blue, 
pink, brown, tan, purple, 
green, or gray crushed 
calfskin, $76. Sterling 
silver pen-holder, $4.50. 


In ordering please 
print clearly your 
name and address. If 
you wish a gift sent 
to some one else print 
both names and ad- 
dresses. Send check 
or money-order for full 
amount. Nothing will 
be sent on approval. 











108 


By MOLLIE 
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“Bingie led him on to talk 
about his art, and Barbara was 
enchanted. ‘My dear, 
too devastating!’ she murmured.” 


he’s 








HARPER’S BAZAR 


PANTER-DOWNES 


THE PERFECT SHINGLER 


The Romantic Consequences 


Followed a Boyish Bob 


ISS BINGIE LUSTRE was, so every 
M one said, quite the prettiest, wittiest, 

and richest débutante of the season. 
Her father, one of the Derbyshire Lustres, 
had practically started the great American 
heiress boom by marrying a young lady from 
Minneapolis, Minn., whose grandfather had 
made an enormous fortune by cornering some- 
thing or other just when it was the right time 
to corner it. Bingie—her real name was Geral- 
dine, but you simply had to be called Brickie, or 
Toodles, or Baba, or something like that to be 
smart that season—was their only child, and 
had traces of both Minneapolis, Minn., and 
High Lustre, Derbyshire, in her disposition. 
She romantic, self-willed, kind-hearted, 
impetuous, bad-tempered, inclined to be a flirt, 
and really rather a darling. Also she was the 
prettiest thing that ever came out of Gros- 
venor Square. 

Every morning Miss Lustre breakfasted off 
an orange and a dry cracker, and then walked 
briskly to Knightsbridge and back again, all 
in the interest of her figure, which was quite 
charming. Every day at one o’clock Miss 
Lustre forgot all about her figure, and ate an 
enormous luncheon, but in spite of that it re- 
mained quite charming. And her eyes were 
the bluest, blandest things ever seen, while her 
skin was perfectly dazzling. But a great many 
people, while conceding points to her eyes and 
skin, consklered that the best thing about 
Bingie was her hair. It was the more surprising 
because practically every girl in her set was 
shingled. Shaved necks were seen in their hosts 


was 


Illustrated by 


Oscar F. Howarpn 


in Mayfair. Every head was a replica of the 
last, so that in the stalls at a first night one 
seemed to see nothing but rows of pretty, 
marcelled, neatly-cropped little boys. Bingie’s 
hair was long and light and shining. Every 
now and then she made a scene in which she 
said she was going straight away to have it 
shingled, but Lady Lustre always raised such 
a hullabaloo that somehow the massacre never 
took place. 

Of course it was only natural to suppose that 
a girl like Bingie would make a brilliant match 
in her first season. The same thought occurred 
simultaneously to a great many eligible young 
men, who, having first looked up the details 
about the heiress from Minneapolis, Minn., 
decided that something might be done about 
it. Lady Lustre, however, had her own ideas 
about getting Bingie married. After thinking 
it over carefully, she decided that she might 
as well get full value for her money, and 
that an earl was the very lowest offer they 
would take. 


NFORTUNATELY, all the earls nowa- 

days seem to be snapped up while they 
are still waving their rattles and sucking their 
dummies, so to speak, up at Oxford, and Lady 
Lustre found to her annoyance that there were 
only three unmarried ones on her visiting list. 
The first, young Lord Drawbridge, was at 
Eton, and hoped to be celebrating his thirteenth 
birthday very shortly, so that even Lady Lustre, 
who was a determined woman, could not hope 
for much in that direction. The second, poor 


that 


Lord Samite of Sheen, was liable to throw a 
fit at any moment, and had to go about with a 
male attendant. Therefore it was on the third, 
the Earl of Castle-Tourney, that Lady Lustre 
fixed her hopes. For really, Lord Castle-Tour- 
ney had a great deal to recommend him. He 
had not got a penny, but that was of no account, 
and he was the head of one of the oldest families 
in England. There was not a duel, a crusade, or 
a brawl of any kind in history that had not 
got a Castle-Tourney mixed up with it some- 
how. All their men were Conservatives, and 
extremely dull but kind. All their women were 
good-looking in an annoying Saxon sort of way, 
and inclined to be a bit wild until they married 
and settled down. Tourney Castle, in Cumber- 
land, was their family seat, but a Russian- 
Jew pickle factory millionaire had bought it, 
as well as all the famous Castle-Tourney por- 
traits. However, no doubt they could induce 
him to sell it back again, for even Russian- 
Jew pickle factory millionaires are not invul- 
nerable. 

Lord Castle-Tourney himself was quite a 
presentable young man. That is to say, he was 
not blind, halt, or maimed, except for a broken 
nose which he had got out hunting one day, and 
practically any girl, if she had thought hard 
enough about being one of the oldest families in 
England, could have fallen desperately in love 
with him. Practically any girl, that is, except 
Bingie. Bingie had ideas. 


She did not say very much about them, but 
now and again, over her orange and cracker at 
breakfast, she would produce one or two in aD 
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“The emotional girl flung down her table napkin and stamped 


on tt. ‘I won’t speak to him! 


off-hand sort of way. One of her ideas was that 
some day an ideal young man would come 
along, with whom she would fall in love and 
eventually marry. 

“Don’t be silly,” said Lady Lustre, who had 
inherited an excellent business sense from the 
grandfather who had made a fortune simply 
by cornering things. “Ideal young man, 
indeed! There isn’t such a thing, as you ought 
to know, having been out half a season. The 
nearest I’ve ever seen to one is dear Lord 
Castle-Tourney, who was so upset at the Par- 
quets’ ball when you cut his dances, poor young 
man.” 


Tell him 


I’m dead.’” 


“Huh!” said Bingie, digging her spoon 
viciously into her orange. 

“It’s all those cinemas you go to,” Lady 
Lustre complained. “I wish you weren’t so fond 
of cinemas, Geraldine. They fill your head with 
rubbish about love, and ideal young men, and 
goodness knows what other low, vulgar things. ”’ 

“Huh!” snarled Bingie, with her mouth full 
of cracker. 

“When I was your age I was just the same,” 
said Lady Lustre. ‘‘Oh, my goodness, yes, I 
remember so well what a romantic little thing 
I was. Just like you, dreaming of an im- 
possibly handsome young man with a curly 





black mustache, and then when your father 
turned up he was clean shaven, but then of 
course he was a baronet, which kind of balanced 
things up, as you might say—” 

Bingie was getting so annoyed that she forgot 
all about her figure, and started passionately 
devouring a large helping of grilled sole. 

“T don’t care what you say,” she said, “I’m 
not going to marry Lord Castle-Tourney. Pass 
me the butter, will you, please? I don’t care 
what any one says—love comes first. Some- 
thing’s wrong with this coffee—it tastes burnt.” 

“TI think you’re a very inconsiderate girl,” 
sighed Lady Lustre. (Continued on page 134) 
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WITH THE MEAL OR AS A MEAL SOUP BELONGS IN THE DAILY DIET! 





(QUALITY! 


The selection of Campbell's Soups is simply another application of 
the principle that guides the discriminating woman in her choice of all 
that goes to make her home. Automatically acceptance follows where 
excellence is outstanding. Let your own appetite attest this. Treat it to 
that exquisitely delicate yet nutritious blend—Campbell’s Asparagus Soup. 
Note how inevitably such a product wins its way regularly to your table. 


12 cents a can 


LOOK FOR THE 
RED-AND-WHITE LABEL 


































































* SHOPS FOR WOMEN »-— 


New Dobbs Clothes to lighten the heart and set the spirits 


high—in anticipation of the many Autumn activities. Dobbs 
COATS - FROCKS + HATS - and SPORTS ATTIRE - designed for 
women who love the inimitable style and charm that are 
characteristic of all Dobbs-created Clothes — for Sports, 


for School, and for Autumn Days in Town or Country! 






Dobbs Bagatelle Perfumes and Totletries—Hermes, 
Paris, Leather Things—and a host of Dobbs Fascina- 
tions that add so much to the Autumn Wardrobe. 


—F | H AVENUE- 


NUMBER 620 at: 50th STREET 


— 


















DOBBS 


Gene 
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Markey’s 


HARPER’S BAZAR 


PUDDING 





Story 


(Continued from page 77) 


Kim, bringing the station-wagon to a 
creaking halt, “you don’t know which 
way I’m going.” 

“What of it?” 

“The point is,” replied Kim amiably, 
“T’ll take you whichever way you want 
to go. Now, what could be fairer than 
that?” 

‘“‘Ain’t going anywhere,” growled the 
little man. 

“Neither am I.” Much amused, for 
he always enjoyed the society of grumpy 
persons, Kim flung open the door. “‘Get 
in. 

“You crazy?” The little man bent a 
suspicious eye upon him. 

“*No—just carefree.” 

“Humph!” 

“Tf you want to know why,” explained 
Kim, “I just quit a job that was very 
distasteful to me.” 

“*So did I,” was the surprising answer, 
and without further ado, the little man 
climbed in, and deposited his green carpet- 
bag with a clank upon the floor. 

“‘Here we are.’”’ mused Kim, as the 
ancient vehicle moved on once more, 
“two knights-errant, setting forth upon a 
quest of fortune, to rescue the princess in 
the tower—or in the green Rolls-Royce!” 

“You talk like a nut,” rasped the little 
man. 

“‘T see you believe in honest speech,” 
answered Kim. ‘So do I. And I hope 
you don’t mind if I remark that, from the 
noise your bag made when you put it 
down, I surmise you are an itinerant 
burglar.” 

“Wish I was,” snorted the little man. 
“T’m a plumber!” 

“That’s better still!” exclaimed Kim. 
“Pleasanter work, shorter hours, no 
strain on the nerves—and as for rich 
rewards—” he broke off suddenly, 
jammed on the brakes, and stopped the 
car. And turning to his strange com- 
panion, he exclaimed dramatically: 
“‘That’s the business for me!” 

“What?” asked the plumber. 

“Plumbing! Why starve all my life as 
a bond-salesman when I might be living 
in luxury as a plumber?” 

Tryin’ to kid me?” 

“T was never more serious in my life. 
The country needs more plumbers— 
there aren’t enough to go round. I'll 
do it!” He snapped his fingers and made 
the second big decision of his life. ‘‘ Look 
here—do you want a job?” 

“Don’t want one—got to have one,” 
grunted the plumber. 

‘*What’s your name?” 


“East.” 
“East?” Mr. West stared incredu- 
lously. ‘‘I don’t believe it!” 


“You don’t have to,’”’ growled East. 
“T know my own name!” 

“Pardon me,” interrupted Kim, “but 
my name is West.” 

“* Now I know ye’re crazy.” 

“Fantastic, I admit—but true. Think 
of it—East & West! I defy you to beat 
that combination. Nothing can stop us. 
Do you want to work for me?” 

““What’s the game?” suspiciously. 

“Plumbing, my good fellow—the gentle 
art of plumbing. There’s more money 
in it than any business in the world, ex- 
cept counterfeiting. I know so many 
rich families around here—and I know 
I can get their trade. What do you say?” 

“You say you know a lot of people that 
live in these big estates ’round here?” 

“Dozens of ’em. I will be called ‘The 
Society Plumber’—and you and I will 
have our pictures in all the Sunday news- 
papers.” 

East rubbed his large nose reflectively. 
“Sounds crazy,” he grunted, “‘but— 
wa-al, I'll take a chance.” 

“You’re hired,” said Kim, and he 
began to turn the station-wagon around 
in the road. “I know where our first 
job is waiting for us right this minute!” 
And off they drove again at a rattling 
speed. 

“You’re crazy,” muttered East the 
plumber. 


ORACE BELTANE was standing 
on the bluestone driveway, watch- 
ing his head-gardener planting shrubs, 





when the station- wagon careened through 
the gates and slid to a shivering halt. 

““Have you come back early for next 
week-end?” he called out genially, with 
an eye to the sour-looking little man 
seated beside his friend. 

“T am here,” announced Kim, “tg 
fix your preposterous water-pipes.”’ 

“What?” 

“T am now in the plumbing business,” 

“You’re—whal?” 

“On the level,’ nodded Kim. ‘That 
is,” he added hastily, “‘if such a profitable 
business can be on the level.” And 
observing his late host’s expression, he 
went on gravely: “It’s quite true. Twenty 
minutes ago I decided to become a plumb- 
ing contractor; and a plumbing con- 
tractor, it may interest you to know, 
charges four dollars an hour for the 
services of his men, thereby making a 
modest profit of a hundred per cent. 
I am going to charge five dollars an hour, 
because I shall give each and every job 
my personal attention. ‘The Plumber 
with the Personal Touch’ is my slogan. 
In a fashionable community like this 
everybody wants the most expensive 
thing on the market, and if I am the 
most expensive plumber in Greenwich, I 
shall have more trade than I can take 
care of.” 

Horace Beltane’s round face was ex- 


pressionless in amazement. “You don’t 
mean—” 
““T most certainly do!” Kim climbed 


down from the station-wagon. “This 
morning you weren’t able to get a 
plumber, were you?” 

“No, but—” 

“Here I am with my foreman, ready— 
nay, eager—to give personal attention 
to your water-pipes.” 

The rich Mr. Beltane blinked twice, 
then shrugged. ‘“‘I’ll bite,” he said, and 
with the air of a man humoring a harm- 
less lunatic, led the way toward his cellar. 


At SOMETHING after four o'clock 

that afternoon, however, he realized, 
did Mr. Beltane, that his friend’s venture 
into the plumbing industry was not a 
joke. The disagreeable East had finished 
the job, and sat waiting in the station 
wagon, while his employer presented his 
bill. 

“Forty dollars!” 
Beltane. ‘‘Why?” 

“T will explain it to you,” said Kim, 
“though most plumbers wouldn’t. As 
I told you, my price per plumber is five 
dollars an hour, which includes my 
personal supervision of the job.” 

“But you don’t know anything about 
plumbing.” 

“T don’t have to—I’m a contractor. 
My presence is a protection to the client, 
for I can see to it that my operator does 
not play pinocle while he is sup 
to be working. Remember my slogan— 
‘The Plumber with the Personal Touch.’” 

“T can see the ‘personal touch,’” ad- 
mitted Mr. Beltane. “Forty dollars! 
But that would pay for eight hours’ work 
—a whole day. This job didn’t take 
eight hours—” 

‘“‘ Ah,” Kim pointed out, “but we must 
charge for the time it takes to get here 
from Greenwich—where my office will be— 
and return. And the fact that by the 
time we get back to-day, it will be too 
late to go out on another job. My fore- 
man tells me that is the custom. If you 
don’t believe it—telephone any plumbing 
contractor.” 

“Boy,” quoth Horace Beltane, finger- 
ing a packet of -bank-notes, “you have 
been wasting your time in Wall Street!” 

“T know it,” said Kim, pocketing the 
money. “Thank you. And if you heat 
of any other jobs—please recommend 
me. 


whistled Horace 


THE next morning he sat, not without 

pride, at a desk in a tiny shop, outsi¢ 
which a sign-painter was inscribing ™ 
gold letters upon the window: 

WEST 
THE PLUMBER 
WITH THE PERSONAL TOUCH 

(Continued on page 116) 
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tve hundred 


colorand upholstery combinations 


et. 


jifty body styles and types 


America has greeted Cadillac’s individualization of motor car choice, with 
an enthusiasm fully equal to that which accompanied its first realization that 
in this great new line of Cadillac Cars had been achieved a new and sen- 


sational advance in motor car performance. 


To such chassis features as unexampied smoothness of power, 
and speed that makes this new Cadillac, by the test of actual 
comparison, one of Ainerica’s fastest stock cars, is now joined 
the unique advantage of 50 Body Styles and Types and 500 


Color Combinations. 


It is precisely because of Cadillac’s supremely great perform- 
ance and dependability that this unprecedented variety in 
body offerings is regarded as characteristic of Cadillac’s con- 
sideration for its public, and as important and significant as 
any of Cadillac’s great engineering triumphs. 

















The even greater success that Cadillac ts achieving - 


The man who buys a new go-degree 
eight-cylinder Cadillac is not especially 
interested in having his attention called 
to one or the other examples of Cadillac 


manufacturing excellence. +* + # ¥# 


He knows that every earnest, honest 
effort to build a good motor car has for 
its inspiration and example the desire to 
approach Cadillac fineness of fabrication; 


that he will never long for deeper motor- 


Priced from $2995 upward, f. o. b, Detroit 


EC Are € 


ing satisfaction until and unless a greater 
Cadillac appears. That is why new 
hosts of buyers are flocking to the go- 
degree Cadillac and surpassing all 


Cadillac sales records for 24 years. + 


CADALE AS 


DIVISION OF GENERAL MOTORS CORPORATION 
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SUPREMACY IN MINK. 


‘Mink wraps, faithful 

to the mode, of superb 

peltry and superior 

/ workmanship, are 
offered through the 
better shops bys 
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Send for our interesting booklet 
"Finer Furs by Cohen Bros” 
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Continued from page 114) 


He had, the evening before, leased this 
hop, which was just the size he wanted, 
and, moreover, contained the previous 
tenant’s telephone in workirz order. 
\lready he had by telephone inserted 
unconventional advertisements in the 
Greenwich, Port Chester, and White 
Plains newspapers, and secured from 
Horace Beltane a list of the gentry who 
dwelt in the surrounding country. 

He was dictating to his new and pretty 
red-haired stenographer a letter to be 
mailed to all property-owners, explaining 
the unique features of ‘‘plumbing with a 
personal touch,”’ when the telephone 
tinkled. It was Horace Beltane. 

“Another job for you,” came that 
gentleman’s cheerful voice over the wire. 
‘My chauffeur’s a friend of the cook over 
at Commodore Ainsworth’s house, and 
they’ve been trying to get a plumber to 
stop a leak in their kitchen, but they 
can’t get one to come before to-morrow. 
I had my chauffeur telephone that you 
could do the job.” 

“We'll be over there,” said Kim, writ- 
ing the address, ‘‘almost as soon as you 
hang up the receiver.” 

When the station-wagon containing 
Messrs. East and West rattled up the 
winding driveway of Commodore Ains- 
worth’s imposing white marble house on 
the Sound, an English footman with 
adenoids conducted them, by the trades- 
men’s entrance, to the kitchen. 

In keeping with his new situation, Kim 
was attired this morning in an unbe- 
smirched suit of jumpers, and he experi- 
enced an authentic thrill when he an- 
nounced to the haughty footman: “‘T am 
the plumber.” It was infinitely pleasanter 
than timidly presenting himself as a bond- 
salesman. This was the meaning of the 
dignity of labor, a term he had often 
seen in the newspapers. The world 
could not do without plumbers, whereas 
it seemed inclined to do very well without 
bond-salesmen. 

“T think I am a natural born plumber,” 
he remarked, as East leisurely inspected 
the pipes under the kitchen sink. “I 
have always enjoyed fussing with machin- 
ery. As a child I exhibited a marked 
fondness for taking clocks apart, though 
I must confess I did not always put them 
together again. And plumbing, I find, 
is a fascinating study.”’ 

“Huh!” grunted the unsympathetic 
East. ‘Well, mebbe ye'll find it fascinat- 
ing to unscrew this here connection while 
[ go down cellar an’ do some real work.” 


HE kitchen was empty, and as Kim 

seated himself comfortably beneath 
the sink, he smiled, wondering what his 
friends in New York would say, could they 
see him now. These reflections were 
interrupted by the click of French 
heels across the floor. Some female had 
entered the kitchen, but peering forth 
from under the sink Kim was able to see 
only a pair of very trim silk ankles. 

So alluring were these ankles that he 
leaned forward to get a complete view of 
the body, and in doing so, bumped his 
head soundly on the iron sink. 

“Ouch!” said he. Then, to his amaze- 
ment he found himself gazing up at the 
fair-haired girl with the extraordinarily 
blue eyes, who had been in the Rolls- 
Royce vesterday. 

“Oh!” she exclaimed, startled. ‘‘What 
are you doing here?” 

““T might, without being impertinent,” 
said he, ‘“‘ask the same question.” 

“‘T came out to get a drink of water.” 

‘And I,” he declared gallantly, “‘came 
to fix the pipes so that you can get a 
drink of water.” 

“Why, how perfectly absurd!’”’ She 
laughed, then, a gay laugh, !ike rippling 
water—though Kim, being a plumber, 
would have preferred some other simile. 

“T don’t think it’s absurd at all,” said 
he. 

They looked into each others’ eyes, 
then, for several searching seconds, and 
some curious electric currents must have 
been in the air, for the girl’s long eye- 
lashes fluttered, and she turned away. 

“Fancy your being a plumber,” she 

, murmured. 





“I know,” said he, with a bright smile 

‘isn 't it wonderful!” 

‘But are you an efficient plumber?” 

‘The most expensive in Greenwich. Jy 
professional circles I am known as ‘The 
Plumber with the Personal Touch.’” 

“T can understand your being expen 
sive,” she said, ‘‘if you get paid fo 
doing that. While you’ve been talki 
to me you have unscrewed that joint ang 
screwed it on again—three times!” 

Then, as he blushed, for the first time 
in his life unable to think of anything ty 
say, she walked out of the kitchen. 

Still,” he reflected, with a quickened 
pulse, “‘she forgot to get her drink of 
water!”” And he sat meditating unde 
the canopy of the sink, until it occurred 
to him that East had been gone a long 
time. “However,” said he to himself, 

“there is no hurry. This is one job that} 
shall be sorry to finish. It will even beg 
shame to take the money, for if she isn't 
the most glorious creature I have eve 
laid eyes upon, then I am not a plumber! 
I wonder who she is.” 

Even as he spoke these words a plump 
little parlor-maid came tripping through 
the kitchen, and, seeing him, cast a specu- 
lative glance in his direction. 

“Oh, you're the fella they were talking 
about,’ ” said she. 

‘They?” queried Kim. 

“Miss Ainsworth and her fi-ancee,” 

“Miss Ainsworth!” exclaimed _ the 
gentleman under the sink. ‘‘ Then thisis 
‘er house! And the fi-ancee—who is he?” 

“The fella she’s gonna marry,” said 
the parlor-maid, “‘ Mister Arbuthnot.” 

“*So-she’s engaged.’’ Sharp disappoint- 
ment showed in his eyes. “To Mr 
Arbuthnot. I only hope he is not a 
peculiar as his name.” 

“Tf you ask my opinion—’’ which he 
had not, “he’s a oil-can. Everybody 
thinks it’s a-shame Miss Ann’s gonna 
marry him,” confided the parlor-maid. 

“And I,” said Kim sadly, “think it is 
an outrage. I have never seen Mr 
Arbuthnot, but I do not like him.” 

““My sister’s married to a plumber,” 
said the parlor-maid, with a refreshing 
candor. “Do you ever come up to the 
— dances at the Odd Fellas 

all?” 


K™ was saved from this dilemma by 

the sudden entrance of Miss Am 
Ainsworth and a very bored-looking, 
very blond young man with a very red 
sunburnt nose. He wore flannels and a 
clamorous blazer, and Kim disapproved of 
him instantly. 

“Oh,” observed Miss Ainsworth, witha 
smile at Kim, under the sink, “you're 
still here.” 

Kim could not deny it. 

“Have a drink of water, Allie?” She 
went toward the ice-box. 

““Water?”’ sniffed Allister Arbuthnot, 
with an English accent that had come 
out of Ohio. ‘“T never touch it.” 

“Well, you’ll not get anything elseé— 
before lunch,” said Miss Ainsworth 
crisply. Then she glanced down at Kim: 
““May I offer you a drink of water?” 

And before Kim had a chance to 
acknowledge this gracious gesture, the 
young man in the blazer interposed, in4 
most unpleasant tone: “My God—to 4 
plumber?” 

“Allie,” Miss Ainsworth surveyed him 
coolly, “‘do you know, there are times 
when I suspect you of being a snob.” 

“Oh, I don’t mind snobs,” smiled Kim, 
coming out from under the sink. “I'm 
broad-minded. In plumbing one has to 
meet all kinds of people.” 

Whereupon Ann Ainsworth laughed 
aloud, and Mr. Arbuthnot, very red 
face. turned and stalked from the room 

“There!” she said, the laughter still 
in her blue eyes. “I’m afraid you've 
a Allie’s feelings. Now he'll sulk all 
day. 

“Tf I may say so,”’ remarked Kim, with 
a bow wholly free from impertinenté, 

‘any man who is fortunate enough to be 
Bn br to you, and wastes his time il 
sulking, should eat more green vege 
tables.”’ 


(Continued on page 118) 
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PLUMBERS’ 


Gene 


“What a remarkable young man you 
are,’ she murmured. “I must meet more 
plumbers.” And with a strange little 
smile she left him. 


T SIX o'clock the next evening Kim 
sat at his desk telephoning, while 
Amos East stood glumly in the doorway. 
“Mr. Joseph Gish, please,” said Kim 
into the instrument. ‘“‘ Now—” he turned 
to Amos, “you'll see how I go after 
business. This is a Princeton classmate 
of mine I’m calling; son of old-man Gish, 
a retired but not retiring brewer, who 
owns a house on the Sound as big as the 
public library. Hello, Joe? . . . This 
is Kim West. . . . Fine-thanks-how-are- 
you? ... Now, Joe, be prepared for a 
shock. I’min the plumbing business . . . 
All right—after you’ve had your laugh, 
I want to ask you if there’s anything 
wrong with the plumbing at your house? 
. Don’t say no till you inquire. 
There’s always something wrong with the 
plumbing. Go and find out, like a good 
boy.” A moment’s delay then: “ Hello? 
ike StHhive Deru = 
Good. . . . I'll be over the first thing in 
the morning... . Thanks, Joe... 
So long.” He put down the telephone. 
“There, you see!” he said to East. “‘He 
didn’t think there was anything wrong 
with their plumbing, but he found out 
that the chauffeur had been kicking 
because there was no shower in his bath- 
room. So over we go to-morrow to install 
a shower-fixture. And when we get 
there we’ll find a lot of other things wrong. 
That’s the way big business is done.” 

He rose and paced the floor, rubbing 
his hands briskly. “I started, you might 
say, on a shoe-string—except that you 
wear button-shoes—and look what’s 
happened. In three days I’ve taken in 
$180.00 and there’s so much business on 
our books that I’m going to hire another 
plumber to-morrow. What do you say to 
that?” 

“All I can say is,”’ growled East, “you 
must be crazy—an’ so’s everybody else.” 

“You're a relentless grouch,” beamed 
Kim, “but you have an honest face. And 
I’m never wrong about faces. I couldn’t 
be where I am to-day without you.” 

““Wa-al,” grunted East, who never 
knew when his employer was _jesting, 
“I’m goin’ t’ eat.”’. 

“So am I,” said Kim. “TI shall just 
have time to repair to my neat but not 
ornate room at Mrs. Wimble’s boarding- 
house, and array myself for Mr. Beltane’s 
dinner at the Catalpa Country Club. I 
confess I am going in for the social life 
with low business motives. I shall dance 
with weighty matrons, and in the stately 
rhythms of the Charleston, whisper in 
their ears: ‘Pardon me, madam, but does 
your plumbing need attention?’ And 
I'll bet I come away from the Catalpa 
Country Club to-night with a dozen 
orders written on my cuff.” 


ERE the telephone rang. 

“Ts this the Plumber with the 
Personal Touch?” came a strange voice. 
“Well, I read your ad in the paper, and I 
know it’s after hours, but this is urgent.” 

“We charge double-time after five 
o'clock,” said the businesslike Mr. West, 
making a sign for East to remain. 

“T’ll pay it,” pleaded the voice, “but I 
must have a plumber at once. Our baby 
dropped my wife’s diamond bar-pin 
down the bath-tub drain—” 

“Be right over,” said Kim, writing the 
address. “You can get your supper on 
the way,” he told East. “T’ll call up 
Horace Beltane, and say that I’m de- 
layed.” He paused, and stared out the 
window into a vermilion sunset. ‘“‘ Plumb- 
ing is a hard life,” he mused, “but she’s 
worth it.” 

“Who?” snapped the plumber. 

“Oh,” said Kim, “I forgot you were 
listening. The truth is, I’m afraid I’m in 
scoffed the unsentimental 
East. 

“That is why I’m willing to work 
after hours this way—to acquire enough 
money so that I may tell a lady that my 
intentions are entirely honorable. That 


HARPER’S BAZAR 


PUDDING 


Markey’s 


Continued from page 110) 


Story 


is, if she isn’t married to somebody 
before I achieve my first million. Qy 
romance would make such a charm) 
head-line for the newspapers: ‘Plumbe 
Marries Heiress.’”’ 


GRACEFUL May moon was high 

over the trees, as Kim and Kay 
rattled back to Greenwich in the station. 
wagon. 

“Ten o'clock,” observed Kim. “Yy 
worked four hours on the great bath-ty 
mystery. Too bad we couldn’t find thy 
diamond pin.” 

“Shouldn’t give babies di’mond pig 
t’ play with,” grouched Amos East. 

‘Here we are at my boarding-house” 
said Kim, halting the car. ‘Wait 
I run up-stairs, perform casual ablutiox 
and dress, and I’ll drive you home. Jf; 
on my way to the Catalpa Country Club” 

When he returned, resplendent jp 
evening clothes, and they drove off again 
in the battered station-wagon, Fay 
cocked an eye at the moon and whistle 
a bar or two of some forgotten wal 
“Too nice a night t’ go t’ bed,” said he 
“Would you mind if I go along t’ th 
Club, an’ sit outside in the car, a 
listen t’ the music?” 

“Delighted,” agreed Kim, moved }y 
this unsuspected romantic strain in th 
plumber’s nature. 

And so they drove together throug 
the fragrant night to the Catalpa County 
Club, that most impregnable of soci 
fortresses, which sat aloofly atop a hig 
hill outside Greenwich. Parking tk 
station-wagon under the trees, and lea 
ing East in it to smoke his pipe and liste 
to the music, Kim went in. One of f 
Catalpa’s exclusive Wednesday nigh 
dances was in full sway, but as Ka 
glanced around, to his surprise he cou 
not discover one face he knew. He hal 
been invited to a small dinner, by 
dinner was long over, and Horace Belta 
was nowhere to be seen. Then, inquinal 
of a club servant, he learned that M 
Beltane had gone home with a headad 
Now, Kim was accustomed to his friend 
eccentricities, and there being no reas 
for him to remain, since he knew nog 
here, he turned to go. But at thi 
moment his eye fell upon Ann Ainswort 
She was standing apart from the crow 
by an open French window, gazing up 
the moon, and looking devastating) 
lovely in a gold evening gown. Towa 
her, on an irresistible impulse, move 
Kim, his heart thumping beneath ii 
shirt-front. And when she beheld him 
her extraordinarily blue eyes grew ven 
wide and bright indeed. 

“Why,” she exclaimed softly, “it’s & 
plumber!” 

And if she had expected any sign 4 
embarrassment, as of a man conscious) 
out of his element, she saw none, it 
Kim merely looked very deep into he 
eyes, and said: “You are the ma 
exquisite of God’s creatures—and | 
don’t care who knows it.” : 

Her long eyelashes fluttered. “You, 
she said, ‘‘must not say such things.” 

“But I must. I cannot help it.” 

“4 plumber—” 

“This is after hours,” he reminded he 
“And America is a free country—in it 
of the Acts of Congress.” 

“Oh, dear! I’m afraid you’re going! 
ask me to dance.” . 

He heard the orchestra then, playilj 
the most glamourous melody of & 
season. 

“No,” said he, “I am not going! 
ask you to dance—” 

“Then J,” said she, “‘am going to® 
you. 


ND as they gazed at each other, 
were aware of a queer magic in! 
air. Silently they moved forth upoa? 
polished floor, and as they danced &* 
came to Kim the ecstatic feeling * 
no two people in the world had # 
danced so divinely together. It must 
confessed, to his shame, that he held! 
lady very close in his arms, and the 
to her shame, did not seem to : 
Then abruptly the music broke of ™ 
(Concluded on page 120) 
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performance still years ahead 


Today, Chrysler announces 
tevolutionary style changes in 
its new and finer Chrysler 
“10”, with its new appearance, a 
superb smartness, a resplendent 
beauty of line, a new vogue in 
motor car design. 


Newer, more exquisitely graceful 
bodies. You will look up from 
their cradling comfort as you pass 
other cars. You will see needless 
height, needless bulk, needless 
weight as you never saw them 
before. 


Newer, more distinctive silhou- 


ette. An unbroken sweep of line 
from radiator to rear quarter. 
Sweeping top and roof lines of a 
newer smartness, accentuated 
with a newer, exclusive cadet 
visor on closed bodies. 


Newer luxury of comfort. Deeper 
and softer cushions, with Mar- 
shall type springs, comfortably 
arranged to give you restfulness 
you have never known before. 


Newer, greater riding ease, due 
to exclusive no side-sway vana- 
dium springs, Watson stabilators 
and extravsized full balloon tires, 


mounted on newly-designed, 
smaller wheels. 


Newer richness of interior up- 
holstery. Finer hardware and fit- 
tings, with a handsome clock 
added tothebeautified, indirectly- 
lighted instrument board panel. 


Newer refinements in controls, 
and head lamps, far in advance 
of current styles. 


Newer, more attractive blend- 
ings by master colorists in body 
tones of tans, browns and greens, 
with newer and subtler harmon- 


YS 


\ 


ies in stripings and panelings. 


And with this newer smartness 
and newer beauty is joined the 
superlative superiority in perfor- 
mance, dependability, economy, 
tiding and handling ease and 
long life of the Chrysler “70”— 
basically the same chassis, save for 
refinements—still years ahead of 
contemporary achievement. 


In its new attire, the new and 
finer Chrysler “70” is today more 
than ever the pattern to which 
all other motor cars will be cut 
for years to come. 


CHRYSLER SALES CORPORATION, DETROIT, MICHIGAN 
CHRYSLER CORPORATION OF CANADA, LIMITED, WINDSOR, ONTARIO 


THE NEW FINER 


NEW FINER CHRYSLER “70” PRICES—Phaeton, $1395; Sport Phaeton, $1495; Roadster, $1495; Brougham, $1525; 
Royal Coupe, $1545; Royal Sedan, $1595; Crown Sedan, $1795; f.o. b. Detroit, subject to current Federal excise tax. 


LrHARZSLe Ss. 


CHRYSLER MODEL NUMBERS MEAN MILES PER HOUR 

















“the winds are the. 
warning: says Marie Barfe 
specialist in faeces. 


Days there will be brisk canters across the countryside. 
Motors whizzing over ribbons of road. Gorgeous football 
games. Shopping. Luncheons. Committees. Bridge. 
Teas. .. . As November winds whistle in—Winter!! 


Nights there will be dinners, theatres, dances, concerts, 
night-clubs. The gay whirl of the smart world. ... As 
November winds whistle in—Winter!! 


“The Winds Are the Warning,” says Marie Earle. “Extra- 
special care for your complexions—winds mean dryness 
which causes fine lines that later develop into wrinkles.” 


Marie Earle is an international specialist in faces. She 
has developed three simple Basic Treatments for the care 
of the complexion, all based on the Essential Cream (her 
Creme Anti-Rides of Paris). One of these is ideally suited 
to your skin. 

If you possibly can, have a first treatment at the new 
salon, in the heart of New York’s most fashionable shop- 
ping section, Fifth Avenue at Fifty-second Street. Marie 
Earle’s preparations are sold in smart shops all over the 
country. For clients who cannot come to the Salon, there 
is the Consultation Department. Send for free booklet, 
“The Other Side of the Moon.” It explains this service, 
is the Encyclopedia Marie Earle. Address: Dept. O, 
659 Fifth Avenue, at Fifty-second Street, New York City. 








Now at 659 Fifth Avenue, at Fifty-second Street, New York 
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a crash of cymbals, and they saw a fat 
man mount the orchestra platform. 

“Ladies and gentlemen!” he intoned. 
“There has been a robbery here. You 
will all please remain where you are.” 
A stir among the crowd, and club ser- 
vants were rushing around, locking the 
doors and windows. ‘Some hand-bags 
with a considerable sum of money have 
been stolen from the ladies’ cloak-room,”’ 
continued the fat man, “‘and unfortu- 
nately it looks like an inside job. We have 
telephoned for the police.” 

An excited buzz rose from the crowd, 
then Kim saw Allister Arbuthnot’s red 
sunburnt nose approaching. Straight 
toward Kim he came, and there was an 
unpleasant scowl upon his face. 

““Who,” he demanded in a loud voice, 
“is this man?” 

“Well, for that matter,” said Kim, 
“‘who are you?” 

‘““What’s he doing here?” Arbuthnot 
turned to the stern-looking fat man who 
stepped through the circle that was 
forming around them. “George, this 
fellow is an imposter!” 

“No,” said Kim, mildly amused, “I’m 
a plumber.” 

“I’m the chairman of the house com- 
mittee,” announced the fat man pom- 
pously. “Are you a guest here?” 

“He’s a vulgar tradesman,” sniffed 
Arbuthnot. 

“Only vulgar people use the word vul- 
gar,” answered Kim. Then he said to 
the chairman of the house committee: 
“‘T’m the guest of Mr. Beltane.” 

“Mr. Beltane isn’t here,” spoke up 
somebody. 

“He asked me for dinner—”’ 

“T was at Horace Beltane’s dinner,” 
interrupted a man with a high tenor 
voice, “‘and this fellow wasn’t with us.” 

“No, I was too late for dinner,” ex- 
plained Kim, “I just arrived.” 

“A likely story!” sneered Arbuthnot. 
“You expect us to believe that!” 

“This is very entertaining,” said Kim, 
“but may I ask what it’s all about?” 
And then he saw that Ann Ainsworth was 
looking at him strangely. 

“Tt’s all very clear to me,” shouted 
Arbuthnot. ‘This fellow is a plumber, 
and yesterday, while he was working at 
Commodore Ainsworth’s house, a dia- 
mond bracelet belonging to Ann was 
stolen. To-night—some money is stolen, 
and he can’t explain what he’s doing here. 
I demand his arrest.” 

“Good heavens!” gasped Kim, in- 
credulous. ‘‘You don’t think that J did 
it?’’ He swung round to Ann Ainsworth. 
“Surely, you don’t believe—” 

“He’s a thief!” shrilled Arbuthnot. 
‘Arrest him. I'll be responsible!” 

“You,” said Kim, warm with sudden 
rage, “‘certainly are responsible!”” And 
seizing Ann Ainsworth’s fiancé by the 


_ collar, he shook him savagely, as a terrier 


shakes a rat. 
“Please!” he 
murmur. 


heard Ann Ainsworth 


[ NSTANTLY he released the scarlet- 

faced Arbuthnot. “A ladv pleads for 
you,” he said. “For her sake I will spare 
your life—such as it is.” He turned and 
bowed ironically to her. Then, just as 
two burly club servants rushed forward 
to seize him, he leaped lightly aside, 
bowled over the pompous chairman of the 
house committee, and made a spectacular 
flying leap through one of the French 
windows. 

With a crash of glass and the screams 
of women, a furore broke out in the club- 
house, and Kim, vaulting over the 
veranda railing into the darkness, had a 
picture of Ann Ainsworth’s frightened 
blue eyes. Behind him sounded hoarse 
shouts of men, and he knew that they 
were after him. East would be waiting 
in the station-wagon—but there was no 


time to try for that. Running across the 
dark lawn, he threw himself over 
hedge and made off fleetly down the 
road. As he ran, his breath coming jy 
hard gasps, he could hear the clamor ¢ 
his pursuers, and suddenly the head 
lights of a motor-car swept out of the 
club driveway. Springing across a ditch, 
he hurdled a stone wall—but too late 
The glare of the headlights was upo, 
him. Stumbling forward, he heard the 
car slide to a stop in the road; then, ty 
his amazement, a girl’s voice cried out: 
““Here—quick!” It was Ann Ainsworth 

She was alone in a roadster—he learned 
later that it belonged to the chairman of 
the house committee, but she had 
jumped into the first car she saw—and ag 
Kim breathlessly crawled in beside her, 
she drove off at a reckless speed up the 
road. 

“You shouldn’t have done this,” he 
panted, “you’re engaged.” 

“I’m not engaged any longer.” 

“What? Say that again.” 

“T broke my engagement before dinner, 
That’s why he was so nasty.” 

“Allah be praised!” muttered Kim 
“Then drive as fast as you can to Horage 
Beltane’s. He may be asleep, but he will 
wake up long enough to tell you who] 
am.” 
“‘T don’t care who you are,” said she. 

“But you think I’m a burglar.” 

“Tt would be more romantic if you 
were a burglar, instead of a plumber,” 
she sighed. “ But I suppose we can’t have 
everything.” 

At the word plumber he sat up sud 
denly.. East! Yesterday her bracelet had 
been stolen while East was in the house, 
This evening East had acted somewhat 
furtive about not finding the diamond 
bar-pin that had been lost down the 
bath-tub drain. And to-night, whik 
East was supposed to be sitting outside, 
listening to the music, the club-house had 
been robbed. 

“It’s all very queer,” said he. 

“Tsn’t it?” agreed Ann Ainsworth 
And though they were not thinking of the 
same thing, they smiled at each other in 
the friendly darkness. 


AS HE entered his office next morning 
his pretty red-haired stenographer 
informed him that the plumbers’ union 
had telephoned, saying that he could 
have as many men as he needed. : 
“And a man from the New York 
Detective Bureau was here a few minute 
ago, looking for a crook named Daylight 
Dan, alias Jake the Plumber, who was 
supposed to be working here. Wasn't 
that odd?” 

“Mm,” said Kim. Then he noticeda 
small package and a note lying on his 
desk. ‘‘What’s this?” 

“Oh, those,” she told him, “‘ were there 
when I came in this morning.” 

Opening the note Kim read, in a quaint 
scrawl: 


“by the time you get this i wil be 
on my way. i borowed your auto 
but you wil find it at the station in 
white plains. if i had of knowed she 
was your girl i woodnt have took her 
braslet. i still think your crazy but 
i hope you get allong OK in the 
plumbing business.” 


And in the little package lay a glittering 
diamond-and-sapphire bracelet. 
“Well,” said Kim thoughtfully, “J 
always knew he had an honest face.” 
A motor-horn sounded outside, thet, 
and through the window he saw a long, 
green Rolls-Royce halted there, 
Ann Ainsworth beckoning to him. 
picking up the sparkling bracelet It 
hastened out into the sunshine toward her. 
“Who shall say,” he murmured, “that 
there is no more romance in the world? 
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Over af to have her uniquely for his own. He 
wn the wanted to cut out the New World as far 
ming inf a: his wife was concerned, to have her 
amor @ Jook to him for everything; the roof over 
e head. her head, the clothes on her back. In 
| Of the chort, he wanted to take his primitive 
a ditch # woman under his arm and go off to a 
00 late @ cave with her. 
1S Upon She went with him. Lorelei Bocock, in 
‘ard the 3 penumbra of mad sentimental delight, 
then, toM allowed herself to be raped, as it were, 
ied out: from the Western Continent and only 
isworth M when the ship set sail with those two 
learned worn, broken hearts on board did asinking 
rman of of her heart make her realize that she was 
1e had American. 
—and ag Lorelei, who at fourteen had danced till 
ide her, @ three o’clock in the morning and chaper- 
up the # oned herself ever since, found herself fac- 
a ing Italian convention, oriental jealousy. 
is,” he She had been too desperately in love to 
rebel at first, but when she found she was 
not permitted to walk alone down the 
: principal streets of Naples, and might only 
dinner, go in the tram to the confectioner’s and 
i be met by her husband for chocolate at a 
1 Kim given point and go home with him, there 
Horace began to rise within Lorelei Bocock, as 
he will though they had been hatched overnight, 
whol @ 4 hundred rebelling wills. 

Fernando had plenty of men friends 
| she. but rarely brought them to the house, 
. jealous of their admiration for his wife. 
if you (Carlo Cavalini disappeared early in the 
mber,” day. Nando was jealous even of his 
t have having known the Bococks in New York. 

So this semblance of an old friend faded 
ip sud away, and after a time for Lorelei Naples 
let had grew to be only a port from which ships 

house. # went out to America, and she often stood 
newhat # with tapping foot looking seaward in the 
amond % villa to which she had come blindfold as a 
vn the Mi bride. 
while When a woman begins to contrast she 
utside, His lost, if it is only contrasting her child’s 
ise had # second set of teeth with her neighbor’s 
child’s. There are certain things which 
bear contrast through life, but husbands 
worth. rarely. 
of the She had prevailed on Fernando during 
ther in HF the honeymoon all that she ever prevailed. 
He had had a way of carrying his hand- 
F kerchief in his breeches pocket and she 
‘orning # succeeded in transferring it to his breast 
raphe MH pocket. The gold and amethyst bracelet 
union % which he wore in memory of Maria she 
could made him throw into the bay. There 
a were other little things that disappeared 
York during the honeymoon and she had a 
unas sensitive terror that as the years went on 
uy light they might come back—not the bracelet, 
0 WS that was sunk with the treasure of old 
Wasnt @ Roman galleys in the bed of the bay! 


iced & ITTLE by little she drew parallels 
on his between Cleveland and Naples; be- 
tween active business men and the dreamy 

> there unsuccessful painter; and rushing Cleve- 
y land began to triumph over the brilliant 
quaint Bittle Italian city. At first she had found 
her husband’s jealousy fascinating. He 
seemed himself to regard it as a rare trea- 


| be sure. “Love is not love without jeal- 
wuto ousy,” he told her. But, as she discovered 
ps that this oriental despotism cut out every 
pee treasure and all men, it got dangerously 


on her nerves. 


but As for her baby, she had been obliged 


the practically to give it up almost as soon as 

it was born. Fernando would not per- 

P mit discipline. He took the child to the 

tering cinema when it was a year old, and as 

. My soon as the little thing could use its 

? fingers it squeezed the Neapolitan sea- 

“a fruit out of the shell and ate it raw while 

loa Lorelei, bewildered and disgusted, looked 
on. 

= He was a sturdy, strapping, superb 


Pe infant, all laughter and sparkle, and all 
: Italian. Cleveland and the works and 
hat Bocock were not in him. Sometimes she 
a?” wondered if she could really be his 

: mother. 

Children, to Nando, were a beautiful 
part of a beautiful universe, like the sun 
and flowers, necessary as the elements. 
Lorelei bore his ecstatics and, not being 
able to cope with the Italian idea of the 
bringing up of a child, let it drift. There 
Was time enough. She hoped the world 
would change somehow or other. 

“You can’t expect me to potter round 








Pompeii more than once in my life,” she 
had said to Nando. “It’s a crime when 
I’ve not seen Paris. What do you think 
Bert Sands and Lily Bristol would say to 
me? They would think I’m lost in the 
desert, or that Vesuvius had erupted or 
something.” 


RIL HODGE from Cleveland sat 

eating figs with Lorelei out of an 
antique dish. He looked about him in- 
tensely as though he wanted to impress 
Lorelei’s surroundings upon his mind. 
Face to face with Hodge, Lorelei con- 
trasted her husband at last with a real 
American. 

She had refused Hodge six times before 
her marriage; she had played football with 
him, and apparently she had kicked him 
finally over here. 

Hodge pulled the purple skin off the 
thick white pulp of a fig and ate it with 
gusto. 

“The trip was thunderingly long, Lal, 
but if it would seem more of a stunt to 
you I wish it had been round the world 
and back again. What’s four thousand 
miles?” 

She contrasted his spatular white 
hands, carefully manicured, with her 
husband’s slender hands, feminine in their 
softness, paint-stained, cigaret-stained, 
distinctly artistic. 

Hodge got up from the low chair, shak- 
ing himself like a big dog, began to walk 
up and down the salotta, and Cleveland 
rolled into the room at that moment. 
Signora Ferrero could see Dad walking 
in from business, Hodge going down the 
front walk to the Avenue, motors and 
tram-cars, the big sign “‘ Bocock” on the 
front of the trams that went out to the 
works. She went out on the terrace and 
Hodge followed. He put his arms around 
her. 

“Crying?” 

For less than the tenth of a second she 
hung against him, but she embraced 
Cleveland, Dad, Mother, everything 
that had been swept away by her passion 
for Fernando Ferrero. 

““What’s that dago done to you? I’d 
like to kill him! Why, by George! 
You’re wretched.” 

She pulled herself away, wiped her 
eyes, and fell back into Italy. 

“Tt’s just seeing you, Rill. Dad 
hates Nando. I’ve not seen my people 
since I married.” 

“Make the man give up painting and 
come over to the States. You can make 
anybody do anything you want, Lal. 
You always could.” 

“‘Not Fernando Ferrero.” 

Hodge shook his fist in the air and 
cried with jealous disgust: ‘Why, what 
kind of a hound is he?” 

“Just Italian.” 

Hodge exclaimed in desperation: ‘‘ You, 
Lal, of all girls in the world, who ought 
to have everything you want! I don’t 
know anything about ’em except as we 
see em over at the works. I don’t want 
to hurt your feelings, but I never thought 
of any white woman marrying them. 
When your folks came home they gave me 
the jolt of my life. I was so cut up that 
I called on them every day for two weeks! 
They got sick and tired of me. But, Lal, 
I’ve not told you that. It got me on the 
Board.” 

Rill Hodge, her unsuccessful suitor, 
humble, grateful for her slightest favor, 
took on a new value to Signora Ferrero. 
Her father must rate Rill high. 

“Splendid, Rill!” 

“I’m not vice-president yet, but I’m 
drawing something besides cobblestones.” 


Hs hour had come at last. Success 
seemed splendidly worth while now 
that he could tell about his promotion to 
his chief’s daughter and see her pleasure. 
From the garden below where Fer- 
nando had been playing with his little 
son, came their voices. Lorelei winced. 
She contrasted grimly her husband’s 
failure with Rill’s success. 

“Nando is a rotten business man,” 
she said. ‘“He’s all for art. He’s just a 
dreamer, I’ve found that out. He 

(Continued on page 122) 
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paints all day long and he’s getting 
heavy. He never exercises. There!” 
as the breeze blew through the big 
studio sending a strong smell of turpentine 
toward them. “Smell it, Rill! It’s 
everywhere, and the paint, too. He 
cannot get it out of his nails and it gets 
onto everything I have and even onto 
the baby’s clothes. Last night I washed 
all his brushes and it’s ruined my hands.” 

She held them toward Rill, pretty 
hands with the heavy wedding-ring, a 
simple engagement-ring, and one marquise 
diamond, a relic of family. 

“Tf you’d come back that time, dear, 
free, do you think there would have been 
any possible chance?” 

Lorelei knew there would not have been 
the slightest chance, not the ghost of a 
chance. With her mufiled ambition and 
her craze for romance unfulfilled, nothing 
in the old home town could have held 
her until she had first cut off the edge of 
Europe with her own hands. 

Hodge clasped her wrist. 

“T think you want to get us shot! 
Nando can see from the garden.” 

“T can shoot a little bit on my own, 
Lorelei. When I see you like this, 
wretched, married to a dago, I just lose 
all sense of values.” 

He held her off at arms’ length and 
looked at her, his lips trembling. 

“That you should have married a 
dago!” He drew her to him and kissed 
her passionately, indifferent to the 
possibility of being seen by the Othello, 
and murmured in her ear, “Lal, Lal, 
just remember you can come to me when- 


ever you want, whenever you want! 
And you will come, sure, sure!” 
HEN Fernando came into the 


room his wife was apparently alone. 
Hodge had stepped out onto the balcony. 
Gathering herself together with the 
greatest effort she stammered: ‘Oh, 
Nando . . . Nando. . I want you 
to know Mr. Rill Hodge, one of my 
father’s partners.” 
The Cleveland man came back into the 
room red as the sunrise, his eyes dark 
and angry. 


“Mr. Hodge is from Cleveland, Nando.” » 


She could have burst into tears. 

Fernando looked Hodge up and down 
and, if a glance could have burned him 
off the face of the earth, Rill Hodge 
would have ceased to exist at that mo- 
ment. Ferrero hardly touched the 
Westerner’s big hand. 

How Rill got out Lorelei never knew. 
It seemed to her that when the door shut 
after him she stood in a world alone with 
a black-browed Italian. 

There was no place for flippancy in 
Lorelei Bocock’s existence as Rillworth 
Hodge went out of the room. She had 
begun to whistle lightly and to move 
objects on her desk when Nando called 
her name, not “Lallo” as usual, but 
“Lorelei,” with its foreign accent. Coming 
up behind her and putting his hand— 
not violently but with enormous strength 
—on her shoulder, he wheeled her round. 

“Who is this man?” 

She was not a Bocock for nothing. 
Bocock had not worked himself up from 
the lowest strata through all kinds of 
difficulties without having put a good 
fighting courageous bit of himself into his 
only child. Nor was she American for 
nothing, nor born free for nothing, nor a 
twentieth-century woman for nothing. 

“T don’t know what’s the matter with 
you, Fernando Ferrero, but I am not 
comic opera nor a tragedy queen either, 
and we are neither of us on the films. 
And don’t stand on top of me and all over 
me. Just pull off a bit.” 

Agile, she cleverly slipped out from 
behind the desk against which he fairly 
crushed her, cool, angry, shaking, cling- 
ing and clutching then for her individual 
freedom which seemed to her to have 
fallen off her like an unhooked dress to the 
floor, the day she had first seen him. 

“Mr. Rillworth Hodge,” she said 
quietly, “‘I think I presented him, didn’t 
I? The way you acted when I did might 
have made him think you took him for a 
housebreaker. I guess Rill will have a 
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nice idea of Italian manners if he think 
about them at all. Anyhow, he’s og 
of my father’s partners, that’s who he jg 
and comes from my home. He’s one gf 
my old friends.” 


HE walked past her husband feeling 

as though the soles of her feet wep 
cork and she was walking on balloons 
Once at the door of the terrace, however, 
she clutched at it and hung there like 
something that had been blown acrog 
the room; but her voice was steady, 
Fernando turned to face her. He did ng 
come near her, but he stood with hy 
hands clenched by his sides and his pak 
face turned toward her with its working 
lips and its burning eyes. 

“Friend!” He expulsed the word a 
though it had dynamite back of it. “Ay 
old friend! Of course he is. I know what 
that means. I know what men friends ar 
in the States. I know, I know!” 

“‘Rillworth Hodge is a perfect gentle 
man and, what’s more, if you want to 
say anything about shooting and all that 
opera stuff, he can shoot as well as any. 
body can.” 

Fernando was at her side. 

‘Lal, Lal, forgive me! I didn’t meay 
one word of what I said, not one word, 
Don’t you understand? I’m jealous, | 
have only got to look at you, cara mia, 
to know that you are as high as the star, 
and as far as that poor man goes, I know 
he is nothing to you. Forgive mel! | 
beg your pardon, I beg your pardon!” 

The sudden transition in the man and 
his words, his contrition, and his surren 
der, were such a shock that Lorelei was 
like a sailing-boat swung round suddenly 
to the full wind. She almost keeled. 

“You ought to know what jealousy is,” 
he murmured. “It is the sister, the 
comrade, the-friend of love.” 

She broke away from him a little, for 
he had put his arms round her. She 
covered her face with her arms and her 
hands, pressing away from her husband, 
and burst into a violent passion of tears. 
She cried through it: ‘No, no, nol 
It is not love! It is nothing but dreadful, 
dreadful passion. That’s all it is.” 


UPPER, consisting of macaroni, 
cheese, and tomato sauce, had _ beet 

served to them on the terrace by their 
single man-servant, in a blue and white 
jacket and white trousers with a red 
scarf round his waist. Under the lower 
garden, the marvelous blue of the sea, 
the sea-breeze blowing on to them, and 
the ships far out coming up. For some 
miraculous reason the baby was sleepy 
and had been carried off to bed. He had 
no bed hours, and Lorelei had long ago 
given up trying for them, He was per 
fectly healthy, magnificent. What differ 
ence did it make? She was not within 
Nando’s circle or the baby’s, but she let 
them move in it peacefully. As far a 
she was concerned something had nicked 
a great big bit out of hers. 

“That,” said Fernando across the 
macaroni to her, “is a perfectly beautiful 
little gem of a poem. Did you hear it, 
carissima? It is the thing to bring 4 
child up on.” And he began slowly to 
recite a poem from a book of child’ 
verses: 








‘Nell’ ora pel bruno firmamente 
Comincio un tremolo 
di punti d’oro e d’atomi d’argento, 
guardo e domando: Dite, o luci belli, 
ditemi: Cos’ é Dio? 
‘ordino,’ mt rispondono le stelle. 


“Quando all ’april la valle, il monte, i 
prato, 
I margini del rio, 
ogni campo dai fiori e festeggiato, , 
guardo e domando: Dite, o bei colon. 
ditemi, Cos’ é Dio? 
‘Bellezza,’ mi rispondono quei fir. 


(“In the hour when the black heavet 
Begin their tremolo F 
Of points of gold and atoms of silvé, 
I look and ask: ‘Tell me, O luminots 
beauty, 
(Continued on page 124) 
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THe sportswoman endorses the Rolls-Royce as unreservedly 
as the woman whose primary interest is art or society. Alert 
and responsive is this best of motor-cars—courageous and un- 
faltering, however difficult the footing. The sportswoman 
thinks of it as a thing alive, indeed compares it with her 
thoroughbred, prize-winning hunters. It mingles with as- 
surance in smart company when hounds mect, and sweeps 
into place graciously at the side of polo field or country race- 
course. She drives it herself, by choice, because she has found 
the hours at the wheel do not tire her. Rather, they increase 
her pleasure in its swift, sure power, for it is cushioned on 
luxurious springs and balanced so matchlessly that she seems 
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to be flying rather than driving. Her friends remember well 
the morning, five seasons ago, when she first appeared in this 
roadster. They approved its smartness then. They are as 
ready to do so today, in spite of the fact that it has covered, 
without the annoyance of frequent repair bills, upwards of 
fifty thousand miles. There is no question in their minds nor 
in the mind of the owner that Rolls-Royce performance and 
Rolls-Royce appearance more than justify owning the finest 
motor-car obtainable. 

A one-hundred-mile trial trip over roads you may select 
will be arranged at your convenience. Rolls-Royce, Fifth 
Avenue at 56th Street, NewYork. Branches in principal cities. 
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Only ultra-fine footwear can 
have a place in la grande toilette. 
That explains why more of the 
ELEGAN Z1A select their eve- 
ning slippers at Henning’s than 
at any other shop in America. 


Evening Slippers 
$16°—51g° 


and up 


Burgundy crepe with gold 
and silver lace appliqued; 
in flesh, pink, blue, green, 
and other appropriate 
colors. 

~~) Custom Buile— 


575 Madison Avenue, New/ York 
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Tell me, what is God?’ 
‘Order,” respond the stars. 


When the valleys in April, the moun- 
tains, the fields, 
The margins of the river 
And every flowery field holds festival, 
I look and ask: ‘Tell me, O tapestry 
of gold, 
Tell me what is God?’ 
‘Beauty,’ answered the flowers.”’) 


“Beauty and order,” said Fernando, 
“Order and beauty. These things make 
up life. Did you hear me say them, 
carissima? Order and beauty!” The 
words rang out on the soft air. 

“No,” said Lorelei Bocock, ‘I didn’t. 
I was reading a magazine.” 

Fernando pushed back his chair and 
lit his cigaret. He wanted to crush down 
the remembrance of the other man whom 
he had found with her when he came in 
from the garden. As he looked at her 
he saw her sitting with head bent, her 
face supported by her hand, her elbow 
on the table. She was weeping. 

Fernando made an exclamation and 
leaned forward, staring at her. Lorelei 
was apparently unconscious of his eyes. 

“‘Lorelei!” 

She looked up, her eyes swimming. 
Fernando sprang to his feet and stood 
rigid, staring at her. 

“Dio mio! Lorelei!” 

She cried madly, using the most un- 
fortunate word she could have chosen: 
“I’m just homesick. It isn’t a crime, is 
it, to be homesick?” She had grown 
deadly pale, and as she lifted her beautiful 
face her chin made a sharp point in the 
light. 

“T’ve got a home, too! I had one 
before this one! Can’t any one be home- 
sick? This isn’t my country and I’m 
sick to see America.” 


N HIS white clothes he might have 

been a marble man. Without another 
word, turning, he left the balcony and 
went quietly into the studio and out of 
the villa. Lorelei called after him. She 
heard him shut the door and go down- 
stairs. She got up, went to the balcony 


rail and called, “‘Fernando!” She saw 
him turn the corner of the house and 
disappear. 


Next morning the baby came into her 
bed before she was up, redolent of oat- 
meal. Fernando would let it eat up to 
its ears in anything it fancied and forbade 
her to discipline it lest it should spoil its 
digestion. 

“And the signore?”’ she asked the 
maid. ‘Has he returned?” 

He had not, and a sense of despair and 
fear and misery came over her, also a 
strange relief. A mass of flowers in a sur- 
rounding white paper was brought to her. 

“‘Nando’s sorry,” she thought. 

She tore open the envelope addressed 
by the florist. The card was: 

“Sail home to-day. Count on me. 
Rill Hodge.” 


OWN in his smart little shop Uncle 

Salvatore was matching Japanese 
coral. Lorelei was a favorite with the 
old Neapolitan merchant. She wore his 
presents well, long coral chains, long ear- 
rings, brooches. She put them on to 
please him, and her pearls away, when he 
came to dinner. She did not consider 
coral jewelry. She thought they were 
rather “punk.” But of all her husband’s 
relations old Uncle Salvatore bored her 
least. He was rich and was going to 
leave Nando everything. She could 
almost have flirted with him. He under- 
stood women. When her girl friends 
came in on the different boats she took 
them down to the shop and they bought 
crowds of stuff. 

Every time Nando went to see him 
Uncle Salvatore knew there was some- 
thing that did not clutch well up at the 
villa; and when Lorelei came in languidly 
he knew it was simply to break into a 
boring hour. He was sorry for her. 

“Caro mio, you ought to take your 
wife to Paris. I am an old bachelor, 
Nando, but I understand women.” 


Nando, listless before a case of tortg 
shell, gazed unseeingly at the hairpins 

“T never wanted women too near mg! 
continued Uncle Salvatore. “I sty 
them better through a telescope.” 

His nephew repeated mechanicg 
“Paris!” His face clouded. 

“Women are barbarians. Be 
little chain—wonders! Now it stands 
reason that it is not flattering to a yoy 
and beautiful woman not to show ly 

Uncle Salvatore had a young 
jaunty figure. He was swathed in ga 
cloth of Neapolitan cut. The Neapolit 
barbers are famous and so are 
Neapolitan tailors. He wore a gg 
yellow necktie and had a pointed beg 
and a flourishing crop of beautify 
shining hair. He was much perfumej 
He wore several bracelets and many ring 
and no coral. He was a sparkling ay 
curious spectacle to Lorelei when gy 
came in. She would have liked to knoy 
the history of every ring and evey 
bracelet he wore. ‘Thank God,” gy 
said to herself, “that I pulled off Nando; 
bracelet early.” 

The word Paris had suggested som 
thing to the painter and he said, lifting 
to his uncle a face that had pathos init: 

“The Paris exhibition of my picturg 
was a failure.” 

Uncle Salvatore leaned on the case ¢ 
tortoise-shell. The splendor of the Naples 
sunlight shone on his rings and on his 
white hair. 

“Caro mio, when will you learn tog 
into business? I will take you in here 
you like. I have mentioned you in my 
will.” He added glibly, shrugging hs 
shoulders: ‘And I dare say your father 
in-law—” 

“Stop, Uncle Salvatore!” 


HE merchant lifted the glass of th 

case and took from the objects beloy 
a small tortoise-shell cigaret-box witha 
golden monogram, “‘L. F.”’ He heldit 
up to the light. 

“Take it to Lorelei. I had it made fa 
her. She knows a great deal about 
amber and tortoise-shell.” 

“She knows nothing about art,” said 
her husband coldly, as he put the box ia 
his pocket. 

“What makes you think your exhib 
tion was a failure, caro mio?” 

“Because,” said the young painter 
bitterly, ‘“‘“everything has come down just 
as it went. Nothing is sold. I am going 
to take a taxi and bring the cases up to 
the villa.” 

On the threshold he turned and said: 
“You really think, then, that Loreld 
needs a change?” 

“Certainly,” said his uncle, delighted 
to have made an effect, “that’s what she 
wants, a change.” 

Fernando said spiritedly: “‘I will take 
her to Pompeii. We have not been there 
for a year.” 


FFERNANDO came slowly through the 
garden, the men carrying the case 
going on into the villa before him. Fora 
long time these twenty-four pictures 
which he had sent to the Paris Exhibition 
had been hateful to him. He had not 
contrasted his wife with other women, 
but he had contrasted his pictures 
These, painted during his married life, 
were its creations, and now that they had 
all returned from Paris with the mark d 
failure on them he realized this time as he 
took them home that they were un 
come children, that he did not want 
them, that he ought never to have 
ainted them. Not one of them reflected 
imself, not one of them mirrored 
soul. They were not his art. : 

He was caught in the mesh of artistie 
anguish. He could not wait to get uP 
stairs with them. He wanted to 
upon them his frenzy, his despair, to put 
them out of existence, these things 
color and design which had failed and 
which he wanted to disinherit. 

As he came toward the terrace 
looked up and saw his wife leaning ové 
the balcony. She wore his favorite dress, 

(Continued on page 126) 
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A Custom Car for Captains of Commerce 


THE 
PRESIDENT 


A Big Six Custom Sedan 
or seven) 


( 

“0. b. fach 
incladish yeh tole dia 
wheels, adcloth or Chase 


mobair upbolftery, and other 
equipment as lifted 


HE President is the first custom 

car ever exclusively created for 
the American business executive and 
christened in his honor. 
It is not alone the finest Big Six Sedan 
that Studebaker has ever built, but 
one of the world’s finest cars irrespec- 
tive of price. 
The interior of its low-swung custom 
body is luxuriously upholstered in 
broadcloth or Chase mohair with 
broadlace trim—and its equipment 
includes disc wheels, four-wheel brakes 
and a ventilating system (exclusively 
Studebaker) which insures fresh air 
without drafts or moisture. 


The President is powered with the same 


Big Six engine that recently crossed the 


continent in 86 hours and 20 minutes 
— thereby smashing all previoustrans- 
continental automobile records by 16 
hours and 25 minutes. This quiet 
Studebaker L-head motor has long 
been noted for its smooth flow of 
power and freedom from vibration — 
which can only be insured by Stude- 
baker’s big crankshaft, fully machined 
and dynamically balanced. 


We want you to see this latest and 
greatest example of Studebaker’s One- 
Profit facilities, Will you call on The 
President or shall The President call 


on you? 


Equipment 
No-draft ventilating wind- 
shield, exclusively Stude- 
baker; nickel-plated front 
and rear bumpers; Watson 


stabilators; engine thermom- 
eter and line gauge 
on the ; coincidental 


lock; oil filter and air poiier: 
automatic windshield clean- 
er; double rear-vision mirror; 
vanity case; smoking set; 
clock; arm rests; toggle grips; 
dome light, automatically 
turned on when sight sen 
r is opened; trafhc s: 
light; 4-wheel brakes; full- 
size oon tires; and two- 
beam nickel-plated acorn 
headlights, controlled from 
Steering-wheel 
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ordered according to his design. She was 
delectably fresh, unbelievably young, with 
the youth that lingers on the faces of 
those who have never known strong 
emotions, on whom life never makes great 
demands, and who make no great de- 
mands on life. 

She greeted him with extraordinary 
spirit and waved a letter in the air. 

“Glorious news, Nando! A letter from 
Dad! Sit down, listen!” 

She drew him forcibly onto the studio 
divan beside her. The letter fluttered 
to the floor and Lorelei put both arms 
around her husband’s neck and spoke 
close to his face. She was starry, eager. 

“Dad says he will take you into the 
works, give you a fine salary, buy us a 
home, and settle something on Bimbo if 
we will only go home to Cleveland! He'll 
open an Italian branch later and make you 
head of it. Who knows? Six months 
here and six months there, perhaps. 
Isn’t it great? Say, Nando!” 

Under her warm arms her husband was 
as rigid as a statue, his dark eyes fastened 
to hers. 

Tooth-paste! Tooth-paste! Gleam- 
ing; solidified tooth-paste. It was in their 
bathroom. Even Nando used it and 
found it excellent. Even the baby cried 
for it and bit it between his teeth. Tooth- 


| paste! American millions rolling, rolling 
| up! Pearls, motors, a house on Euclid 
| Avenue, another house! The old story, 


bedeck the woman! Give her pearls, 
America, Cleveland, and—Rillworth 
Hodge! 

Pearls, more pearls, not the little simple 
ridiculous worthless coral, Uncle Salva- 
tore’s long string of rosy beads. To- 
night she was wearing her pearls, beauti- 
ful ones, a fortune, and pearls in her ears. 
Tooth-paste! Tooth-paste! It had an 
influence over every one, even his little 
son, the grandson of a multi-millionaire, 
with his own tiny little income, preening 
his feathers, surfeited with good things 
before his taste was formed, cutting his 
small teeth on golden images. Tooth- 


paste! 


ORELEI was trembling near him 
like a butterfly at the end of its day. 
Bocock’s letter contained a big check, 
big enough to pay a year’s rent ahead on 
the villa, to clear up Italy, and bring 
them home in a cabin de luxe on a fast 


| boat, with the baby and servants and 


Nando. 
The check was in her pocket, but the 


letter fluttering at her feet contained 


also a new advertisement for tooth-paste, 
more furiously like Lorelei Bocock even 
than the others: a matronly Lorelei 
brushing the teeth of a three-year-old 
with the “Lorelei Superlative Enamel,” 


| nursery tube size for little brushes. 


The butterfly woman quivered and 
trembled and shook. Her arms dropped. 
For a moment she pressed her cheek to his. 

“‘Nandino, it’s the most gorgeous luck! 
America is the place. America is every- 
thing to-day. Good money’s there. 
It’s perfectly great of Dad, perfectly 
great of Dad to want us to go home. 
Oh, Nando, Nando!” She spoke half in 
Italian, half in English, “I want to go 
home!” 

Her eyes rested on the six cases stand- 
ing meekly, blankly in a row. The evi- 
dences of his defeat were in those boxes. 

“‘Goodness gracious! Not all back 
again? Another frost? Oh, I can’t 
bear it! Never mind, though, art’s 
played out, Nando. These are the days 
of money, science, progress. Art’s no 
good any more. Don’t you feel it? We 
want to get into the thing that’s moving, 
Nando. Come, let’s work out a cable 
together to send to Dad.” 

Ferrero got up quickly and went to his 
tool-chest, took hammer and chisel and, 
without a word, thrust the chisel vio- 
lently into the case nearest to him and 
began to smash open a box of his dis- 
carded pictures. 

She cried across the room: ‘Nando, 
how awful you are! How dreadful! 
Aren’t you going to answer? Aren’t you 
going to say something?” 

But Lorelei heard only the hammer 


descend crashing, crashi = 
band ripped the cases an an 
pictures from them one after ans 

“Nando, Nando! What in iy 
name are you doing?” 2 

He ripped a picture from its ¢ 
ane It to bits, kicked the frams 
the room, tore the other pj ‘ 
into ribbons, and threw aa 
one after another crashing agai 
wall. 

Lorelei was so terrified that ¢ 
not attempted to move. 
sobbing to the divan. Over higa 
he —_ back to her coolly; @ 
mad. I’m only puttin s 
the weste-boaiet” ‘a B 

He went on violently 
destroying methodically, des 
til the corner of the room wag 
with the wreck of two-years’ p 


HE coral merchant was os 

rose-colored blobs of coral 
ears of a pretty American tourist shen 
rushed note brought to him by @ 
a bicycle made him turn his qj 
to a clerk and take a taxi to the¢ 
ana. He found Lorelei walki ‘ 
of the studio like a lovely pa 
Salvatore, flattered to be sent for 
prised to find her alone, threw his pa 
and his stick on the studio d 
came forward to her almost 
arms. 

“Cara mia, what has h 

Lorelei stamped her foot. 
small expression for her very la 
ings, but she was not statuesque 
tragic, only a pretty woman at theem 
her tether. z 

“Happened! Nothing! You gm 
suppose things happen in Naples, dogs 
Uncle Salvatore? Even Vesuvius dom 
work. Nothing happens.” 

“Be calm, Lorelei. 
ragio!”’ he soothed. 
nando?” 

The Neapolitan mind was 
clearly. What a fool not to haye® 
her to Paris! e 

“He went off like this,” said Sigs 
Ferrero, ‘‘a year ago because a mani 
the States came to say ‘Hello! 
Now he’s gone again because n 
offered him half a million dol 
a job.” 4 

She made a desperate 
panthered off again to the 
playing in full her grace and . 
his rearguard, which he had made aigm 
fortable seat on the divan, Unele Sah 
tore watched her appreciatively, mun 
ing in his soft southern voice: “T 
stand perfectly, cara mia. I und 
absolutely.” 

“T know you do. You area 
man’s man. It’s a perfect crime 
never married. Uncle Salvato 
got to fix it up with my husb 


Lorelei had said this to her m oth t 


night she announced her eng: 
Bertolini’s—“‘ You’ve got to fix itt 
Dad.” People had always fixed it} 
Lorelei until she herself threw her# 
out of gear by peremptorily am 
Italy. re 

Now she dropped down on the 
beside Uncle Salvatore and # 
the magic of her lovely expressi¥ 
upon him. Lightly rouged, 
lightly touched, American; 
sure that the scene was shiftiz 


Ber 


she was going to have, after a lem lo 


pause, something like a good 


i 


radiated power. Bs 


“My father wants us,” she said 
collectedly. ‘‘He’s offered Nand 
in the \business and a good” 
Fernando won’t go, and you ¢ 
life, Uncle Salvatore, that I wil 

Her attitude, not threaten 
quiet, was Bocock: the right 
ment in the right place, bound £0 
goods. a 


ALVATORE FERRERO 
amber and gold cigaret-case4 
given Lorelei from a little table, 
cigaret, offered it to her, lit it, and 
same for himself. He understoo® 
(Continued on page 128) 
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Down from the Romantic Age 
to your own modern home 


HEN soft, rich tapestries and carved, heavy oak furniture were 

patterned, after the splendid designs made by the artists of the 
Fifteenth Gentury, Gellini was making his gorgeous silver and gold 
pieces. He worked carefully and lovingly over each work of art, divinely 
sure that postevity would give it fame. 

So Wallace designs ave made. This, the Renaissance, the delicate, 
classic design with its acanthus leaf motif, is made for the discerning 
ones whose homes have a touch of the Italian ov Spanish Renaissance 
period — like the great buildings on Park Avenue in New York, and in 
the homes of the wealthy in Flovida and Galifornia. 


ee eee Nr me Aa Don Mea 


No move expensive than any other fine stevling pattern, the Ren- 
aissance is made for all those who love beauty. A handsome 
Wallace Renaissance brochure will be mailed by addressing R. 


Wallace % Sons Mfg. Go., Wallingford, Gonn. 


Knives with stainless steel, French blades, are $44 the 
dozen; forks are $46 the dozen; the thvee-piete Tea 
Service with tray is $648 and withont waiter it is $298 
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“You want me to persuade Nando to 
accept your father’s offer?” 

“You come from his family,” she said 
coolly, ‘‘and you ought to know your 
own people. I guess Fernando put the O 
in obstinate. You couldn’t get him to do 
i 

“Tf I can, do you want him to go?” 

“Uncle Salvatore, I’m not so hard up 
that I have to pay a man to follow me 
from one country to another.” 

“4 man who adores his wife does not 
let her go away from him easily. You do 
not know Italians, Lorelei.” 

“Don’t I? Don’t I know Italians? 
That’s a kind of dope. It’s a kind of 
magic. You don’t know Americans.” 

The Neapolitan wondered, looking 
down at the black and white squares on 
the floor of the old villa. He could not 
understand why a handsome woman 
should not be the sole preoccupation of 
her husband. He admired his nephew 
and loved him, but looked upon him as a 
failure as an artist and regretfully as a 
husband. He said to her philosophically: 

“Well, cara mia, there will be only 
one reason that will make Fernando let 
you go.” 

“Work that, Uncle Salvatore, for all 
it’s worth.” 

He continued tranquilly: “If he has 
ceased to love you. If Fernando is no 
longer in love with you, Lorelei, he will 
let you go home.” 

Her face, her shrug, her tone, were 
scathing. 

“When I married him I thought he 
was a great artist and Italy the most 
poetic thing on the face of the earth. 
Oh, I’ve got Italy all right!” She threw 
her hand out desperately toward the 
window. “I could write a library on the 
Bay of Naples and paint a gallery of it— 
Naples, Vesuvius, all this old junk and 
all these ruins. I know them by heart. 
I’ve not seen anything but Naples and a 
few miles round for years. It’s a crime, 
Uncle Salvatore, a crime! I’ve got a 
child—hAis child! The law gives it to 
him. I can’t even bring it up civilized. 
He’s all strung over with evil-eye charms 
and hung with medals, and his digestion 
would have been ruined long ago if he 
was not charmed up to the eyes, I expect.” 
She laughed. 

Uncle Salvatore raised a protesting 
hand. The ring upon his little finger was 
acharm. He wore a large charm upon his 
wrist at the end of a fine bracelet. He, 
too, was well-guarded against the evil 
eye. 

“You have got a perfect husband, 
cara. 

His eye traveled from the floor at his 
feet across the studio to where, in a mass, 
as though the débris were part of an 
earthquake, were cases, frames, canvases 
—a holocaust, a ruin. As his eye rested 
upon it Lorelei followed his look. 

“Oh, those are Fernando’s pictures, the 
ones from Paris. He smashed them all 
up like a crazy man last night, and ran 
out of the house without even telling me 
where he was going. See what it is to 
marry a temperamental artist like that, 
Uncle Salvatore.” 

“His pictures! Why, it is not possible! 
The work of two years. He must be mad!” 

“‘He can’t paint,” she said cruelly. 
“That proves it, and I guess he’s begin- 
ning to think so himself.” 


HER walk had brought her back to 
him and she stood between him and 
the golden light beyond the window. 

‘Jealousy and laziness,”’ she said, “‘ will 
kill anything in the world.” 

“Dio mio!” cried the Neapolitan in 
defense of his nephew, “‘ Nando works like 
a dog.” 

She exclaimed passionately: ‘‘Work’s 
a thing that has got to have something 
at the other end of it! I don’t come from 
an up-and-doing country not to know what 
work is. You don’t know how to spell 
the word, and I’m full of it. I feel as if 
I'd been buried for a hundred years.” 

“You should have another child, my 
dear Lorelei.” 

She bore this more calmly than he 
expected. 


“That dope is fifty years out ¢ 
It’s all you have to offer a 
ever I do, Uncle Salvatore, beliene 
it will be an American child 
I can keep out of the plate : 
bed before midnight.” 

She said very gravely, bendin 
blazing eyes upon him: ‘ 

“You must get me to the py 
States, Uncle Salvatore.” 

The fact of her reliance y 
the fact that she was a veal 
strong appeal to Uncle Salvatore. 

“T will do my best, my dear gir, | 
do what I can.” And he used the 
of her American beau: “Count op 

Lorelei Bocock smiled ast 
sounded familiar, it sounded 200d to 
It had an American ring. 

“You ought to have been me 
It’s a perfect shame. You undenp 
women like a charm.” 

He was flattered to death ang. 
serenely: “I am a man of the» 
and I am not anartist. I amames 
and I know values.” 

He put his arm around his niece 
drew her lightly to his perfumed 
spotless white linen bosom. He} 
and very gallantly kissed her cheek all 
nothing more. Lorelei permitted 
embrace and held his arm with her gill 
through it, patting him lightly og 4 
shoulder. | 

“You will have to leave Nay 
behind, cara mia.” 

She started, with a glance towayi j 
nursery door. Tears sprang to her 

“You will send him to me with ¢ 
nurse. You will send him to me!” 

Salvatore had never seen her so hum; 
She clung to him. | 

“Promise you will send me Nanding 

And he promised. | 

| 


HE coral merchant was deep in cogi 

tion all the way back to his shop. 
went through the outer room fp 
sanctum in the rear, and there, sunkip 
heap on the divan, waiting for him, 
Fernando. Of all people in the world} 
nephew was the one he leagt wanted 
see at that moment. 

“‘Madonna mial Fernando!” 

His nephew drew him into the back 
the shop where, in an ante-room, w¢ 
things needful for a smoke and a drip 
a comfortable little divan and a roo 
chair. 

“Uncle Salvatore, I cannot paint!” 

“My dear Fernando—” to 
smiled brightly, gesturing with his 
some sparkling hands. There wastraged 
in his nephew’s declaration to hi 
He had never thought Fernando cou 
paint. ‘“‘Good, good!” 

But as Fernando showed signs 
bounding into the air he hurried on 

“Caro mio, branch out! Be a pionee 
So many of us have magnificent 
emigrated. Think of your father 
law.” 

He stopped, for with burning eyesan 
pallid face Fernando sprang from 
sofa. Salvatore stepped back. 

“Do you know you are speaking to 
painter?” 

Fernando glanced desperately ab | 
the little ornate room opening thingy 
its crimson curtains into the busy sh 
beyond. The two men stared at aay 
other and Fernando, who had had neithe 
food nor sleep for twenty-four houts, fé 
back on the little sofa. 

“T cannot seize, transfix, my visi 
The Eternal Dream of Beauty escapésm 
I am mocked by a terrible artistic 
solution. For two years I havep 
failures. Qn the Island of Ischia wi 
Maria I painted pure beauty.” 

“But you never sold any of thoseeai 
pictures, ‘caro mio!” 

Fernando fairly screamed at him: 

“There you are! Merchandise,® 
Thank heaven I never did!” 

(Salvatore thought: “He will le 
go to America. I shall be able 
my promise. Poor Lorelei! 
Fernandino!’’) : 

The painter raged on: “I want 
recapture my dream, to paint! I 

(Continued on page 130) 
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THAT UNCONQUERABLE CRYSTAL 


CENTURY after century, the diamond 
continues to receive the admiration and 
affection of people in every corner of 
the earth. Its superb beauty is easily 
apparent. Its desirability is universally 
admitted. There is a steady and insistent 
demand for it. And it has won its place 
fairly, for the diamond retains unchang- 
ingly and permanently, through the 
years, its unmatched light and brilliance. 

Diamonds vary so widely in color, 
proportion, cutting and degree of per- 
fection that the first rule (some say the 
only rule) to be observed in buying is: 
deal with a responsible jeweler. If a 
diamond is too thick, it lacks brilliancy. 
If too thin, it is apt to be glassy. Unskil- 
ful cutting, easily discernible by experts, 
reduces its value. And these are but a 
few of the many factors which govern 
the price of diamonds, and which are 
often unknown to the buyer. 


For more than a half-century, Marcus 


& Company have been buying diamonds, 
pearls and other precious stones in 
Europe from original sources and sell- 
ing them to a growing clientele. Their 
stock offers at all times a wide selection 
of the most beautiful precious stones to 
be found anywhere in the world. And no 
matter what their patrons may select for 
consideration, this firm tells them at 
once the full and complete truth con- 
cerning it. For the truth is regarded as 
the foundation of this business .. . 
and Marcus & Company welcome those 
who realize that, in buying jewels, the 
truth itself is as rare and precious as 
any stone the jeweler has to offer. 


Diamonds in many shapes and sizes . . 
marquise, square, round, pear-shaped, 
and the favored baguettes. . . . Single 
stones from $20,000 to $100. . . . A re- 
markable collection of pearls, star sap- 
phires, emeralds and black opals in 


exclusive and unusual settings. 


MARCUS & COMPANY 


JEWELERS 


At the corner of Fifth Avenue and 45th Street, New York City 
and Palm Beach, Florida 
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creator. You do not know the madness of 
rising in the night to fix upon canvas a 
sudden inspiration. You do not know the 
fascination of happy creation. Do you 
think that with Lorelei Bocock an artistic 
life is possible?” 

“Then nothing will tempt you yourself 
to go to the United States.” 

“To paint advertisements for tooth- 
paste?” 

The merchant, thrusting both his 
hands in his pockets, assumed a thor- 
oughly indifferent and casual air. 

““What should you think of sending 
Lorelei to her people for a visit with the 
baby?” 

The young man caught his uncle by the 
arm and slapped him lightly on the back. 

““Spendid! Speak to her. Persuade 
her to go.” 

Salvatore blushed. He could hardly 
believe his senses. He wondered if there 
were not some other woman! 


E BEGAN to imitate Lorelei’s 

panther-like stride back and forth 
across the floor of the microscopic room. 
He wished his figure were slighter, that 
he had less ventre, that he were more 
slender and elegant, as he remembered 
Lorelei and her promenade. 

Stopping in front of his nephew he 
said: ‘A little child should go with its 
mother, Fernando.” 

“ No.” 

A sense of desperate unhappiness came 
over the good-natured Neapolitan. 

“T disapprove thoroughly, utterly. 
You are a selfish egoist. Art! Is there 
only one art, that of material creation? 
There is the art of life, of love, of mar- 
riage. Marriage is at once a sacrament 
and anart. You have married a beautiful 
and charming woman, you have a beauti- 
ful child, and you dare to speak like this! 
I wish,” he exclaimed passionately, 
“that I might have married Lorelei 
myself!” 

His nephew bore it calmly. 

‘“*T wish indeed you might,” he acceded. 
“She would have made an excellent wife 
for a successful merchant. She must go 
to her people, let us say for a visit. A 
painter, an artist, is a god, and should be 
served by angels. When I married I 
expected to realize an ideal and I realized 
—” and again he made an expressive 
gesture, ‘‘tooth-paste!” 

“Thank heaven I never married!” 
groaned the elder Ferrero. 

“You are illogical, Uncle, like most 
Philistines. This is a crisis. Please see 
my wife and persuade her to go to the 
United States.” 


[X LESS than a fortnight Fernando 

had gone back triumphantly to hand- 
kerchiefs in breeches pocket. There were 
soup-plates out of which to eat the 
macaroni in good Italian fashion, and he 
and the baby ate it together like Neapoli- 
tans. He was wearing his pink silk 
pajamas at lunch, all day, and if he chose 
he painted in them. There was paint 
everywhere. The maid washed his 
brushes marvelously and the rest of the 
house went as it could. 

It was summer, glorious Neapolitan 
summer. Below the villa spread the sea, 
the color of beaten brass under the sun. 
The mosquitoes came early, but Nandino 
and his father let them rustle. They were 
immune to mosquitoes and immune to 
fleas. Lorelei would have been driven 
mad by them, or into hysterics. The 
baby squeezed out the rich sea-fruit 
from its shell and, holding it over his 
rosy mouth, ate it raw like a real Neapoli- 
tan epicure, dripping macaroni from every 
point of the compass. 

Nandino was innocent of clothes. 
During the heat he played naked in the 
garden and rolled naked on the balcony, 
and Fernando painted madly on his new 
creation. After he had painted in the 
cold blue velvet light of his studio he 
wandered into the Pompeiian drawing- 
room to watch the sun set, and never tired 
of the lights of the domes and roofs with 
their black balls, the jeweled mosque 
towers, the Byzantine turrets and cupolas, 
and the evening lights of the city here 


and there, like flowers, blossoming ang 
scintillating in the sunset, at first lost and 
eventually triumphant. 

Down at the garden’s foot a crowd of 
Neapolitan musicians with mandolins 
and guitars were singing “‘O sole mio.” 
It was the close of the afternoon and 
the bright clean breeze swept up from 
the sea through the sunshine and broke 
into the heat, folded it up and put it 
away, and people breathed and lived. 

The gardener’s boy, bare-footed, his 
short white trousers turned up, came up 
from the sea. There had been fishing and 
he brought up a pailful of sea food to 
the padrone. Brown, shining, he offered 
his “kill” to Fernando who ate from 
the pail and broke into the refrain of 
the song that the musicians sang at 
the garden’s foot, “‘O sole mio,” and the 
boy joined in. 

“Go and call Pina to put something 
on the child. He will catch cold. The 
breeze is coming up.” 

The baby greeted every order with a 
scream and a passionate refusal, but the 
nurse began with fervid decision to dress 
the protesting one. 


VER the villa a spirit of lingering 
sweetness and perfect peace reigned. 
Lorelei had been gone ten days and 
Fernando had painted ten pictures. He 
walked out onto the balcony, followed 
by the peasant boy. Fernando opened 
the school book of verses and began de- 
claiming toGemmo. Fernandino, clothed 
and consoled, with a ripe peach in his 
hand into which he was biting viciously, 
pointed with a charming Latin gesture to 
a ship that was sailing away. 

“There,” he said triumphantly, “goes 
mamma’s boat to America.” He waved, 
“‘Addio, addio, mamma! But,” he added, 
“‘T shall go to mamma on another boat 
one day.” 

The rich light wrapped everything ina 
coral glow. On the easel was a new 
picture. Fernando looked at it passion- 
ately. He saw his soul before him at last 
in color. 

The door opened and Uncle Salvatore 
came into the coral glow and fell into its 
atmosphere as though he were its pro- 
prietor. He was all in white, fragrant 
and elegant, carried a malacca cane with 
an ivory handle, and had a panama hat 
in his hand. 

He greeted his nephew affectionately 
and refused to kiss the baby. 

“Have you had a cable from Lorelei?” 

“By now,” said Fernando, “she is 
triumphant on the ground of her father’s 
tooth-paste.” 

“You will have to send her the baby. 
She is his mother.” 

Fernando took up his palette, daubed 
the brush in turpentine, and began lightly 
to put on color. 

Behind his back his uncle said: “I 
like your picture.” 

“Good,” said his nephew, “‘Good!” 

“*T will buy it,” said the coral merchant. 
“What is its price?” 

Fernando turned. The sun was bright 
upon him. 

“T will give it to you. I am delighted 
you like it. It is not for sale.” 

“Nonsense,” grumbled the merchant. 
‘Everything has its price. Talk business. 
It is real art.” 

Fernando stared ecstatically at the 
canvas. 

“‘See the color, Uncle Salvatore. This 
color only comes in moments of madness.” 

“Hm!” murmured the merchant; “I’ve 
seen that color in coral. Do you suppose 
the insects were all mad?” 

“Perhaps.” 

“What is your price, Fernando?” 

Fernando laughed. ‘The day Lorelei 
left for America ‘a man from Venice 
offered ten thousand dollars for the Paris 
show intact, untouched.” re 

“Madonna mia! You told Lorelei?” 

Fernando shook his head. “What are 
ten thousand dollars to an heiress of as 
many millions?” 

“You accepted?” 

“T had destroyed them all.” 

Pale to the gills his uncle cried: “Tea 

(Concluded on page 132) 
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The immaculate purity of Elizabeth Arden’s Preparations 
protects and promotes the health of your skin 


Venetian Cleansing Cream. 4 
light pure cream which melts with just 
the warmth of the skin, penetrates the 
depths of the pores where it dissolves 
and dislodges all those impurities which 
cause blackheads and coarseness. Soft- 
ens and soothes the skin, leaves it 
smooth and receptive. Use every morn- 
ing and night as the first step in your 
treatment of the face and neck. $1, $2, 
$3, $6. 

Venetian Ardena Skin Tonic. 
Tones, firms and whitens the skin. A 
gentle bleach and astringent to be used 
with and after Cleansing Cream, to 
stimulate circulation and clarify and 


refine the skin. 85c, $2, $3.75. 


Venetian Special Astringent. To 
be patted on the face and neck, with 
firm upward pats. Lifts and firms the 
tissues, restores the elasticity of the 
muscles, smooths the contour, tightens 


the skin. $2.25, $4. 


Venetian Orange Skin Food. Pat 
this rich nourishing cream generously 
on the face and neck each morning and 
night. It rounds out wrinkles and lines, 
gives the skin a smooth well-cared for 
look. Excellent for a thin, lined or 
aging face and as a preventive of fading 


and lines. $1, $1.75, $2.75, $4.25. 


Venetian Velva Cream. 4 deli- 
cate skin food for sensitive skins. 
Recommended also for a full face, as 
it nourishes without fattening. $1, $2, 


$3, $6. 


Poudre d’Illusion. Powder of 
superb quality, fine, pure, adherent. 
Illusion (a peach blend), Rachel, Ocre, 
Minerva, White and Banana. $3. 


Venetian Anti-Wrinkle Cream. 
A nourishing and astringent cream. 
Its mellow richness is due to the fresh 
eggs of which itis made. Fills out fine 
lines and wrinkles, leaves the skin 
smooth and firm. Excellent for an 
afternoon treatment at home. $2, $3.50. 


URE? Miss Arden herself often tastes 

her Orange Skin Food to test its 
perfect consistency and smoothness. A 
watchful regime like that of a food lab- 
oratory safeguards the making of every 
Elizabeth Arden Preparation. Thecreams 
are made of fine oils such as are specified 
for medicinal purposes or for table use. 
The colors which tint the powders are 
vegetable colors, approved by the gov- 
ernment for use in foods. Fresh eggs 
give Venetian Anti-Wrinkle Cream its 
mellow richness. Lemon juice is poured 
into the making of Bleachine Cream. 


ELIZABETH ARDEN 


LONDON: 25 Old Bond Street NEW YORK: 673 FIFTH AVENUE 


CHICAGO: 70 E. Walton Place 
BOSTON: 24 Newbury Street 


WASHINGTON: 1147 Connecticut Avenue 
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Arden Patter. For applying Special Astringent and Skin Tonic with 


telling resilient strokes. Important for use in your home treatments. $5. 


Venetian Healing Cream. 4 
healing and remedial preparation 
formulated to prevent and correct 
eruptions of the skin. Keep ajar on 
hand, to apply at once to any inflamed 
spot on the fase. $1.25. e 


Venetian Bleachine Cream. 4 
nourishing and whitening cream, made 


gent are 


smooth. 


PHILADELPHIA: 133 South 18th Street 
ATLANTIC CITY: Ritz-Carlton Block 


with fresh lemon juice. Soothes the 
skin and removes tan and sunburn, 
$1.25. 


Write for a copy of “ THE QuEsT OF 
THE BeautiFru,” Elizabeth Arden’s 
book on the correct care of the skin ac- 
cording to her scientific method. 


The creams are beaten for hours on end. 
Ardena Skin Tonic and Special Astrin- 
‘“*seasoned’’ for months, to 
assure their blended smoothness. 

No wonder these Preparations are 
effective! Their formulas are based ona 
scientific knowledge of the skin. The 
steps of the Elizabeth Arden Treatment 
supply every need of the tissues. These 
steps—Cleansing, Toning and Nourish- 
ing—should be the basis of your home 
treatments each morning and night. 
They will keep your skin clear, firm and 


DETROIT: 318 Book Building 
SAN FRANCISCO: 233 Grant Avenue 
LOS ANGELES: 600 West 7th Street 


THOUGHTS ON TAILORS 


pe pee PITy on your tailor! Now 
that the couturiéres have or- 

dained that a woman may have a 

figure again, do take your tailor a 
figure to fit that gives him some 
} chance to express his art. How can 
even the most inspired tailor make 
a straight and poetical suit on a 
figure that caves in at the back and 
swoops out in front? 

I wonder the t fellow even 
tries! If 1 were a tailor and such a 
figure walked into my shop— 
whether it were a woman or man— 
men seem particularly apt to gather 
these in-curving spines and out- 
curving tummies—I'm sure I'd say, 

“Figure, do you think I'm going 
to ruin my art? Go home and make 
something of yourself before you 
come here and ask me to make some- 
/ thing of you.” 

You grew up, I suppose, with the 

hazy idea that your spine holds you 

up. But your spine is just like a 

linked chain. What holds é up? 

Muscles should, if you keep your 

muscles young and stretchy and 

strong. If you don’t, and they go 

dead like ancient rubber bands, your 

spine is let down. And your figure 

evelops those in-and-out contours 

that look so quaintly middle-aged. 

What can be done for those bumps 

j and hollows? A great deal. You 

can recreate your figure in a new 

mould in six months—less than that. 

How? By exercise, exercise, exercise. 

All tailors should recommend exer- 

} cise enthusiastically, for nothing is 
so good for the figure. 

This very defect I have been be- 

wailing—this concave back and con- 

vex front—is corrected in a short 

time by the right exercise. Just any 

old exercise won't do it. But scien- 

tific movements—that pull and work 

and revitalize those flabby muscles 

of your waist and abdomen—will 

make you straight and supple as a 

reed again. Let me show you how. 

When the muscles are hard and 
firm and elastic, you'll find that 
you've lost your queer bumps and 
hollows. And your tailor will egeak: 
to you again. Indeed, he may even 
rhapsodize over you. 





, 





Elizabeth Arden’s Venetian Toilet Prepara- 
tions are on sale at smart shops all over the 
United States, Canada and Great Britain, 
and in the principal cities of Europe, Africa, 
Australasia and the Far East, South America, 
West Indies and the U. 8. Possessions. 


PARIS: 2 rue de la Paix 


BIARRITZ: 2 rue Gambetta 
CANNES: 3 Galeries Fleuries 
© Elizabeth Arden, 1926 
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covered, priced according to cases. 


PRESS 


AT LAST—an automatic lighter! In silver, gold, or leather- 
for the name 
Douglass on the bottom of the lighter. 





THE TRIGGER 


—there's your fight 


Startling in its simplicity, in 
its precision, is the Douglass 
Lighter. Dealers are just now 
showing it. See it today. - - 


In corners where smart smokers 
gather, raised eyebrows have lately 
been replaced by open mouthed 
admiration—over a new lighter. 

For certain enlightened ones dis- 
play upon occasion a shiny bit of 
silver, gold or leather covered in- 
genuity. They lift no gadgets, 
thumb no sooty wheels but, merely 
pressing a trigger, pro- 
duce a flame which they 
offer with an aggravating 
air of superiority. 


Joy has gone from the 
lives of chronic jokesters 
who smirked while one 


thumbed and perspired 





over some trick lighter that “usual- 
ly works.” 


Silent now are those who taunted, 
“Here’s a match”—like earlier of 
their ilk who shouted, “Get a 
horse.” 

But they may be seen, one by 
one, inquiring at tobacconist’s or 
jeweler’s for the new Douglass 
Lighter. 


A fascinating device indeed, 
needing scant attention yet serv- 
ing faithfully. Sized to fit vest 
pocket or vanity with 
equal grace. And worthy 
of the praise its clever- 
ness brings. 

An ideal gift, withal, 
and sonewthere’s nobet- 
ter time than now to add 
it tosome smoker friend's 
cherished possessions. 








ar 


cor 


Pardon us a moment while we talk to your dealer 


Unlike any other lighter ever 
offered, simple in its design, perfect 
in its workmanship, the Douglass 
Lighter will be in great demand by 
your customers. 


Ln 


Write or wire to Hargraft & 
Sons, Wrigley Building, Chicago, for 
an assortment. There's no time to 
waste for Christmas is almost upon 
us, you know. The Douglass Co. 


war 





Tne Douglass Lighter 


Sponsored by 
HARGRAFT 



















HARPER’S BAZAR 
TOOTH-PASTE 


Marie Van Vorst’s Story 


(Concluded from page 130) 


thousand American dollars count at the 
current rate of exchange more than two 
hundred thousand lire.” He groaned, 
recalling the studio as he had seen it 
with Fernando’s wife picking her way 
among the ruins. 

“Then a Paris dealer offered me 
double. Four hundred thousand lire.” 


ERNANDO stopped painting and 

went to wash his hands with soap 
and turpentine at a basin behind a little 
screen. 

““How they reeked of tooth-paste! It 
proves what their inspiration must have 
been—money! Four hundred thousand 
lire!” Helaughed. ‘“ Whew!” 

“You are insane, Fernando, insane,” 
said Uncle Salvatore. Then he continued 
brightly; “But you have the American 
exhibition intact?” 

Fernando came out wiping his hands. 

He said peacefully: “I have that and 
those are pictures. Those are the stuff 
of which pictures are made. I think 
they are not ripe enough.” 

“‘Not ripe enough?” 

“Not by twenty years.” 

The coral merchant almost snatched 
the picture Fernando had given him from 
the easel. He looked caressingly, ten- 
derly at it. 

“Ten thousand lire apiece! Che 
bellezzal”’ murmured the merchant. 

“T owe you twenty thousand lire,” 
said his nephew. “Will you take this in 
half payment?” 

“Bene, bene,’ accepted his uncle. 
““Now you must come out and eat with 
me at Possilippo’s, and we will open a 
bottle of champagne.” 

Fernando went into the adjoining 
room to make himself ready to go out 
in Naples with his elegant godfather. A 
cool breeze had sprung up from the bay 
and the room was full of it. The friendly 
and unmolested mosquitoes were making 
ready to invade the place. Ferrero the 
elder brushed away a fly and paused to 
gaze at the little picture on the easel in 
a pose befitting the uncle of a modern 
artist whose canvases were worth ten 
thousand lire apiece. 

The studio had not improved. Untidy 
now, given over to Fernando and to his 
pleasure, his mad work, his untidiness, 
to the baby’s advent at any time. There 
were toys scattered in it, the remains 
of a hasty afternoon tea on a little table 
near the divan, a perfect harvest for the 
flies. There was a strong clean smell of 
turpentine and dirty rags on the floor. 
On the easel was the small, glowing, rich 
bit of color, painted as though the painter 
had dipped his brush in the sun. There 
was a brilliancy about it, an ecstasy, a 
happiness. 

His nephew had become a merchant, 
like his family, a producer of marketable 
goods. Nothing succeeds like success. He 
was delighted. He hummed a Neapolitan 
air and blew a kiss to the picture. Che 
bellezzal 


[XN a few moments Fernando came back 

ready for the evening. His uncle put 
his arm through his nephew’s affection- 
ately. He was proud to be seen with 
Fernando. Down in Naples the following 
day he would tell his friends across the 
counter: “‘My nephew Fernando Ferrero, 
the painter, you know—ten thousand 
lire—” 

The gardener’s boy and little Fernando 
came softly together, on the exit of the 
father and uncle, into the deserted studio. 
The baby’s mouth was aureoled by jam. 
As he came running in his nurse screamed 
to him from the next room: 

“Caro mio, angelo mio, come back, 
come back!” 

In the garden the early moonlight 
silvered the jasmine. Nandino pointed out 
to the bay with his big slice of bread and 
jam, and announced: ‘“‘Mamma has 
gone to America on a big ship.” 

He followed the elder boy out to the 
balcony where Gemmo, leaning on the 
railing, entranced by the snowy beauty 
of the night, and looking up into the sky 


in which the stars were waking, de 
claimed: 

““What is God? ‘Order,’ answered the 
Stars.” 

The baby, who had grown to know it 
well, continued, ‘“‘Beauty,’ responded 
the Flowers.” 

Then Nandino went in and sat on the 
floor with a tube of familiar paint. He 
began to squeeze it out on to the marble 
floor. The crimson color flowed from the 
tube like the tooth-paste in his little 
nursery size. 

“*Bellezzal” he murmured lovingly, 
“ Bellezzal”’ 


LORELEI BOCOCK FERRERO as 

well murmured the word “Beauty,” 
but she said it on the dock of the steam- 
ship landing in “United States.” 

There was no trouble for her with the 
customs on entering the Port of New 
York. She was an alien! Shades of her 
Irish-American ancestors, a dago!—how 
it rankled!—even though it got her 
trunks in duty free! But her clothes 
were a scream; they were no more than 
pitiful rags, remnants of her rich trous- 
seau. She returned to America the wife 
of a poor artist, but she had Uncle 
Salvatore’s corals; the long earrings, 
pearls on the top, the rich coral chain. 

She and Rill Hodge sat together on one 
of her steamer trunks under the letter 
“F,” the “Signora Ferrero.” She would 
never sit under the letter “F” in! 
(Oh! “Mia Bella Napoli’”)—no, Cleve- 
land! 

Perfection: American vitality, up-to 
dateness (as she understood it now) was 
comprised in the level-eyed man who, in 
spite of the fact that they were sur- 
rounded by crowds of people, could 
hardly keep his hands off her. 

(Beautifull Oh! Beautiful.) 

She could not have told why she mur- 
mured these words. 

How could Lorelei Bocock understand 
that she represented for the first time 
the order which exists when relative 
values coincide; when colors blend; when 
harmony is produced and hence beauty! 

In the Pullman rushing West, Rift 
Hodge and Lorelei Bocock faced in their 
revolving chairs, knee to knee. Under 
the newspapers and magazines their 
hands found each other. 

Rill Hodge said a great deal more than 
beauty! 

To Lorelei the crude, flashing landscape 
on the other side of the train poured in 
loveliness and satisfaction, blotting out 
efficaciously every scrap of Italy! Home, 
herself, her people, her traditions—what 
she was made of, what she was going to 
be, was ready to give, and everything 
that she might henceforth create, her 
own race, her own country, through all 
these, in spite of egotistical caprices, 
she was to reveal beauty! 


ALONG the line, gigantesque on their 

stilts, the new advertisements of 
the “Lorelei Superlative Enamel’’ rose 
magnificent, blatant. A stunning woman 
with a great many teeth, a great deal of 
bobbed hair and the latest thing in 
clothes, brushing her teeth before an 
ornate mirror, and an infant on the 
table beside her offering her a bulbous 
tube of tooth-paste. 

Lorelei glanced admiringly at the 
advertisements, but at the woman and 
baby she gave a little shiver. Then she 
looked at Rill intelligently, intently, as 
though she wanted entirely to displace 
type, form, characteristics, figure, bone 
and flesh of another race. 

“Oh! Rill, little‘Nandino, Baby!” 

Hodge’s hands\ grasped hers firmly 
under the newspapers, and with a little 
laugh she said: 

“Oh! but Uncle Salvatore will take 
care of it for me! He is simply great, he 
will be crazy about you, and you wi 
crazy about him. He is good enough to 
be an American! He promised to bring 
Baby over to me, and he is one of those 
men you can be sure of no matter what 
country he is born in!” . 


<P 



























































“The supreme combination of 
all that is fine in motor cars.” 























THE 
RESTFUL 
CAR 


Distinction ‘ A man or a motor may 


gain notoriety, even popularity, almost 
over night —and lose them just as 
quickly. But distinction comes only 
with time and a long series of notable 
achievements. 


The distinction which Packard cars 
enjoy is the result of more than a 
generation of leadership in engineer- 
ing and in body design—a quarter 
century of patronage by an illustrious 
clientele. 


Pride in Packard ownership is natural, 
and few would care to change the 
famous lines which proclaim their cars 


as Packards. But there are those who 
wish an individual distinction. To 
them Packard offers the masterpieces 
of the foremost body designers and 
unlimited choice in color combina: 
tions, upholstery and the refinements 
of equipment. 


Thus those who would add the final 
touch of luxury and personality to su- 
preme comfort, beauty and distinction, 
can gratify their ultimate desire in a 
custom-built Packard. 


ASK THE MAN WHO OWNS ONE 


PACKARD 
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Remember 
a days . the 
slipper bag? 
When la anes 
fille dropped a 
wad of hair- 
pins, a clean 

erchief and a 
box of powder 
—not pink or 
“naturelle,” but a chaste four-white 
powder—into the silk bag with her 
dancing pumps and set out thus 
thinly armed for the ball? 





Vanity Fair 
The New Terri 
Compact de Luxe 


Chaperones were not all dead 
then and only the demi-monde re- 
sorted—openly—to rouge. 


The sophisticated young woman 
of today is far better prepared to 
withstand the wilting hours. With 
the aid of such a captivating little 
contrivance as the new Terri Com- 
pact—dubbed VANITY FAIR—she 
can keep her complexion in order 
through luncheon, tea, dinner, the- 
atre and restaurant-after-the-show! 


What so dec. 


al orative as this 
\ a slender case of 
Y lished — black 


akelite with the 
tiny white 


Be streamline run- 
S ning about the 
\Ng edge and gold 
} crest in the cor- 


W ner? Wherever 
the spirit moves 
ou to retouch 


your coloring Vanity Fair will adorn 
the occasion, 


A diminutive gold-tipped pencil 
slips cleverly into a hollow at the 
hinge—invaluable for noting those 
new telephone 
numbers and ad- 
dresses friends are 


countenance — not 

the usual meagre glimpse of one 
cheek bone and half a nose! With its 
assistance it is really possible to ad- 
just your complexion satisfactorily. 


On the quality of the cosmetics 
one can only be frankly enthusiastic. 
If you have ever made the acquaint- 
ance of Terri powders you will know 
what I mean. They genuinely de- 
serve the adjective “velvety” ap- 
plied to so many powders—they 
caress—and they cling. The shades 
are true and blend well: Blanche, 
Naturelle and Rachel. 





always springing at , 
luncheon or tea. 

Inside is a mir- i, 
ror that is a mir- 
ror! Large enough 
to reflect the entire 


The cake rouge is remarkably fine 
grained and caieien very well. The 
colors have a hint of the exotic— 
Coral, with an orange cast, a Me- 
dium rose tint and 

a vivid Raspberry. 

4A\@ the lip rouge is 
exceptional in be- 
ing absolutely free 
from the unpleas- 
ant greasy taste 
common to so 
\ much lip rouge. 
Refills, of course, 


are available. 


Pa 


An amusing fac- 
tor is the possibility of removing 
the fitted compartments in a 
whimsical moment and _ turning 
Vanity Fair into a 
cigarette case, for the 
resulting cavity is just 
cigarette length! 





Although containing a generous 
supply of cosmetics and a sizeable 
mirror in its attractive polished 
case, Vanity Fair costs a $2.50 
and slips easily into the pocket- 
book. 


In fact Vanity Fair is a Paragon 
of Compacts! 


P.S.—That excellent Terri powder— 
by the way—with its intriguing perfume 
distilled from the 
exotic opopanax 
—may be had in 
loose form as well 
as compact. The 
loose powder has 
the same clinging 
quality character- 
istic of the compact and the same 
smoothness, like the bloom on a peach. 


It comes, too, in a most amusing and 
delectable box which is well worth the 
purchase in itself. Terri has chosen a 
modernistic version of the Spanish tra- 
dition for a motif and the languishing 
Senorita on her. balcony —the gay 
serenader—the dancer — the picador 
—the matador—and the bull—desport 
themselves across‘ the box in brisk, 
humorous black silhouette. A clever 
gadget for the smart dressing table! 


AM pry 
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RINOKA 


-»+++* THE WORD THAT GUARANTEES 


permanently FAST COLOR 
IN DRAPERY FABRICS 


Tue hangings you buy for your home . 
curtains, sun-room furnishings . 


. over-drapes, glass 
. wouldn't you like to be 


assured that they would always keep their color? In spite of 
years of exposure to sunshine and frequent launderings? 


If you choose Orinoka drapery fabrics, you can be assured— 


absolutely! 


The Orinoka color guarantee is unqualified. 


Orinoka fast-color is permanent . . . mever fading! Orinoka 
fast-color is genuinely dependable . . . of first quality as 


surely as your best mahogany, your sterling silver. 


It is 


today the sure, tested fast-color quality in drapery fabrics. 
Besides their remarkable color-fastness, Orinoka drapery 
fabrics have another quality which commend them to home- 
makers: There are no draperies which surpass them in delicate 
or brilliant colorings, nor in the beauty and variety of weave 


and designs. 


The patterns and color harmonies of Orinoka 


fabrics are as fine as skilled craftsmen, inspired oftentimes by 
old world antique master-weaving, can produce. 
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COLOR-CHARM? 


Have you thought what color-charm 

. mystical blues, a touch of sun- 
set rose, cool forest green . . . could 
do for your home? Orinoka has an 
interesting new booklet, ““The Im- 
portance of Color in Curtains,” 
which shows how soft, restful color 
can be introduced cleverly in win- 
dow treatments. You will find this 
very helpful and it will be sent free 
on receipt of coupon below filled out 
with name and address. 


Orinoka fabrics, because of the great 
care exercised in their weaving and 
special process of hand-dyeing in the 
yarn, may cost more. But they mean 
genuine economy in the long run be- 
cause of the satisfaction they give. 
For identification, Orinoka draperies 
have, on each bolt, the Orinoka tag 
and fast-color guarantee: ‘These goods 
are guaranteed to be absolutely fadeless. 
If color changes from exposure to sunlight 
or from washing, the merchant is hereby 
authorized to replace with new goods or to 
refund the purchase price.” 


rinoka 


COLORS GUARANTEED SUN AND TUBFAST 





Sereet 





THE ORINOKA MILLS 

215 Fourth Avenue, New York City 
Please send me complimentary copy of new Orinoka booklet, 
**The Importance of Color in Curtains,” 
suggestions for window and drapery treatments. 


Name 





ae rate : = 


containing interesting 




















HARPER’S BAZAR 


THE PERFECT SHINGLER- 


Mollie 


(Continued from page 100) 


“You know I’m dead set on you marry- 
ing an earl, and you go saying silly things 
about love. It’s not kind of you, Gerald- 
ine. I’m not asking you to marry a duke, 
because, really, dukes are getting a little 
bit vulgar now. But earls have a cachet. 
You may talk all you know about love, 
but you can’t get away from earls having 
a cachet.” 

“Lord Castle-Tourney,” said Bingie, 
in a bland, deadly voice, “‘is the dullest 
young man I know. His idea of dancing 
is not mine. He can only talk intelli- 
gently about polo and hunting. I object 
to the color of his eyes, and I can’t bear 
his sister. She’s a cat.” 

“Goodness!”’ exclaimed Lady Lustre, 
‘you can’t be as picky and choosey as all 
that with the peerage, Bingie. You're a 
lucky girl if you get one as good as Castle- 
Tourney. Their blood is so blue, and they 
intermarry so rashly and frequently that 
a good many of them are a bit weak in the 
head. There’s hardly an earl who isn’t a 
little squiffy some way or other. As for 
Right Honorables, sanatoriums all over 
the country are littered with them. If 
your only complaint about Lord Castle- 
Tourney is that his dance steps don’t 
quite fit yours—well, you’re as good as 
married to him.” 

“Am I!” cried Miss Lustre. “‘Oh, am 
I!” She sprang to her feet in a fury. 
Passionately she indicated the fragment 
of fish bone which remained on her plate, 
next to the limp corpse of the orange and 
the few crumbs of dry cracker. 

“Oh!” she cried, “look what you’ve 
made me do! I’ve been so busy arguing 
about Castle-Tourney that I’ve been 
eating grilled sole, and toast, and butter, 
and goodness knows what! Oh, oh, oh! 
My figure will be ruined! I shall put on 
at least a pound, and it’s all your fault!” 


HE emotional girl flung down her 

table napkin and stamped on it. At 
that moment Marjoribanks, the butler, 
entered the room. 

“Lord Castle-Tourney wishes to speak 
to you on the telephone, Miss.” 

Bingie looked at him with flashing eyes. 

“T won’t speak to him! Tell him ’m 
dead. Tell him I’ve gone abroad. Tell 
him anything you like.” 

“Very good, Miss,” said Marjoribanks. 

“Oh!” wailed Lady Lustre. “ Bingie, 
how could you?” 

Bingie walked across the room. 
door she turned and cried: 

“T’m not going to marry Lord Castle- 
Tourney. I shall marry a crossing- 
sweeper if I’m in love with him. And 
now I’m going out to have my hair 
shingled!” 

Disregarding her mother’s shriek of 
protest she shut the door and ran up- 
stairs to her bedroom, where she rammed 
a hat onto her head, fiercely dabbed some 
powder onto her nose, which had become 
a little shiny with passion, and said 
“Damn!” several times. After that she 
ran down-stairs again. The Rolls-Royce 
was standing at the front door, waiting 
to take Lady Lustre to a committee 


At the 


meeting of some charity or other. Bingie 
flung herself into it. 
“Drive to a hair-dresser’s!”’ she cried. 


“‘ Any hair-dresser’s, Miss?” 

“Any hair-dresser’s you like, only be 
quick!” 

There was need for haste, for she was 
afraid that her fury would die down before 
the deed was actually done. Having her 
hair shingled would be a splendid gesture 
of defiance to show Lady Lustre once and 
for all that this nonsense about earls 
must cease. Also she was simply dying 
to see what she looked like with cropped 
hair. It would be frightfully exciting, if 


| only she didn’t funk it at the last moment. 


The chauffeur evidently had ideas of his 
own about hair-dressers, for he drove her 
to a discreet establishment which lurked 
coyly on the skirts of Bond Street. 


INGIE got out, and swept into the 
shop, which had curtains of blue 
taffeta and smelt of violets. 
“T wish to have my hair shingled,” she 
announced regally. 
“Have you an appointment, madam?” 


Panter-Downes’ 


Story 


Se eae oT tee 


asked the young lady behind the scent. 
bottles and the flasks of rose pink and 
Nile green bath- salts on the counter, 

“‘Certainly not,” said Bingie, “but 7 
the same I will have it shingled. You 
the idea only came to me at breakfast.” 

The young lady behind the counted 
peered out through the blue taffeta 
curtains, and saw the large, shining yellow 
Rolls-Royce waiting at the curb. Favor” 
ably impressed, she said to Bingie: £ 

“Oh, that is quite all right, madam 
Just step this way and I will send some 
one to you.” 

Bingie found herself in a small curtained : 
cubicle, fitted up with all sorts of gadgets 
in the way of douches, waving appara-— 
tus, stands for manicure, and the like, 
She sat down, took off her hat, and began 
to take the pins out of her hair. Then 
indeed did Miss Bingie Lustre feel her 
nerve ebbing away, for it was terrible 
to see all the light, glinting stuff falling 
over her shoulders and waving round her 
cheeks, and to reflect that in a few minutes 
it would all be lying on the floor. 

“Oh, dear!” said Miss Lustre. 

Should she say that she had changed” 
her mind, and would only have 4 
shampoo? It was such pretty hair! 
And she might not have the right sort of 
head for a shingle. She nits look just 
too terrible for words. 


¥ 


Were curtain rings rattled as some one 
came into the cubicle. Miss Lustre 
opened her mouth to say, “‘I-don’t-think- 
I'll- have- my -hair-cut - but - I’ll-have-a- 
shampoo-instead.” She found herself 
saying meekly: “‘Good-morning.” 

““Good-morning, madam,” said the 
hair-dresser. 

He did not look a bit like a hair-dresser,” 
He was the best-looking young man 
Bingie had ever seen. His eyes were dark 
and melancholy, and his pale face was 
the face of a man in a flowery old French” 
legend. Holding a bottle of brillianting. 
in one hand, and a comb in the other, he’ 
stood there looking at Bingie in the glass, 

“*A shingle cut, madam?’”’ 

“Yes, please,” said Bingie, 
voice. 

The young man came forward and 
lifted a strand of her hair between finger 
and thumb. 

“Tt seems almost a pity to cut it, 
madam. Such beautiful hair, and of a 
most uncommon color.” 

““Tt does not matter,” said Bingie in her 
most arrogant way. ‘I wishit to be cut.” 

“Very good, madam.” 

His deft fingers whisked a towel round 
her shoulders, and inserted a little 
wadding of cotton-wool between the linen 
and her neck. A moment before she 
had felt extremely brave, but when the 
young man picked up the scissors she 
nearly died of fright. Good-by to all 
your pretty shining hair, Bingie dear! 
Snip—snip—snip. Away the light strands 
floated. Bingie shut her eyes tight. 
When she opened them there she was, 
oa little shorn lamb, with her short 

air hanging in ragged, lank strands 
The worst had hap- 


in a small 


round her face. 


pened. She looked just too terrible for 
words. 
“Oh!” wailed Bingie. 


“Madam?” said the hair-dresser ina 
startled voice. 

““Oh, dear, oh, dear! 
Why did I have it done? 
dear!’ 

She sniffled into a minute square of 
cambric. The hair-dresser looked em- 
barrassed. Then he said soothingly: 

“Tf madam will only wait until it is 
finished, and shampooed, and then waved, 
she will be delighted with the results. It 
always looks like that when it’s first cut.” 

“Really? 7?” sniffed Bingie. 

“Certainly, madam.” 

“Oh, dear, I do hope you're right,” 
cried Miss Lustre, blowing her nose, and 
looking up at him pathetically. 


T look too awful! 
Oh, dear; oh, 


E WAS a charming young man; and 

so good looking! Bingie forgot to 

look at her hair, she was so absorbed it 

studying his profile. Never, in all her 
(Continued on page 136) 
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Above is pictured the New Advanced Six Sedan for 7 Passengers, $2090, f. o. b. Factory 








es 


Magically Smooth Power-flow 


7-Bearing Crankshaft Motor 


A quality that instantly endears the new 
Nash Sedan for Seven to the feminine 
heart is its luxurious power-smoothness 
and admirable steering-ease. 


You whisk over the road or thread thru 
traffic so smoothly and easily that mo- 
toring takes on a new enjoyment. 


And the skilfully proportioned sym- 
metry in body design of this big Sedan 
is a revelation of fine craftsmanship. 


To care for two added passengers Nash 
has provided especially designed auxil- 
iary seats heavily upholstered over spiral 
springs to provide maximum comfort. 





World’s Smoothest Type 


The attractive new instrument board 
with its electric clock will catch your 
eye at once. All instruments are com- 
pactly grouped in a single panel under 
glass and you’ll note there’s indirect 
lighting of the board. 


A note of richness is given the interior 
by the use of genuine Chase Velmo 
Mohair Velvet upholstery. 


And there’s also a tastefully designed 
vanity case and smoking set. Regular 
equipment includes 4-wheel brakes and 
5 disc wheels; but wire wheels may be 
selected for this model at minimum 
added cost. 
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LEILY of FRANCE CORSET 
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“Duo-Sette 


You can wear it invisibly! 
Lily of France creates body supporting gar- 
ments as great couturiers do gowns—with 
the same infinite care and tremendous pride. 
the “Duo-Sette” 


visibility, for a sculptured loveliness of line! 


Choose for tantalizing in- 
The “Duo-Sette” makes every figure lovely. 


Ihe Lily of France is the beautiful corset 
wor by beautiful women 
lo make them more beautiful 
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experience of film dramas, to which Lady 
Lustre referred so bitterly, had she seen 
a better profile. What a contrast to that 
dreadful little Castle-Tourney! She be- 
gan to feel quite romantic about the 
young man. It was a wicked waste 
that a man with a profile like that should 
have to spend his life messing about with 


curling-irons and friction lotions and 
henna shampoos. Bingie eyed him 
dreamily. He was so deft and gentle. 


After shampooing her hair, and being 
careful not to get the lather in her eyes, 
he stood drying it with an electric ap- 
paratus, looking aloof and melancholy 
and incredibly handsome. 

“Do you think I’ve got a good head 
for a shingle?” Bingie asked him. 

“Very nice, madam.” 

“Ts it drying all right?” 

“Very nicely, madam.” 

“You'll be careful with that electric 
thing, won’t you? I’m sonervous of them.” 

“Certainly, madam.” 

He would not be drawn. Bingie 
admired him for his detachment. He 
stood heating the waving-irons over a 
small jet with the condescension of a god. 

“Don’t you get rather bored with 
people’s hair sometimes?” 

“Oh, no, madam, it is an art, like 
everything else.” 

“But one gets tired of arts.” 

“That is true, madam.” 

“Does your work interest’ you?” 

“Tt interests me when I have to handle 
such beautiful hair as yours, madam.” 


ASN’T that charming? And when he 

smiled his teeth were so white and un- 
even, rather pointed, like a puppy’s. 
The waving-irons rattled as he ran them 
through the short bright hair. His dark 
face was quite rapt and absorbed. The 
pet, how sweet of him to consider that 
hair-dressing was an art! But he was 
poetical—she was sure of that. He had 
such artistic hands. Probably he read 
Swinburne. .. . 

“There, madam, what do you think of 
that?” 

Bingie looked. Oh! How enchanting! 
It was quite the most attractive shingle 
she had ever seen, tapering in such a 
suave sweep ac the nape of her neck, 
undulating from a side parting in glisten- 
ing waves to titter into delightful curls 
on her cheeks. If such a thing was 
possible, she looked ten times prettier. 

“You are an artist!” she cried. 

“Not at all, madam,” said the young 
hair-dresser, with charming modesty. 
“Tt is your hair that is so easy to do.” 

“You are a perfect shingler,” said 
Bingie; ‘‘and I’ll never have another man 
put a scissors to it but you. Do you own 
this shop?” 

“Oh, no, madam! I am an assistant.” 

“Well, please tell me your name, so 
that I can always ask for you.” 

“My name is Henri, madam.” 

““What a nice name,” said Miss Lustre 
graciously, running a powder puff over her 
face, and wondering how she was going to 
offer a tip to a young man who looked like 
a god and probably read Swinburne. 

Henri was collecting her shorn tresses 
into a little bundle. Bingie could not 
help laughing—they looked so pathetic 
and funny, like a small dead bit of herself. 

“T will have them made into a switch 
for you,” said Henri, shrouding them 
reverently in tissue paper, “‘so that when 
you want to grow your hair you can pin 
this on in a chignon behind.” 

“Oh, how clever of you!” cried Bingie. 

In as delicate a way as she could she 
indicated that it would give her pleasure 
if he would accept a handsome tip. 
Henri, looking more melancholy than 
ever, accepted it modestly. 

““Good-by, Henri,” said Bingie in a 
friendly way. “I do think that you’re 
the most perfect shingler I’ve ever come 
across, and I’ll come and have you wave 
my hair again in a few days.” 

*Good-morning, madam,” said Henri, 
bowing gracefully from the waist. 

Bingie danced through the shop, 
called out a greeting to the young 
lady behind the counter, and skipped into 
the Rolls-Royce. 


“Home!” she cried. ‘“‘ Home, 

I have just had my hair shingled, Bark, 
What do you think of that?”’ 

“Dear me, Miss,” said Barker, Showing 
no signs of emotion. ; 

At Grosvenor Square Bingie came 
Lady Lustre sitting in the drawing-rog, 
already garbed for her committ, 
meeting. 

“Geraldine, I've never come acme 
such a thoughtless girl as you are. Yq 
know very well that I wanted the cary 
take me to Lady Bryson’s and then yp 
go off in it without a word. And] 
refuse to go in a taxi, when we've gotg 
Rolls-Royce. It’s sinful.” 

: “Look!” cried Bingie, pulling off he 
at. 

“Your hair!” wailed Lady Lustre. § 
a dying manner she fumbled for he 
lorgnette. 

“Oh, my dear child, how could 
Well, I don’t know—it looks rather nige 
I almost think that it suits you. 
are the—the lovely bits they cut off? 
asked Lady Lustre, shedding a fey 
natural tears. 

“They’re making them into a switch? 
said Bingie carelessly, stroking the bac 
of her shingle. 

“A switch!” exclaimed Lady Lust 


faintly. In a minute or two she seemed 
to brighten. 
“Oh, Bingie, Lord Castle-Tourney 


rang up again after you’d gone out, an 
I spoke to him. He wants to motor yo 
down to Ranelagh this afternoon,” 

“Oh, does he!” said Bingie. “Wel, 
I’m not going. Instead I shall visit 
cinema.” 

Which was exactly what she di 
Unluckily for Lady Lustre the film ws 
““Monsieur Beaucaire,’’ which treated 
of a young French nobleman who ma 
queraded in Bath as a barber. Binge 
sat eating chocolates and thinking d 
Henri. It would be charming if kk 
turned out to be a marquis or something 
in that line. How soon could she gow 
the shop again? She decided that inte 
bath that night she would be careful 
splash her hair with water so that th 
wave would come out quickly. Then 
she would have a perfectly good execu 
for seeing Henri once more. He was# 
different from all the young men sk 
knew. He thought that hair-dressing 
was an art, and he had a sensitive mouth 
Did Castle-Tourney think that pol 
was an art? He did not. As for his 
mouth, it was God-knows-what—but 
certainly it was not sensitive. In the 
dark Bingie patted her shingle, and 
sighed. 


THT night a ball was given at the 

Roulette-Smiths’ house in Park Lane. 
Miss Bingie Lustre was present, radiant 
in a chiffon dress the color of mallow 
flowers, with a diamond comb from 
Cartier’s in what every one agreed to be 
the most enchanting shingle in the room. 

“My dear, who does it for you?” 
people wanted to know. 

“Ah!” smiled Bingie, looking mystet- 
ous. 

“Can you spare me a dance?” asked 
Lord Castle-Tourney humbly. j 

“Sorry—I’m quite booked up,” said 
Miss Lustre graciously. 

“T say, I like your hair terrifically,” 
he remarked, gazing at her fervently. | 

“So glad!” cried Miss Lustre, floating 
away. 

In the course of the evening she came 
across her friend, Miss Barbara Carey, 
who was a nice girl, but apt to get® 
little tight at parties. 

“Babs, dearest,” said Bingie, “do yo 
want a thrill? If so, come with m 
when I go next to have my hair ait 
I’ve discovered quite the most divine man 
in London. Like a Greek god he is,! 
do assure you.” 

“Goodness,” giggled Miss Carey, wi 
had been drinking a good deal of the 
Roulette-Smiths’ excellent champagne 


HOWEVER, she accompanied Binge 
few days later when the 
having carried out the program 
(Continued on page 138) 
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Perfume 
of the season of 
beauty: the exquisite 
crystallization, of summer's 
verdant charm eo the latest 
creation of Houbigant-La Belle Saison 


MNOUBIGANT 


PARIS 
Inscrutable Buddha, behind doors 


of red and gold, offers the 
perfume Subtilite’. It is a 
sophisticated fragrance, 
enshrining the very 
spirit of this 
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living 
age 
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AUSONIA 


a new note in fragrance 


ag sont an old Italian perfume of the luxury- 
loving days of Pompeii. 

The early Greeks gave the name to the whole of 
Italy. It meant to them happiness, laughter and beauty 
— power, fertility and fame. 

AUSONIA has no flower fragrance. It is suggestive 
more of the East, the Orient, which in those early days 
furnished Italy with all of its many perfumes. Yet it is 
like no present day fragrance. 

AUSONIA is warm, enveloping, tenacious. Paris 
says its fragrance is mildly intoxicating. To the Amer- 
ican sense, its instant appeal will be the suggestion it 
gives of sweet cleanliness. 

ROGER & GALLET artists have been experimenting 
for years to obtain just this fragrance. Bottles and 
boxes are new in form and color and most artistic. 
First importations include 


Extract —Toilet Water — Face Powder 


AUSONIA will take high place with Fleurs d’Amour, 
Le Jade, Violette de Parme and the many other world 


famous creations of 


ROGER & GALLET 


Parfumeurs ~ Paris 
709 Sixth Avenue, New York 









Canadian Agency: 
Emile Mériot 
103 rue St. Frangois-Xavier, 
Montreal 
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splashing her hair, went to have it re- 
waved by Henri. During the whole time 
that they were there Miss Carey sat 
without once removing her kittenlike 
gaze from the young man’s face. Bingie 
led him on to talk about his art, and 
Barbara was enchanted. 

““My dear, he’s too devastating!” she 
murmured, as they left the shop. 

“‘Isn’t he?” said Bingie triumphantly. 

“T shall phone straight away when I get 
home, and fix an appointment with him 
to do my shingle,”’ said Miss Carey. 

“Well, I don’t mind you, darling,” 
Bingie conceded generously, ‘‘but don’t 
tell any one else about him. I couldn’t 
bear to think of Sylvia Parquet, or any 
one like that, going to him, could you?” 

“My dear,” cried Miss Carey, aghast, 
“T should think not, indeed! Henri is 
our own particular property. A man 
with a profile like that must be kept 
dark, or else everybody will go rushing 
off tohim. No, dearest, I may be empty- 
headed, but when I like I can be as close 
as a bath-mat.” 

In the weeks that followed it was 
surprising what a lot of things Bingie 
wanted done to her hair. 

“Once a fortnight is quite sufficient for 
cutting,” Henri assured her. 

“But, Henri,” cried Miss Lustre, “not 
for my hair! I don’t think you quite 
understand it. My particular sort of 
hair wants cutting at /east once a week.” 

At last she capitulated, but insisted on 
being shampooed every Saturday, and 
waved twice a week. Now and again 
she filled in gaps by having a friction or a 
scalp massage. Once or twice she even 
went into the shop and bought Nile green 
bath-salts in the hope of seeing Henri. 
There were no lengths to which she did 
not go, for, to the shattering of Lady 
Lustre’s plans and Lord Castle-Tourney’s 
hopes, she had fallen quite desperately in 
love with the Olympian young hair- 
dresser. 

“T shall marry him,” she announced 
to her friend, Miss Barbara Carey. 

“Don’t be silly, dear,” said Miss 
Carey, who was a girl of sense, though apt 
to get tight. ‘“‘I’ve got a terrific sticky 
patch on him myself, but I couldn’t 
think of marrying him for a minute. 
One must think of one’s people a little 
bit. I mean, although it would be 
awfully nice to have a shingler in the 
family, father might not see it quite in 
that light. Besides, Henri may not 
want to marry you.” 

Bingie sniffed. 

“Oh, dear, you are so impetuous!” 
sighed Miss Carey. 

“You don’t realize,” said Bingie, “that 
I am passionately in love with the man.” 

“*T do, darling, indeed I do,”’ murmured 
Miss Carey, ‘‘but your passions are so 
suburban. They tail off inevitably in 
the direction of marriage.” 

“Babs, you are fast,” said Bingie, 
coldly, “‘and now I must leave you, 
because Henri is going to give me some 
sort of a pine-and-something-or-other 
friction. My scalp positively aches with 
all this rubbing. It is agonizing to be in 
love with a hair-dresser.” 


N ONE way Bingie’s infatuation for 

Henri had the appearance of furthering 
Lord Castle-Tourney’s suit, for she was so 
abstracted that she forgot about his 
intentions, and was quite pleasant when 
they met at dances and so on. The 
cause of her abstraction was that Henri, 
being such a respectful and modest 
young man, did not show in as much as a 
word or a glance his undoubted passion for 
her. As he waved her hair, or bent over 
her to use the clippers on the back of her 
neck, his face would be quite wooden with 
the effort he was making to restrain 
himself. 

“The poor darling!” Bingie cried, 
“you know it absolutely makes my heart 
ache when I see him battling against his 
emotion. I feel like crying out, ‘Henri, 
what does environment matter? What 
does the fact that you are in a different 
walk of life to mine matter? We love 
each other—that is all that counts.’”’ 

“Quite, dear,” said Miss Carey, adding 


thoughtfully; “che never battles 
he’s with me.” 

“Well, dearest, I don’t want to 
cattish, but he saw me first, and youg 
expect the poor man to fall in love yy 
two girls at once, can you?” 

“*Of course not, sweetie,” said Barba, 
“But what I want to know is, what gy 
you going to do about it?” 

“Oh, there’s no particular hurry,” gj 
Bingie; “when the time comes [ gh 
know. I shall say: ‘Henri, spea! 
There can be no barrier between you ay 
me.’ And then he will probably kiss my 
After which,” Miss Lustre continu 
dreamily, “‘I shall break it to the family: 

“Well, that will be nice,” said Mig 
Carey. “After you’re married he cy 
give you a friction treatment every day 
And probably you'll be able to ge 
brilliantine wholesale. Oh, by the 
darling, if by the time you've pulled it ¢ 
with Henri you’ve got no further 
for little Castle-Tourney, you migh 
pass him on to me.” 

“Babs, dearest, you can have him nog 
with my love,” said Bingie. ‘ 


T WAS a few days after this that Mis 
Lustre went to the Duchess of Hack. 
ney-Wick’s ball. At the very lag 
moment she decided that her hair coy 
do with a wave, and telephoned to th 
hair-dresser’s shop to send Henri rou 
at half-past seven to administer one, 

The Duchess of Hackney-Wick’s party 
was going to be the crowning glory of the 
season, so Bingie had flown over to Pays 
to warn Mr. Jean Patou that she musth 
fittingly clad for the occasion. Mr. Jea 
Patou’s answer, expressed chastely jp 
pastel pink chiffon painted with s 
flowers, lay on the bed veiled in tisgy 
paper. Bingie sat at her dressing-table 
a negligée over her petticoat, waiting fo 
her Henri. 

He came: Without the white line 
coat he wore in the shop he lookeda 
a thousand times more distinguished 
Bingie fancied that his eyes brightened at 
the sight of her, but all he said ws 
‘“‘Good-evening, madam,” and _ started 
heating the waving-irons. 

How terrible it must be for him to find 
himself here with her, quite alone, and to 
feel bound to keep silence! Bingie’s 
eyes filled with tears. Blinking 
away she looked at herself in the glass, 
and noted sadly that she was in high 
good looks that night. Poor, 
Henri! What an iron restraint the man 
had! 

“Your touch is so soothing, Henri,” 
she murmured, watching the waves come 
up glistening under the irons. “TI never 
let any one but you touch my hair now, 
not even my maid.” 

“That is very kind of you to say 9, 
madam,” said Henri, whirling the irons 
round and round to cool them. 

His eyes were gentle and melancholy. 
Miss Lustre smiled at him understand- 
ingly in the glass. 

**T shall be there as usual on Saturday 
for my shampoo, but can you change my 
appointment for eleven o’clock to twelve- 
thirty? That would be more convenient 
for me.” 

“Certainly, madam. I will tell them 
at the shop, but I shall not be there 
myself on Saturday.” 

Miss Lustre went quite pale. 

“What! Are you going for a holiday?” 

“T am leaving the Maison Chic, 
madam.” 

Bingie dropped a lipstick with a small 
crash. 

“Leaving! Good heavens! Why?” 

“T am about to open a small establish 
ment of my own in Manchester, madam. 

Miss Lustre’s head was reeling. Mat- 
chester! Oh, it was too terrible for 
words! A man who looked like a young 
god going to open a hair-dresser’s shop 
in Manchester! 

“Really, Henri, I—I am extremely Wf 
set about it. I sha’n’t know what to 
without you. I—there isn’t 4 
man in London who can shingle like yo! 
do. Oh dear; oh dear; oh dear!” 
Miss Lustre. 

(Concluded on page 140) 
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Before buying any musical instrument 
or radio - - hear the 









_ BRUNSWICK PANATROPE 


—Joint achievement of 
Radio Corporation of America 
General Electric Company 
Westinghouse Electric & Manufacturing Company 


The Brunswick-Balke-Collender Company 















HE Brunswick Panatrope 
marks an epoch in the music-life of 

the world. It is the FIRST purely elec- 
trical reproducing musical instrument. 
Electrical 
means music as it really is. 
life—a musical photograph! 


reproduction of music 
True to 


Press enthusiastic 

So overwhelmingly beyond anything 
the world has known is the music of 
the Brunswick Panatrope that the 
first demonstration of this instrument 
in New York City was the news of the 
day in the papers the following morn- 
ing. Critics and laymen agreed that 
here was by all odds the most remark- 
able reproducing musical instrument 
they had ever heard. 


The Brunswick Panatrope brings 
you not only ‘the music 





of the new electrical 
records, but that of 
radio as well. It is ob- 


tainable either alone or 
combined in one beau- 


tiful cabinet with the 
Radiola Super-hetero- 
dyne. The Panatrope 
may also be used as 
the loud-speaker unit 
for your radio, with 





musical results equally 
as superior. This re- 
markable instrument 
operates entirely from the light socket; no 
batteries. or outside wires needed. 


Until you hear the Brunswick Panatrope you 
cannot realize the difference between its music 
and reproduced music as you have known it. 
It is good judgment to refrain from buying 
anything in the field of music or radio until you 
have heard and seen this remarkable invention. 
Otherwise what you buy today, no matter 
how wonderful it may seem, may fall obsolete 
tomorrow before this amazing instrument. 


THE BRUNSWICK-BALKE-COLLENDER CO., 





Another triumph 


Brunswick has also developed another musical 
instrument, as yet unnamed,* for bringing 
out the music of the new records. In tone 
quality and its ability to reproduce the entire 
musical scale, we believe this instrument repre- 
sents a very great advance over anything in 
existence, except the Panatrope. It does not 
utilize the electrical equipment of the Pana- 
trope, and its prices are lower, ranging from 
only $115 to $300 (slightly higher west of the 
Rockies). 


Panatropes - Phonographs - Radiolas - Records 


GENERAL OFFICES: 623 





SOUTH WABASH AVENUE, 






The Brunswick Panatrope & Radiola. 
Panatrope combined with either 6- 
or 8-tube Radiola Super - heterodyne. 
Finished in walnut. Prices range 
from $350 to $1250. (Slightly higher 
west of Rockies.) 


Before you buy any music repro- 
ducing instrument of any kind, or 
radio, hear the Brunswick Panatrope, 
the Brunswick Panatrope & Radiola, 
and Brunswick’s new musical instru- 
ment as yet unnamed.* 


Brunswick dealers will gladly demon- 
strate these instruments. If there is 
no Brunswick store near you, write us. 


*$5000 for a name 


To find a suitable name for the new 

Brunswick instrument, we offer three 

prizes, totaling $5,000 (first prize, 
$3,000; second prize, $1,500; third prize, $500) 
for the best name submitted together with an 
advertising slogan or phrase not exceeding 
10 words describing its music. Contest opened 
August 14 and closes December 15 at midnight. 
In event of a tie for any prize offered, a prize 
identical in all respects with that tied for will 
be awarded to each tying contestant. Write 
for free booklet giving all details. Address 
Dept. P. 193. 


Brunswick Records by the new “Light-Ray” 
electrical method (music by photography) 


are now on sale every Thursday 


CHICAGO 
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o restore the 
ORIGINAL CHARM 
of Artificial Silk Fabrics 





ERE is a genuine dis- 

covery — Linit — new 

and startling— that will 
interest every fashionable 
woman and young girl! 

Any dress that can stand 
water—all artificial silks, rayon 
—can be renewed to all its 
original freshness and charm, 
with Linit. 

Merely Linit your wash 
clothes, as shown here, and 
you can keep them looking new 
and luxurious, soft, cool and 
flexible. 





These Simple Directions 
Restore Your Artificial 
Silk Frocks To Their 
Original Freshness 


After washing carefully, rinse 
until water is clear; wring care- 
fully; dip in Linit solution (di- 
rections below). Again wring 
carefully. 


for 
Rayon and 


Artificial Silks 


— Dissolve one tea- 
spoon Linit in one- 
half cup waterandadd 
three and one-half 
cups warm water. | 











IMPORTANT—Should you experience any difficulty in securing Linit from your grocer, 
please write us—and we will see that your grocer receives a supply. Being a comparatively 
new product, it is likely that some grocers do not, as yet, carry Linit. Please write Dept. H, 


Corn Propucts Rerininc Company, 17 Battery Place, New York City. 
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Henri stood looking wooden, con- 


| trolling himself she could see, by a 


terrific effort of will-power. Oh, how 
handsome he was! Suddenly Miss Lustre, 
in her impetuous way, flung discretion to 
the winds. 

“Henri, speak!” she cried. 

““Madam?” said Henri. 

‘There can be no barrier between you 
and me,” Miss Lustre told him emotion- 
ally. ‘What does environment matter? 
What does the fact that you are in a 
different walk of life to mine matter? 
We love each other—that is all that 


| counts.” 


Henri started to edge toward the door. 

“Stop!” cried Bingie wildly. “You 
needn’t try to keep up the pretense any 
longer! Oh, if you knew how I have 
watched you all these weeks, battling 
against your love for me, afraid to speak 
in case I should.be angry! Henri, you 
have been noble, but now this terrible 
news about Manchester removes the 
need for silence—” 

“Calm yourself, madam,” said Henri. 
“You are ill—I will call some one—” 

Miss Lustre stayed him with a gesture. 

“Now I see why you are going to 
Manchester! You were afraid to stay 
here any longer in case you should be 
forced to speak! Henri, darling, it was 
beautiful of you, but the sacrifice is 
unnecessary! I shall speak for you! 
Henri, will you marry me?” 

The young man was plainly laboring 
under intense emotion. 

“Madam,” he stammered, “you are 
not yourself. Be tranquil and I will 
pour you out a glass of water—” 

“Do not think,” cried Miss Lustre, 
“that I am trying to drag you from what 
you so beautifully call your art. Far 
from it, Henri. When we are married 
you shall go on cutting my hair for me, 
-— you can wave it every day if you 
eed 

Henri’s face was pale, and his eyes were 
positively glassy. 


> 





| How dreadful! 





“But, madam,” he wailed, “you do 
not understand. I am married already! 
I have three children!” 

There was a moment’s silence. Then 
Miss Lustre burst into floods of tears. 

“Why didn’t you telk me before?:’. she 
sobbed. “Oh dear; oh’ dear; oh dear! 
Three children! It’s 


positively disgusting—you ought to be 
ashamed of yourself!”’ 

“*T will fetch some one,” muttered the 
discomfited young man, and literally 
bolted from the room. 

Miss Lustre went on sobbing. In a 
minute or two her maid came running, 
“Oh my, Miss Geraldine, look at your 
eyes! What ever is the matter? Yoy 
can’t possibly go to Her Grace’s ball 
looking like that!” 

“Don’t be silly!” said Bingie faintly, 
“get me some eau-de-Cologne. Three 
children! Oh, the indecent creature! 
Don’t stand staring at me, Saunders, 
Pour some cold water into a basin, 
Turned down by a hair-dresser! Oh dear, 
how too terrible for words!” 


HANKS to Saunders’ efforts she 

arrived at the Duchess’s ball radiant 
in Mr. Patou’s pink chiffon, as cool as a 
nectarine, and without even a trace of 
redness round the eyes. In the cloak- 
room she met Miss Carey. 

“Darling,” cooed Barbara, “what a 
divvy frock. How’s Henri, pet?” 

“Barbara!” said Miss Lustre, “don’t 
mention the brute. My heart’s broken. 
He’s gone to Manchester, and I hope he 
stays there.” 

“T always say never trust a_hair- 
dresser,” remarked her friend. “They’re 
so emotional. Never mind, dearest. 
You’ve always got Castle-Tourney to 
fall back on. And Manchester’s a long 
way off.” 

In the ballroom later on Lord Castle- 
Tourney approached Miss Lustre diffi- 
dently. 

“T suppose you’re booked up for the 
evening?” he inquired. 

Miss Lustre smiled at him graciously. 
“T’ve saved you two,” she said. 

The engagement was announced the 
following Monday. At the wedding, 
which took place in October, every one 
remarked that the bride was letting her 
hair grow. 

“T wonder why?” said every one. 

Miss Carey looked knowing but said 
nothing, for, as she so justly remarked, 
though empty-headed, when she liked 
she could be as close as a bath-mat. 

Lady Castle-Tourney travels a good 
deal with her husband, but she never goes 
anywhere near Manchester. 


THE TRUTH ABOUT SMARTNESS 


Baron 


de Meyer’s Article 


(Concluded from page 66) 


a most valued asset, but only in addition 
to patience, determination to succeed, 
and a keen sense of observation. These 
qualifications I have learned to value as 
far more important than the mere 
knowledge of blending red and green. 
Another important factor, which ex- 
emplifies the difference between New 
York and Paris, is that American women 
principally dress to please their men. 
American men, however, never analyze a 
woman’s gown. Smart appearance is to 
them the only thing which matters. Why 
a dress is smart escapes them altogether; 
they are not interested. The majority of 
Paris women, however, do not dress to 
court masculine admiration only, but 
principally to be appreciated (shall we 
say envied?) by other well-dressed women. 
Women being far more difficult to satisfy 
than men, the ladies of Paris are con- 
stantly living up to much higher stand- 
ards, consequently are much better 
dressed than our compatriots who, at 


home, often find such constantly sus- 
tained efforts a waste of time. 

My expression “‘ Paris women” does not 
apply exclusively to French women; on 
the contrary, the well-dressed women of 
Paris belong to many nationalities, and 
include any number of Americans both 
from the North and South. A small 
nucleus of these elegant women radiate 
all over Europe. Most of them maintain 
homes in Paris, while others have their 
headquarters in London, Rome, Madrid, 
a few, even, in Berlin. All of them, 
however, are Parisiennes in spirit. 

After I’m back in America and have 
had a rest, which I thoroughly deserve, 
I may add some interesting bits of infor- 
mation. All I don’t happen to remember 
now! Probably because of the bustle, the 
packing, and the excitement before sailing 
I feel as if everything of real importance 
has been forgotten. Forgive me, and 
promise to look me up next time you are 
in New York. Ever yours, Mary. 
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OROTHY GRAYS SCIENTIFIC PREPARATIONS 





The Dorothy Gray Treatment Box for 
Reducing a Double Chin and we 
a Youthful Chin Line—s precious an 
exclusive preparations, her patented 
Patter and her new-type Chin Strap. 
With complete illustrated directions. 





Before Dorothy 


retiring, 
Gray's Special Skin Food 
($1.00) should be applied, 
especially to the thin face, 
crepy throat and droopy 
chin. It makes the face 
round and plump. 





Combination of preparations 
mixed with rare Russianoils 
as used in the treatments 
given for dry and withered 
skin at our studios. Dorothy 
Gray's Special Mixture (the 
mew small size $1.50) 








For Facaal Rguvenation 


Price $10.85. 





To stimulate the circulation 
and strengthen sagging mus- 
cles, Dorothy Gray's Circu- 
lation Ointment ($3.25) and 
Muscle Oil ($1.00) are ex- 
tremely efficient. 





In place of soap and water, 
Dorothy Gray recommends 
for cleansing the skin safely, 
her liquefying Cleansing 
Cream ($1.00) and her 
Gung Flower Skin Tonic 
($.85). F 





Lately improved, here is the 
finest, most effective, yet 
comfortable Chin Strap to be 
found. A most remarkable 
easy way to reduce a double 
chin. Price $2.50. 





DOROTHY GRAY 


( IMING to New York eleven years 


ago, the daughter of a noted doctor 
and scientist, Miss Gray, by the appli- 
cation of new methods of scientifically 
restoring a youthful chin line, soon be- 
came one of the most famous beauty 
specialists in the world, numbering 
among her clientele scores of the greatest 
names in the international social register. 
Now her long-proved treatments, 
hitherto restricted to those visiting her 
Fifth Avenue Salon, are available for 
home application, wherever you live. 
Dorothy Gray preparations with ex- 
plicit, sei A instructions, may be 
purchased at leading department stores 
and quality drug stores throughout the 
country, or at Miss Gray’s own estab- 
lishments in New York (753 Fifth 
Avenue) or at Atlantic City (1637 
Boardwalk), San Francisco (The White 
House) or Washington, D.C. (1009 
Connecticut Avenue). 





The Dorothy Gray Treatment Box for 
Correcting Flabby Muscles, Crépy 
Throat and Drooping Under Chin. Six 
special preparations and the Dorothy 
rome Patter. Complete, illustrated di- 
rections. Price $11.60. 


Write for a complete booklet descriptive of 
Dorothy Gray's preparations and methods. 


DOROTHY GRAY 
Dept. 72 
753 Fifth Avenue, New York, N. Y. 
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application. 





For enlarged pores and coarse 
skin, Dorothy Gray's Pore 
Lotion(for oily skin) ($2.00) 
and Pore Paste (for dry skin) 
($1.00) are a delightful re- 
lief, restoring the skin to 
satin smoothness. 





As @ daytime protection for 
the skin and a long-lasting 
foundation for make-up, use 
Dorothy Gray's Russian As- 
tringent Lotion (for oily 
skin) and Russian Astringent 
Cream (for dry skin) (each 


$1.50 inthe new small sizes.) 





The famous patented Patter 
devised by Miss Gray to 
duplicate the band patting 
used at her Studio. Accom- 
panied by an illustrated 
method of patting. 

Price $2.50. 












The Dorothy Gray Treatment Box for 
Erasing Lines and Wrinkles. Included 
ial preparations. Also com- 
plete, illustrated directions for home 


Price $5.85. 





~~ 


For the plump face, inclined 
to wrinkles and relaxed 
muscles, Dorothy Gray's 
Tissue Cream ($1.00) is 
recommended because it is 
non-fattening, yet makes the 
face smooth and youthful. 





To guard against wintry 
blasts which chap and 
roughen the bands, use 
Dorothy Gray's Strawberry 
Lotion ($1.25). It keeps 
hands beautiful and en- 
chanting. 
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Delicacy decrees 


this fragrant aid to beauty 


No. 4711 Eau de Cologne: exquisite in 
odor, with an exotic charm that adds unmis- 
takably to woman’s powers of enchantment. 


No. 4711 Eau de Cologne: highly bene- 
ficial in its astringent qualities: and essential 
as a protective base for cosmetics. 


No. 4711 White Rose 
Glycerine Soap: Pure, mild 
and soothing. 


No. 4711 Bath Salts: 
Nine delightful perfumes. 
Refreshing; exhilarating. 


"4711)= Eau de Cologne 


Made in U. S. A. by 
MULHENS & KROPFF, Inc. 
25 W. 45th Street 


Brenches: Chicago San Francisco 


New York 
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Richmond Barrett’s Article 


(Continued from page 85) 


coachman of sixty. No one ever pre- 
pared himself for his life work more 
shrewdly and thoroughly than Charlie. 
He earned his eventual triumphs, de- 
served his apotheosis. 

A great comedian, he invariably “got” 
his audience, from the box-holders to the 
ragamuflins that sneaked into the in- 
closure by scrambling over the fence and 
ducking between the legs of the police- 
men. He converted a horse show into an 
exciting play, with just the right pro- 
portions of melodrama and taut suspense 
and hilarious slapstick burlesque. His 
big opportunity always came with the 
four-in-hand class. A magnificent driver, 
he could control four horses and have a 
waggish frolic at the same time. He 
would jam down the brakes and pretend 
he was climbing a hill of hazardous steep- 
ness. The horses would labor and strain, 
a white lather of spume would dribble 
from their mouths, there would be dark 
streaks of sweat on their bursting sides. 
Charlie yelled at the top of his lungs, 
flourished and cracked his whip; the 
lackeys shouted; silver chains jingled. 
At last, the trap would reach the top of 
the imaginary hill; then Charlie would 
take a handkerchief of many colors out 
of his pocket, mop his baby face, loll 
back in his seat and drink in the clamor 
of the crowd, while his liveried bugler 
brayed out “Tally Ho.” 

Poor little Fatty—disarming, disre- 
putable scamp! The day came for the 
bugle to sound “‘Taps” instead of the 
triumphant “Tally Ho.” Still a young 
man, he had attained a bulk that no mere 
human legs could carry about; his heart, 
strained beyond its endurance, “struck.” 
Bates was dead. Even so, he put over a 
last rare grotesque bit of tragi-comedy: 
he had all the undertakers in a panic; 
at first it was feared that there wouldn’t 
be a coffin in the whole wide world to 
fit him. But there was. The mourners 
at the Bates funeral found themselves 
shaken by laughter as well as tears; for 
the coffin was almost a perfect cube! 


IX a great many ways, the death of 

Charlie Bates turned out to be a 
blessing. It removed from horse shows 
the Rabelaisian note, the touch of the 
circus clown. Henceforth, impeccable 
good taste, a certain stateliness became 
the rule. But we mustn’t forget that 
“Fatty” contributed a tremendous in- 
itial impetus, that, in the language of the 
modern booster, he “sold” horse shows 
to the world. Without him, that most 
beautiful of spectacles might have died 
of pernicious anemia in a very short 
time; his influence, like a powerful tonic, 
made the red corpuscles multiply mightily. 
Had he lived longer, however, I think his 
influence would have been, in the final 
accounting, evil. 

The conservative order, men like 
George Peabody Wetmore and Cornelius 
Vanderbilt, standardized horse shows 
and, banishing the rowdy element, made 
them models of gentlemanly decorum. 
Two outstanding examples of that tradi- 
tion were Alfred and Reginald Vander- 
bilt. Those two brothers, playing year 
after year their friendly game of rivalry 
in the ring, never in their careers stepped 
out of character. One might perhaps 
put it more accurately that they never 
stepped into character. They drove their 
horses with superb mastery; occasionally 
they would be caught exchanging amused 
smiles of congratulation: but consistently 
they effaced themselves, shunned pub- 
licity for their own sakes. They realized, 
of course, that they were necessary ad- 
juncts to their animals’ success; the 
principal credit was none the less the 
horses’ due, not theirs. No “Fatty” 
Bates, shinnanigans for Alfred and Regi- 
nald Vanderbilt! One might almost say 
that they preserved a discreet incognito 
behind their horses’ tails. They were a 
picturesque study in contrasts: Alfred, 
lean and long and swarthy, with fine un- 
happy eyes and a bitter mouth; Reginald, 
stout and rosy, his eyes, like all the 
Vanderbilt eyes, oriental in cut but 
jovial and frank in expression, his general 
air that of the sleekly satisfied epicure. 


The years when they were in fg 
twenties, when Alfred was married to 
former Elsie French and Reginald’s 
was the former Kathleen Neilson 
recalls that period as a gala time 
horse shows. 

The ladies’ phaeton class, driven 
ladies, always caused a sensation, 
Alfred Vanderbilt, tall and blonde 
gracious, the frail, restless, intense 
Reggie, with her great black eyes 
creamy pallor—they were for all the woy 
like the Wenzell illustrations of Lily Bar, 
and Bertha Dorset in “The House ¢ 
Mirth.” In those days, to quote 
Wharton, women “consulted little jeweled 
watches among their laces,” 
through life “with a murmur of silky 
linings” and “carried their 
grace” as if they were “dryads subdug 
to the conventions of the drawing-room’ 
Like their husbands, the two Mp 
Vanderbilts scrupulously refrained frog 
playing to the gallery. And from he 
box, the mother of Alfred and Reginalj 
watched the performances of her childry 
and their wives with a polite detachmey 
that masked a tremendous pride. Like 
a mother who, on class day, hears he 
small boys recite pieces before all th 
parents in the neighborhood, she pp. 
tended bravely that she considered th 
other children were doing just as well » 
her own. 


HERE were jealous carpers aplenty 

during the top years of the Vande. 
bilt reign. People said that the ty 
brothers had set themselves up as abgp 
lute monarchs, that nobody else hada 
charice against them. One day I hear 
a@ man named Watson, a prosperow 
dealer with a shiny hide and diamonds 
bigger than Jim Brady’s and trouse. 
checks more extravagant than “Fatty” 
Bates’s, grumble into the ear of a crony, 
“There ain’t enough real competition 
any more. Alfred Vanderbilt’s the whok 
thing. I tell you, Vanderbilt has kit 
horse shows— he’s simply &i/t them,” 
The Watson logic had about as much to 
be said in its favor as the Watson gram 
mar, To me, it always seemed that the 
Vanderbilt stables won fewer ribbons 
than they deserved; the judges, in their 
endeavors to be quite impartial, often 
gave the blue to horses inferior to thos 
boasting the colors of Oakland Farm and 
Sandy Point. Still, it proved impossible 
to convince a great many honest citizens 
that the Vanderbilts hadn’t cornered the 
market. Even at this late date, I fed 
that old unfair impression ought to k 
corrected. 

A sad commentary on the mad flux of 
living, these pictures of the Vanderbilts, 
The future brought misery and separe 
tion and death to the clan. Alfred 
Vanderbilt has been gone for eleven yeas 
now. And no one who attended the 
Newport show last year will ever forget 
the figure of tragic gallantry that Regi- 
nald Vanderbilt made. To die in harness 
—certainly that requires an almost super 
human fortitude. How terribly near it 
Reginald Vanderbilt came last September, 
the whole world knows now. He died 
just a week after the close of the Newport 
show. He had been in the ring com 
stantly during the three days the show 
lasted, judging classes, making himself 
generally indispensable; in her box his 
mother had sat, still loyal and graciously 
proud. And all through the crowd the 
whisper had run, ‘“‘He’s a doomed man!” 

But there! I don’t wish to make the 
tone of this article one of lamentation 
Beyond a doubt, ringing gaiety, vivid 
color and beauty are the distingui 
features of horse shows; but truthfully 
to follow the course of any human institte 
tion through a long stretch of time 





necessitates some drops into sadness 
regret. In those brilliant far-off yeas 
when the Vanderbilts were young at 
game, it did seem that nothing 
ever dim the general bright blaze of the 
propitious skies. The outdoor summer 
shows had a glamour that the winler 
gatherings in Madison Square Garde 
couldn’t quite equal. The rain 
(Continued on page 144) 





f 








ZA 





BERREFEESER ES 


for 





NOVEMBER 1926 








CSUERLAIN'S PERFUMES 


From FRANCE to the World's Smartest Women... 























578, Madison Avenue, New York. ~ - 68, Avenive des Qamps- Clyrées Paris 









35 





ee eee 




















ONGever has there been such variance in glove 
styles, never have gloves been so necessary to 
the wardrobe. 

Fashion demands the correct gloves for each oc- 
casion—Aris imported gloves make the selection 
of the most appropriate styles surprisingly easy. 

You will admire the good taste, the beauty and 
variety of Aris gloves—the innumerable lovely 
shades, the fineness and durability of the leather, 
the perfection of detail. 

~ Made of genuine Kid in Glacé and ig 
Also in Doeskin and other washable leathers. 
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come down in drenching torrents; still, 
jollity and good-will prevailed. 

I remember one wild September after- 
noon at Newport when the equinox was 
in full swing. The floods had converted 
the famous turf into a boggy, squashy 
quagmire. There was a big puddle at 
the foot of the stairs leading to the boxes; 
a plank precariously bridged the little 
lake. People in raincoats were dashing 
through the downpour to shelter, slipping 
off the plank with a splash; gusts of 
wind kept turning umbrellas inside out. 
The orchestra strummed along manfully; 
violin and cello strings twanged and 
snapped in the dampness. And the 
drivers out in the ring—what a congrega- 
tion of sorry specimens! The smart, 
trim exhibitors of sunshiny days looked 
that afternoon like a lot of hoboes that 
had just finished sleeping off their hang- 
overs in the gutter. Mrs. Alfred Vander- 
bilt, swashing a determined way to her 
box, suddenly stopped short, regarded 
with utter stupefaction a dirty mud- 
smeared individual guiding a tandem 
around the ring; then she threw back her 
head and laughed. She had all at once 
recognized her husband. He answered 
her laugh with a rueful smile and nodded 
his head—thereby assuring her that she 
hadn’t made any mistake, that it was 
really he. And the orchestra swung into 
the strains of “March, March on Down 
the Field” —the Yale song that for years 
and years was used as a sort of leit-motif 
for the Vanderbilt brothers; the alert 
leader was doing his bit toward estab- 
lishing for Mrs. Vanderbilt the identity of 
that tramp out in the ring. 


A STRANGE thing about open-air 

shows, though, has always been the 
fact that somehow it very seldom does 
rain. Usually nature smiles and the 
whole world seems to have been scrubbed 
and scoured for the event, so that the 
grass is at its greenest, the puffs of cloud 
at their whitest, and the sky itself of a 
particularly clean metallic blue. The 
scene is of a toy-like brilliance, of that 
rare speckless polish that one associates 
with gay enamels. 

To the real devotee of horse shows, no 
other sounds have quite the thrill of 
hoofs beating on hard ground, of wheels 
whirring and girths straining and drivers 
clucking and coaxing their nervous 
beasts along. The smells, too—oh, yes, 
the smells! Here, I think, the shows 
under a roof have an advantage over 
those under the sky. The odor of tan- 
bark exerts an uncanny fascination—that 
dry, faintly acrid aroma, with its queer 
suggestion of cedar-pencil shavings. The 
smell of leather and of horse, hardly 
noticeable outdoors, becomes warmly, 
nourishingly strong between walls; and, 
no matter how dainty and finicky our 
nostrils have grown, they still take in 
with vulgar relish the homey atmosphere 
of barns. Our ancestors may have lived 
in cities for generations; but just give us 
a whiff of the stables and some atavistic 
instinct deep within us stirs and stretches 
itself and wants to be back pitch-forking 
hay or milking cows or cleaning out 
horses’ stalls. 

The celebrated old shows at Madison 
Square Garden had, in their fashionable 
heyday, a quaintly, deliciously anomalous 
quality. The women in tiaras and dia- 
mond stomachers and incredible dog- 
collars, the men in swallow-tails—they 
drank up the most primitive of earth- 
earthy smells, they relapsed for the mo- 
ment into gawky hinds and milk-maids; 
then they hustled off to the Metropolitan 
for the balcony scene from ‘‘ Romeo,” 
listened, rapt and over-civilized, to the 
urbanities of the great Jean and Eames— 
and returned post-haste to the Garden 
for a last sniff of the dear old barnyard. 
(And, mind you, none of that perfumed 
crowd ever had stepped a foot into a 
real barnyard. It was simply that they 
were human after all and some lusty pro- 
genitor had put the love of the soil and 
of live-stock into the family blood.) 

The well-nigh stifling reality of a horse 
show under a roof—that is its greatest 
charm. I hope to heaven that the New 


York shows of the future, in the new 
Madison Square Garden, will revive the 
glamour of old days. If, however, the 
ultra-modern ventilating system, so 
lauded in the papers, should carry up 
and away through its flues all the rich 
scents that come hot and steaming off 
horses’ hides, I for one shall be griey- 
ously disappointed. 


HE new Garden has .a splendid 

chance to recapture some of the de- 
parted glory. For years, the annual 
show at the old Garden was a rather 
shoddy, down-at-the-heel business. The 
people who attended frankly confessed 
their boredom, yawned a good deal, 
talked of the epic days before automobiles, 
and in general acted the part of dutiful 
mourners sitting up with a corpse. The 
shows at the Armory were no better— 
makeshift affairs, woefully lacking in en- 
thusiasm. A brand-new setting was 
needed, a gay brilliant place with no 
oppressive memories hanging about it like 
sO many musty mildewed banners of 
dead and buried heroes. So I look for- 
ward with a great deal of confidence to 
the New York shows in the new Madison 
Square Garden. There we sha’n’t be 
haunted by disturbing visions out of the 
past. 

Of late years, the horse market has 
declined and the doughty band of pro- 
fessionals has suffered virtual extinction. 
A picturesque crowd, those professionals! 
They fell into two well-defined groups: 
those who had intelligence and good 
manners and sat in the boxes between 
their classes; and those who were frankly, 
blatantly “horsy,” lounging around the 
ring with their grooms and their women 
and never setting foot in the boxes. The 
first class rode or drove the horses of the 
rich, were paid for it, but managed to 
keep a certain position; the second class, 
the dealers, had no more prestige than 
ostlers—stable-hands they were born, 
stable-hands they would die, no matter 
how many dollars they had accumulated 
in their careers—and that settled it. 

Of the good, the genteel order, Belle 
Beach and her mother held undisputed 
first place from the start. They kept 
their standing, not because they could 
dazzle the judges by their beauty, but 
because they could impress the judges by 
their skill in managing horses. Mrs. 
Beach was the possessor of a pleasant 
plain face; Belle’s face had the unique 
distinction of being fantastically, en- 
chantingly ugly, so ugly indeed that by 
some miracle it transcended ugliness and 
became well-nigh beautiful. Swinging 
easily in her saddle—I never saw her 
ride except with the side-saddle—she 
made a really exquisite picture; no one 
on earth has ever, to my knowledge, 
denied the fact that her figure was per- 
fect, her movements a positive lyric of 
singing lines. Everyone who knew the 
Beaches liked them; they earned a hard 
and precarious living from horses and 
found a way, on the side, of being clever, 
stimulating and cultured. 

A friend of mine once called on Mrs. 
Beach when she was dying. (Incidentally, 
she escaped the grave that time and 
lived on for twelve genial years more.) 
But, so far as any one could judge, that 
visit of my friend’s was to be his last; 
the scene, to all intents and purposes, 
was a death-bed scene. The New York 
Horse Show happened to be in full 
career. Belle was riding for some 
millionaire; and, just for a lark, she had 
entered her own little mare in one class. 
Wonderful to relate, the little mare had 
won the blue ribbon} Mrs. Beach lay 
in extreme pain in her hotel room, far 
away from the blare of the Garden. “‘ How 
are you, Mrs. Beach?” her visitor began 
somewhat inanely. She laughed. “I’m 
happy—so happy. See what Belle’s 
darling baby has gone and done.” She 
waved a hand to the wall; an ebony 
crucifix hung there and over the arm of 
the cross had been draped the blue 
ribbon the mare had run off with the 
evening before. It may sound vulgarly 
blasphemous—but it wasn’t. Mrs. Beach 

(Concluded on page 146) 
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Following is a list of beauty preparations created 
by Helena Rubinstein, ray ney for after- 


summer use in your daily beautifying ritual. 


The perfect daily cleanser 


VALAZE WATER LILY CREAM—most delightful and luxurious 
of all face creams-——cleanses wonderfully, enlivens and rejuvenates 
the skin. Among its precious ingredients is a youth-giving essence 
seeped from myriads of water lily buds. Keeps your complexion 
exquisitely smooth. 2.50, 4.00 


Tan, freckles, sallowness 
VALAZE BLEACHING CREAM—a mild whitener—gently 
effaces the after effects of summer exposure, cleanses the skin and 
clears away tan and light freckles. Excellent for bleaching a dark 
growth of hair. 1.00, 2.00 


VALAZE BEAUTIFYING SKINFOOD—the skin-clearing master- 
piece—removes tan, freckles, sallowness, darkened skin pigment— 
refines, lightens and purifies the skin—a marvelous beautifier for 
daily use. 1.00, 2.50, 4.00 


VALAZE FRECKLE CREAM—for removing obstinate freckles 
anda stubborn coat of tan. Freshens and tones up the skin. 1.50 


Dry skin, ‘‘squint lines’’, wrinkles 


VALAZE GRECIAN ANTI-WRINKLE CREAM (Anthosoros) 
—tichest of nourishing creams—feeds the underlying tissues, smooth- 
ing out lines, wrinkles, crowsfeet and filling out hollows. Unequalled 
for crinkled eyelids and aging hands. Prevents summer “squint lines” 
from forming into wrinkles. To keep youthful, pat in nightly, es- 
pecially around eyes. 1.75, 3.50 


VALAZE EXTRAIT—exquisite rejuvenating lotion—erases “tired 
look” about the eyes and keeps delicate skins smooth and youthful. 
Wonderful for use before important social engagements—when you 
want to look your best. 2.50, 5.00 


Oily skin, shiny nose 


VALAZE BEAUTY GRAINS—a wonderful lather-forming wash— 
unsurpassed for correcting oiliness—removes excess secretions and 
all hidden impurities, clears away blackheads, whiteheads, greasiness, 
refines enlarged pores, and leaves the complexion smooth and velvety. 
1.00, 2.00 

VALAZE LIQUIDINE—a beauty lotion that instantly absorbs 
ciliness and shine—use always before going out, especially on nose 
and chin. Leaves a mat-like smoothness. Excellent, also, for removing 
travel stains from face and neck—and for cleansing and refreshing 
the skin after a dusty motor trip. 1.50, 2.75, 5.00 


Drooping chin, pugly eyes 


VALAZE GEORGINE LACTEE—a marvelous muscle tightener. 
Corrects bagginess of the cheeks, relaxed muscles, drooping chin, 
puffy eyes. Pat in briskly under chin and lightly under eyes. Restores 
a firm, clear-cut contour — makes you look years younger. 3.00, 6.00. 


Fill out and mail this diagnosis chart today! 


{ Mme. Helena Rubinstein, 
46 West 57th Street, New York, N. Y. 


| Please send me full individual instructions for cerrect daily ] 
| care of my skin and facial contour. No charge or obligauon 
involved. H 
| Check each of the items which applies to yourself ) 
| Dry Skin Drooping Chin j 
Oily Skin Puffy Eyes } 
| Average Skin Flabbiness 
Wrinkles Tan, Freckles ] 
| Crowsfeet Coarsened Skin ] 
{ Sallowness Pimples, Acne 
Blackheads Hollows ] 
| Enlarged Pores Dry, Red Hands 
I 
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aking stock 
of your, feauty 


—at the end of a perfect summer 


N the one hand, you have health, radiance, energy! On the 
other, layers of tan, islands of freckles, coarsened skin, “squint 
lines” at the eyes that deepen into crowsfeet and wrinkles, 

open pores and all the penalties of neglected beauty! 


At the end of every summer, the salon of Helena Rubinstein is eagerly 
besieged by damsels and matrons who have enjoyed the summer all 
too well—and who now hasten to obliterate the relics of outdoor 


exposure. 


For quickly clearing and bleaching the skin—for removing sallow- 
ness, tan and freckles—for youthifying and beautifying both the 
complexion and contour—Special PostSummer Treatments are here 
given under scientific Helena Rubinstein methods—and ‘for home 
use, the preparations listed are especially recommended at this time 


of the year. 


—and for the quintessence of beauty, 
ddd this smart sophisticated make-up! 


Commence with Valaze 
Cream of Lilies, an alluring 
whitening base, 1.50. Pro- 
ceed to the exquisitely fra- 
grant, clingy and moisture- 
proof Valaze Powder (be 
sure to distinguish between 
Valaze Novena Powder for 
dry skins and Valaze Com- 
plexion Powder for normal 
or oily skins). Both come at 
1.50, 3.00, OF 5.50. 





HELENA RUBINSTEIN 


—internationally famous 
beauty-scientist for 
Valaze creations and the youth- 
bestowing treatments and prep- 
arations which she has per- 
sonally originated. 


For rouge, you have your 
choice of the dashingly bril- 
liant and exotic Valaze Red 
Raspberry, or the subdued, 
delicate Valaze Crushed 
Rose Leaves. Blondes prefer 
Valaze Red Geranium— 
for its vivacious, youthful 
tone. Rouge-compacts, 1.00. 
Rouge-en-Creme, 1.00, 2.00, 
5.00. Valaze Lipsticks to 
match, 1.00. 


Dispensed at the better stores by trained and competent advisers—or order direct from 


PARIS 
52 and 126 


46 West 57th Street, New York 
Curcaco: 30 N. Michigan Blvd. 
Detroit: 1540 Washington Blvd; 
PHILADELPHIA: 254 So. 16th Street 


Rue du Fg., St. Honore ® 


LONDON 
24 Grafton St., W. 1 


Trademark Reg. 


Boston: 234 Boylston St. 
Newark, N. J.: 951 Broad St. 
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“fi your, ive 
CAIRO 
Shepheard’s Hotel 
‘ In the land of the Pharoahs 


where fashion winters 
under a radiant sky. 





i By Appointment 
/ To H.R. H. The Prince of Wales 


Yardleys 
) Old English 
| Lavender Soap 


A SOAP OF EXTRA FINE QUALITY, IT IS 
one of those dainty elegancies of the toilet which 
cost little and mean so much to the refined taste. 


Yardley’s Old English Lavender is the most famous 
of the finest quality soaps. It has been valued for 
more than a century for its exquisite quality, and 
for the delightful old world fragrance of the 
English lavender blossom, with which it is so 
lavishly perfumed. 


Box of Three Large Tablets $1.00, or 35c the Tablet 


} Also Lavender Water, $1.00; $1.75; Face Powder, 85c; Compact, $1.00; 
- $1.50; Talc, 50c; 75c; Sachet, 25c; Shampoo, 15c the cartridge; Bath Salts, 


} $1.00; Bath Dusting Powder, $1.50. 
j Obtainable at all good stores. 


NEW YORK: 
16-19 Madison Sq.N. 


TORONTO: 
145 Adelaide St.W, 
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HARPER’S BAZAR 


AND TAPS 


Richmond Barrett’s 


Article 


(Concluded from page 144) 


gained real comfort from her religion but 
she saw no reason, earthly or otherwise, 
why that frivolous rosette didn’t deserve 
the place of honor in the room. It had 
brightened her last days, was sending her 
into the next world content and exalted. 
Her Maker and Belle and the mare—she 
loved them all, perhaps she loved them 
equally. 


‘THE other type of professional—the 
“hard-boiled”’ dealers—what under 
the sun has become of them? I have a 
sneaking, unauthenticated suspicion that 
they have gone into bootlegging on the 
grand scale. I miss them from the horse 
world. For years, they used to live, dur- 
ing the Newport show, at an odd French 
“pension” across the street from me. 
Henri and Adelaide Desfossez, the pro- 
prietors of the little inn, always looked 
forward with voluble excitement to the 
three days when they would have under 
their roof the Watsons and the Holloways 
and the other camp-followers and hangers- 
on of the sporting world. Like a flock of 
migratory birds, the dealers settled 
noisily to roost at the Desfossez House 
on the eve of Labor Day and converted 
the quiet place into a perfect rookery of 
din and chatter. Coarse, showy fat men 
with outlandish waistcoats and booming 
laughs; their bony shambling sons, 
stooped and vaguely furtive—riding “the 
old man’s” horses in the day time, carous- 
ing, gambling, brawling at night; the 
brazenly pretty women, shrill as cocka- 
toos, with the most beautiful figures and 
the smartest, best-fitting habits imagin- 
able—no wonder Henri and Adelaide felt 
they were seeing life. Nothing was too 
good for these people—they must have 
the heaviest cream, mushrooms, lobsters, 
truffles. The adored birds of passage 
usually left behind them a scattering of 
bad checks. Henri and Adelaide forgave: 
as they sat in their kitchen of a cold 
winter night, with a blizzard swirling 
outside, they could talk and talk till they 
drowsed off about September and the 
horse show. 


"THERE will be a great deal of hard 

work before the New York Horse Show 
Association in its task of reviving the 
glory of the past in the shows at the new 
Madison Square Garden. If the brash 


class of dealers has gone forever, perhaps 
The main 


that will prove a good thing. 








problem of to-day is to bring back the 
carriage horse. At present the saddle. 
horse has the stage pretty much to him. 
self. The endless succession of park 
hacks and hunter classes does grow monot- 
onous. We find ourselves looking back 
wistfully to the years when we had four- 
in-hands and tandems, phaetons and 
victorias, a stimulating and beautify] 
variety. The men who used to own 
farms that’ were little villages in them- 
selves, with their dozens of stable em- 
ployees and their great extravagant tan- 
bark rings—they have either died or 
dumped their places into the market or 
let them rot. Alfred Vanderbilt, Regi- 
nald Vanderbilt, Judge Moore of Pride’s 
Crossing, Thomas Lawson, Constance 
Vauclain—mere names now. Only a 
very, very few—Jean Browne Scott, for 
instance—keep the old magnificent order 
going. 

Hunting and racing, of course, have 
held their own; we need never worry over 
them. Witness the big gatherings all 
over the country that meet to follow the 
hounds; witness also the success of the 
Saratoga and Belmont Park seasons each 
year. Mrs. William K. Vanderbilt, 2nd, 
with her splendid stables and wonderful 
string of horses at Saratoga, is a con- 
spicuous example of the true sportsman 
that keeps the racing tradition secure 
and sturdy. Joseph Widener, too! My 
present plea, however, is for that more 
fragile and perishable institution, the 
raising of horses purely for exhibition in 
horse shows. It is an institution that 
lacks the thrill of genuine competitive 
sport, the even more full-blooded excite- 
ment of tracking down quarry. Most 
magical and useless and arrogant of 
hobbies, it appeals to the dilettante, the 
dabbler in the arts, the almost surfeited 
lover of beauty. Surely, now the war is 
a decade old and income taxes are eating 
less voraciously into our big fortunes, it 
must come into its own again. What if 
the Reds do mutter and manufacture 
bombs, what if the deluge threaten? 
Such portents have never been known to 
intimidate the rich and restless, who 
have in their veins a streak of drama and 
romance and a dash of poetry. Oh, 
they’ll come back, without a doubt, those 
feudal estates, those stables crammed with 
harness horses and expensive traps. And 
our shows will abound again in phaetons 
and victorias “‘to be driven by ladies.” 











“Fatty” Bates—a Barnum freak 
and a Peter Pan all rolled into one! 
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Supplied also in personal service cabinets 


West Disinfecting Co. 
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This Is Ending Women’s Greatest 


Hygienic Mistake 


—the hazardous use of makeshift methods 
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By ELLEN J. BUCKLAND, 
Registered Nurse 


ROM the standpoint of modern social 
life, with its activities and full days, its 
filmy frocks and often ill-timed exact- 
ments, millions of women urge this new way. 

From the standpoint of health, highest authorities 
urge it. Virtually every great hospital in America 
today employs it. 

It-ends the hazards and uncertainties of the old- 
time methods, the use of which is a great mistake. 
Largely on expert advice, 8 in every 10 women in 
the better walks of life now employ it. 

You wear sheerest things without a second thought. 
You meet every day unhandicapped. It is making a 
great difference in the lives of women. 


These new advantages 


This new way is Kotex, the scientific sanitary pad. 
Nurses in war-time France first discovered it. It is 
made of the super-absorbent Cellucotton. It absorbs 
and holds instantly sixteen times its own weight in 
moisture. It is five times as absorbent as cotton. 
Kotex also deodorizes by a new disinfectant, thus 


“Ask for them by name” 


KOT EX 


PROTECTS—DEODORIZES 


in rest-rooms by 


This NEW way solves woman’s most important 
hygienic problem scientifically, providing charm 
and immaculacy beyond all doubt, and at all 
times, by banishing the insecurity of old ways 
. . . by giving the convenience of disposability. 
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Easy 
Disposal 


and 2 other 
important factors 








posal. 


jar © solving another trying prob- 
lem. 


You can get it anywhere, today 


If you have not tried Kotex, 
please do. It will make a great 
difference in your viewpoint, in your peace of mind 
and your health. Many ills, according to leading 
medical authorities, are traced to the use of unsafe 
and unsanitary makeshift methods. Thus today, on 
eminent medical advice, millions are turning to this 
new way. 
There is no bother, no expense, of laundry. Simply 
discard Kotex as you would waste paper—without 
embarrassment. 


Only Kotex is “like” Kotex 


In purchasing, take care that you get the genuine 
Kotex. It is the only pad embodying the super- 
absorbent Cellucotton. It is the only napkin made by 
this company. Only Kotex itself is “like” Kotex. 

You can obtain Kotex at better drug and depart- 
ment stores everywhere. Comes in sanitary sealed 
packages of 12 in two sizes, the Regular and Kotex- 
Super. Cellucotton Products Co., 166 West Jackson 
Blvd., Chicago. 


No laundry. Ags 
@) easy to dispose 
of as a piece of 
tissue—thus end- 


ing the trying 
problem of dis- 































Utter protection— Kotex 
(2) avsoris 16 times its own 

weight in moisture; 5 times 
that of cotton, and it de- 
odorizes, thus assuring 
double protection. 














® 


Kotex Regular: 
65c per dozen 


Kotex-Super: 
90c per dozen 












Easy to buy anywhere.* 
Many stores keep them 
ready-wrapped in plain 
paper—simply hélp yourself 
pay the clerk, that is all. 











No laundry—discard as 


easily as a piece of tissue 
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” . « to see oursels as others see us!”—Rosert Burns | 


Suppose you could follow 
yourself up the street 


—_ 
j 


6. 
mee 


CouLp you come home be- 
hind yourself from the 
bridge club some afternoon, 
what would you see? ...A 
lady (a little larger than you 
thought you were) in the 
dress you gave so much time 
and effort to choosing. .. . But 
hardly the dress you expected 
you were wearing. This one 
rises up where it shouldn’t, 
pulls in where it ought not to. 
Instead of being effective, its 
lines are—bad. Instead of 
curves, you can actually see 
ridges where your corsets end! 

If this could happen to you, 
don’t blame your dress or your 
figure. But do see that you have 
a foundation garment that fits 
you perfectly before you wear 
the dress again. 

The new Bon Ton Founda- 


tion Garments are perfectly 





gh 


designed, perfectly cut, 
perfectly finished. They 
fit your figure and make 
certain that your clothes 
will fit. Absolutely 
smart and in the mode, 
they are planned each season 
to suit each season’s fashions. 
Among the Girdles and Ban- 
deaux, the Brassiere Cor-Sets 
and the Step-Ins; the Back-lace 
and Front-lace Models and the 
special styles is a type of gar- 
ment for every type of figure. 
You will be charmed with 
the appearance of the garments 
themselves, as well as their fit 
and comfort. And in keeping 
with the tradition of this 
famous old concern, you will 
find that prices are reasonable 
for highest quality merchan- 
dise. Royal Worcester Corset 
Company, Worcester, Mass. 








diets ole 


A new Bon Ton Brassiere Cor-Set 
with the uplift top of rayon tricot. 

in ae skirt front and 
. For all figures. 














HARPER’S BAZAR 


THE THUNDERER 


E. Barrington’s 


New Novel 


(Continued from page 69) 


day,”’ Junot answered with morose plea- 
sure in the annoyance of a friend which is 
common to humanity. “There are pri- 
vate theatricals, dinners, déjeuners—Lord 
knows what! And he leads the whole 
crowd of women. They’re one and all at 
his feet.” 

Napoleon, still very young in these mat- 
ters, puts on the air careless and disdainful. 

“Not all, I'll swear.” 

“All,” Junot replies with what his 
General calls the certitude of a beast, and 
the young General-in-Chief turns away 
silent but with the worm that dieth not 
gnawing at his heart. 

He wrote to her again, driven at last to 


| desperation: 


“Do not concern yourself with the 
happiness of a man who lives only in your 
life, rejoices only in your pleasure and 
happiness. When I exacted from you 
a love like my own I was wrong; why 
expect lace to weigh as heavy as gold? I 
was wrong, since nature has not given me 
attractions with which to captivate you.” 

So he wrote in the intervals of battle, 
his heart uttering its torments in the 


| pauses of the thunder, with heavy silence 





for its only answer. 

For Josephine was too busy with im- 
portant frivolities, with the all too fas- 
cinating Hippolyte, to find a moment to 
spare for the suffering of a mere husband, 
who after all should content himself with 
his rights and take them as easily as she 
did. 

Unable at last to endure the alterna- 
tions between public triumph and private 
despair he sent for her to his headquarters 
in Brescia. And with reluctant, bored 
delay she came, as angry as her languor 
could be at being compelled to leave the 
delights of Milan. 


ONDER and awe waited upon his 

every movement from the outside 
world, but to the pale, graceful Creole 
woman he was still only the unformed boy 
so absurdly and tediously in love, one 
who must be gently shown his place and 
made to understand it if there were to be 
peace. 

“You were glad to come?” he ques- 
tioned eagerly, the moment they were 
alone, in quarters so much less enticing 
than those of the Palazzo Serbelloni that 
she looked about her with a sigh. She had 
the martyred air with which many women 
are adepts. 

“You know I’m always glad to see you, 
but really, Bonaparte, is it safe for a 
woman with all this fighting going on? 
I was told as I came to-day that the 
Austrian General, Wurmser—”’ 

He drew a little back, his face harden- 
ing. 
“And you think I would expose you to 
any danger to secure happiness for my- 
self? You know me very little, Josephine. 
I am as good a judge of danger or safety 
as any gossip you were likely to meet on 
the road.” 

She saw the hurt look, and took his 
hand in her cool palms. 

“Dear, you don’t think the less of a 
woman because she’s frightened of the 
great big guns that are nothing to you? 
See! I’ve brought the loveliest dress for 
the féte here that you told me of. I shall 
look like a queen. You like that, chéri— 
don’t you?” 

So little won him! In a moment his arm 
was about her, his head on her bosom. 
For him she made the place a Paradise 
with her white rose beauty and gracious 
ways. Did it matter after all if she 
amused herself at Milan? Such loveliness 
must have incense, and it meant no more 
than that. 


HE stayed with him for a few hectic 

days of which he could not have said 
whether they most hurt or gladdened him. 
Joy, he had learnt to know, is very often 
pain masquerading as its brother. But 
he tried to interest her in the military 
situation, and the staff clustered about 
Our Lady of Victories and sunned them- 
selves in the warmth of her smiles. A 
delicious interlude if all had gone as he 
hoped, but it never did, never would, and 
she remained nervous and uneasy. 


“Bonaparte, I have presentiments ang 
if ever I go against them I rue it. I sha’p’t 
stay here to-morrow night, and I want 
you to come away, too.” 

He looked at her, with the line betweeg 
his brows which was becoming so marked, 

“‘Can’t throw over the Mayor of Bres. 
cia’s féte. We must keep friends with the 
friendly Italians. And your beautify 
dress?” 

“T know—I know, but I’m frightened, 
Something horrible is going to happen,” 

“‘Nothing can,” he replied with calm 
confidence. “‘Are you afraid with me 
Josephine?” " 

“I’m afraid of feelings like this—like 
when thunder is coming on. The old black 
woman told me to trust my presentiments. 
Bonaparte, let us go to-morrow! Prom. 
ise me.” 

The facile tears were in her eyes now, 
brimming over. 

“And it’s so hot here!” she said with 
a little sob in her voice. ‘And I do hateit 
so. Come with me to Milan.” 

About to speak, he shut his lips close, 
What was there to say? 

An hour later, to his consternation, 
Josephine and her presentiment had won 
the day and her aerial telepathy had sur- 
passed his semaphores. The Austrians 
were on them. The French communica- 
tions were cut and the army and its leader 
in danger together from Brescia. 
just in time, and trembling in heart wi 
terror for her peril, Napoleon was com- 
pelled to send her to Milan by way of 
Lake Garda, where she was under fire and 
the horses of her carriage killed. He 
stayed to face the enemy. 

When they brought him the news he 
paled a little—the only visible sign. 

She was too terrified to triumph even 
when he wrote to her swearing that 
Wurmeer should pay in blood for the tears 
he had made her shed, a promise he ful 
filled amply by the victories of Bassano 
and Roveredo. 

But the incident made a deep im 
sion upon the mystic side of his mind— 
that dark sphere in such striking contrast 
to the cold and brilliant luminance of the 
rest. The night after Roveredo he went 
over the incident with Marmont—the 
clearest-headed of his generals. 

“What is your opinion of things like 
that?” he asked. “My wife was certain 
trouble was coming—could not get it out 
of her head. She knew.” 

“‘T should say a woman was likely to be 
frightened at coming so near the enemy in 
any case. They are’always full of fears and 
flutterations. But the story has leaked 
out as such things do, and the men are 
more than ever confirmed in their notion 
that Our Lady of Victories is a mascotte.” 
He laughed a little, but Bonaparte lis- 
tened seriously. 

“T knew they called her that in Paris— 
but the men here, do they?” 

“Certainly. You know what soldiers 
are—the most superstitious dogs alive. 
They will have it that your luck changed, 
General, the moment you met your wile— 
that she has the luck and hands it out 
to you.” 

Later he would have resented that 
phrase. It pleased him well enough then. 

“There are things out of the common 
about her in more ways than one. She 
herself believes that—and no wonder,” he 
said and turned to his maps and work 
the ruin of the Austrians again. She was 
safe in Milan and happy, though she would 
not write to him. That had to be enough. 


But it was not enough for her. The 
narrow escape had given her f 
cause for petulance’and, queen as she was 
in Italy, she sickened for Paris. Hortense 
was at the famous school of Madame de 
Campan, once lady -in-waiting to the 
unhappy Marie Antoinette, who guaral- 

teed to teach all the graces and ac 

plishments necessary to young of 
the greatest world. She longed to see her 
—to see Eugéne who gave every promise 
of charming youth. But above all—Paris! 
And Italy was the less pleasant becaust 
two of the sisters of Napoleon, scenting 
success in the wind, had borne down 

(Continued on page 149) 
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{ PERFUME as rare as a numbered etching, 
a setting as unique in pearl-form and 
cloud-tint as its disturbing fragrance— 


whose beauty haunts. . 
Secret of the Pearl! An offering to 
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that exacting few, predisposed to exclu- 
siveness in perfumes as in frocks — and 
at whatever cost. Only a limited and 
numbered edition produced . . . shown 


only in the smartest shops. 
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Creator of FLAMME DE GLOIRE amd TRIOMPHE DE PLEVILLE PARFUMS, @/so of other celebrated 
achievements in the art of toiletry. Sole Importers: Frederick Stearns and Company, Detroit 
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“Unusually desirable and beautiful” 


— thus Americas most distinguished actress characterizes 


the Willys-Knight Great Six 


BERNHARDT...TERRY...DUSE... 
BARRYMORE. . . actress. . . musician... 
grande dame... Daughter and grand-daughter 
of the Stage . . . Intimate of those world-promi- 
neut in government, society, belles-lettres. . . 


Motordom’s Hall of Fame gains still another 
illustrious member through Miss Barry- 
more’s personal commendation of the 
Willys-Knight Great Six. 


rv ry 7 


The first modernly engineered. . . mod- 
etnly designed car pre- 
sented in America. 


The first to offer the 
most progressive engi- 
neering practices of 
Europe combined with 
new and greatly im- 
proved standards of 
American performance. 


Introduced early last 
year, it was only a mat- 
ter of months until the 
Willys-Knight Great Six 
achieved first place in 
the fine car field. 


r r 7 


‘To the American owner, 
this distinguished new- 
type automobile brings 
the same type of power- 
plant used in the most costly cars of Europe— 
Daimler-Knight of England, Minerva of Bel- 
gium, the German Mercedes, Panhard and Voisin 
of France... 


The Knight sleeve-vaive engine—patented, protected, 
exclusive—which other manufacturers would pay 
millions to get. 


An engine you'll never wear out . . . the only 
automobile engine in ihe world that actually 
improves with use . . . the only engine that grows 
smoother and more powerful with every mile. 


In this modern, extremely efficient motor of the 
Willys-Knight Great Six, you have one of the 
great features responsible for the sale of more 
than 38,000 of these superb Sixes in its first 18 
months... 


Asuccess-recora never before equalled in thesame 
length of time, we believe, by any luxury car. 
















MISS ETHEL BARRYMORE 


America’s foremost character actress 





“I think this car should find 


favor with anyone possess- 
ing a sense of the unusually 


desirable and beautiful”... 


Mia arg 














With no carbon troubles .. . 
no valves to grind... no 
springs to weaken . . . the 
Willys-Knight Great Six cuts 
upkeep costs in two... 


At the same time it completely wipes out the 
frequent and always inconvenient lay-ups that 
carbon-cleaning and valve-grinding cause in all 
other automobiles of conventional poppet-valve 


design. 


7 r 7 

Here is a car whose motor is simplicity itself. . . 
with 118 to 158 less 
parts than any other . . . 
A motor that requires 
practically no adjust- 
ments, no repairs 
... it is practically 
fool proof and 
wear proof. 

A car that stays 
out of the repair shop and 
in your service, day in, 
day out... 


Owner after owner will 









tell you he has never been without the use of his 
Willys-Knight car, because of engine troubles, 
for a day or a single hour. 


7 sf 7 


From the first turn of its sleeve-valve motor, 
the most powerful, most highly efficient, the 
quietest in operation of all cars of its type or 
class, the modernly-engineered Willys-Knight 
Great Six gains in power, gains inefficiency, gains 
in smooth and silent running with every mile. 


Thus you need never be disturbed about that 
weakness common to all less modern cars— 
their tendency to become noisy, less power- 
ful, less efficient, after a few tens of thousands 


of miles. 
: v7 : 


With its power-plant lending itself so marvel- 
ously to flexible, high-torque development, the 
Willys-Knight Great Six has upset all previous 
ideas of motor-car speed and power. 
Super-efficient, it has established stand- 
ards for smoothness and quietness of 
operation and records for economy 
beyond anything ever before achieved. 
No other type of car can give you 
such brilliant performance. 


Don’t fail to examine and drive this 
super-powerful, exquisitely beautiful Willys- 
Knight Great Six at your earliest opportunity... 


Its unique Knight sleeve-valve motor in the! 
superbly-built Willys-Knight chassis has been’ 
surrounded with such luxury and elegance and 
comfort that leading engineers universally con- 
sider the famous Willys-Knight Great Six one 
of the world’s finest automobiles. | 
5 7 7 
The new Willys Finance Plan means less money 
down; smaller monthly payments; and the low- 
est credit cost. Ask your Willys-Knight 
dealer for facts and figures. 


Willys-Knight Great Six Touring $1750; 
Roadster $1850; 4-passenger Coupe 
$2195; 5-passenger Sedan $2295; 7-pas- 

senger Sedan $2495. 
® Prices f. o. b. factory 

and specifications subject 

to change without notice. 
Willys-Overland, Inc., 
Toledo, Ohio. Willys- 
Overland Sales Co. Ltd, 
Toronto, Canada. 


WILLYS-KNIGHT Great SIX 


** WITH AN ENGINE YOU’LL NEVER WEAR OUT ”* 
. 
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Milan and were watching all her little 
gmusements with cold, suspicious eyes. 
She wrote in a low-spirited mood of 
languor to her aunt: ae 

“Monsieur de Serbelloni will tell you 
how I have been received in Italy, féted 
wherever I have gone; all the princes of 
Italy entertaining me. Ah, well! I would 
rather be a private individual in France. 
{do not like the honors of this country. 
[ am bored to death. I have the kindest 
husband that one could possibly find. I 
have not time to want anything: my will 
is his; he is on his knees before me all day 
long as if I were a divinity. 

But the most devout worshiper cannot 
remain forever on his knees before a silent 
deity. They ache. There is a tendency 
torise and stretch oneself. And facts were 
marshalling themselves against her in 
stern array. 

" For one thing, Bonaparte was sending 
yagon-loads of the treasures of submissive 
Italy to the French capital. They lay for 
the taking, and it was his mood to make 
Paris resplendent with the spoils. But it 
was a very different matter in his eyes 
that his wife should accept underhand 
gifts from the spoils, and do what he 
would, say what he would, he could not 
stop the steady trickle of beautiful posses- 
sions into her hands. People of all ranks, 
knowing the Commander-in-Chief’s de- 
yotion to his bride (for that was common 
talk everywhere) believed that the surest 
way to conciliation of the greatest power 
they knew was to heap the charming 
mediator with their best. Recklessly 
they gave and she took as recklessly, re- 
turning promises, grace, kindly little 
actions that helped her husband im- 
mensely and built up a strong party for 
him in Italy to be useful then and later. 


H! CAUGHT her over a girdle of cam- 

eos set in gold one day—an exquisite 
thing from the collection of one of the 
princes of Tuscany—and for the first time 
she saw a frown upon his face—that 
strange look when the strong muscles 
dotted in a knot in the middle of the fore- 
head. It was not pleasant for either man 
or woman to see—especially if they had 
roused it. 

“Josephine, you cannot, you shall not, 
take these things. Don’t you see the 
position it puts me in? A bribe to you is 
the same as a bribe to me. How can you 
put me in such a position? I have spoken 
to you before. Send those things back 
instantly. No—give them to me.” 

In his heart he knew he could not count 
on obedience. Gimcracks like that were 
more to her than any pleasure she could 
give him. She saw the case was serious 
for the moment, and curled herself into 
hisarms, soft and caressing to every sense. 
But before doing so she drew a lace hand- 
kerchief dexterously over two rings of 
sapphire and emerald given by the wife 
ofaman who hoped to make some money 
by contracts with the commissariat of 
the army. 

Absurd! As if she should ever speak to 
Napoleon about such things! People de- 
served to be disappointed who had such 
tidiculous ideas. 

“Dear, they give them to me because 
I'myour wife and partly because my little 
ways please them. But they never ask for 
aything in return. They don’t, indeed. 

re’s no harm in it, I do assure you. 
And I do so love lovely things.” 

His hard frown relaxed. 

“Yes, but I must give them to you,” he 
persisted, ‘“‘and I will. Can’t you trust 
me? Are you not a queen already here in 
Italy, and you never believed that possi- 
tle? And ail in six months. But you must 
% good, my little Josephine. You must 
promise me on your honor not to take 
these things. It is bad, and sets a frightful 
ample. And if my enemies get hold 
a it—” 

“Of course I promise if you wish,” she 
sid with patient grace, “even if I do 
lnk it unreasonable. Surely you could 
Mist my tact. And am I not helping you 
Ae by all the friends I make 











He admitted that, though there were 
sme he could have dispensed with. She 
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had no discrimination—never would have 
—and no dignity except that of demeanor 
on occasions when it went well witha state 
toilette. She took it off with her bandeau 
of diamonds and was equally friendly and 
kind-hearted with the desirable and the 
undesirable when they came across her. 

He hesitated a moment, then said 
slowly: 

“If I say Eugéne shall come here to 
Milan, and I will make him my aide-de- 
camp, will you promise then to have 
nothing to do with gifts? He is seventeen 
now, and I could.” 

Instantly she was round his neck—all 
promises and kisses. Yes, yes, indeed she 
would promise! How charming, how dear 
was her Bonaparte. Jewels? What did 
she care for the worthless things? She 
tossed the girdle onto her table with 
a curling lip. 

But he left her, sighing as he went, 
and when he was gone she slipped the 
rings into her jewel case and sent the gir- 
dle back with the most delightfully tactful 
and regretful little letter ever penned by 
the hand of woman. She knew how to 
value such an exquisite gift and the true 
heart that prompted it, she said, but 
think how evil minds might misinterpret 
it. And much more to the same effect. 

But Napoleon, going on into the great 
salon of the Palazzo found his two sisters 
there, Elise, on the point of marriage 
with Bacciochi (and a poor enough mar- 
riage too, for Napoleon could not at that 
time infuse his own burning sense of the 
great future into his family) and the 
lovely Paulette, the very embodiment of 
spring with her blooming cheeks and 
lips and the slender voluptuous grace of 
her figure. They, too, were looking 
through a little box of trinkets, pretty 
sparkling gems of no great value, but im- 
mensely attractive in the eyes of girls 
who had had little enough hitherto. He 
stopped with the thunder-cloud on his 
brow which they knew well enough, but 
Josephine scarcely yet. 

“How did you get these things—and 
from whom?” 

Elise was his match and met him with 
an eye as keen as his own. 

“From your wife. She gave us the 
box and said we could each choose as 
many as we pleased.” 

The more easily dominated Paulette 
fluttered in the background fearing to 
offend her brother, lest she should be 
packed back to Paris, away from the 
fascinating Italian noblemen and still 
more fascinating soldiers who were at her 
feet. 

Elise was twenty—almost an old maid, 
as one might say, and Paulette’s beauty 
was of a type that would brush its bloom 
off as easily and early as a peach in 
ripening sunshine. The prudent Signora 
Letizia had therefore sent them to fish 
in the troubled waters of Italy, with in- 
structions in addition to watch and 
record their frank opinions of the new 
member of the family. 

“‘She has more jewelry than she can 
count,” added Elise, ‘‘and it keeps pour- 
ing in every day, and as we have noth- 
ing—”’ 

With a violent gesture Napoleon 
caught the pretty inlaid box and flung it 
from him with all the strength of his 
arm. 

It flew into flinders on the marble 
floor and there was an avalanche of rings 
and chains and brooches sparkling in 
the brilliant sunshine. 

Paulette began to cry gently in the 
background — Napoleon was so impos- 
sible! Elise still kept her clear gaze upon 
him. 

“T dare you to touch one of these 
things again,” he said, in a voice half 
choked with passion. ‘They are bribes, 
and for my wife or sisters to take them 
is to put me myself in the position of 
accepting them. O my God, can’t I make 
any of you see the madness of ruining the 
future I am building—that I am as sure 
of as I stand here if only it is not wrecked 
under my eyes?” 

“You can make me see it, Napoleon,” 
said Elise, with the calm reasonable 

(Continued on page 150) 
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Being free from animal fats, Propuits 
BERTIE will not coarsen the pores, or mate 
the growth of hair on the face — a fault com- 
mon to most cosmetics. 
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Lait d’Oesype, the skin nourisher and 
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Lait Mediana, the skin refiner. 
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sterilized face powder, 
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manner, remarkable in so young a 
woman, which impressed Napoleon, as it 
did every one else. Her beauty accorded 
with it—it had a kind of clear-featured 
stateliness already, such as one might 
expect in a daughter of one of the great 
Roman families, imposing and untrou- 
bled. She pushed aside a necklace with 
her foot. 

“Why didn’t you tell me sooner?” 
she added. ‘I’ve seen these things com- 
ing in, and your wife takes them in hand- 
fuls. But I see what you mean, and I 
sha’n’t touch another. Here, Paulette, 
don’t be silly. Stop crying. I'll give 
you my amber beads.” 


APOLEON felt a shoot of gratitude 

in a wearied heart. There was 
something in blood after all. It called to 
its kindred. It understood. He brushed 
her cheek with a rare kiss and went out, 
leaving the gems lying, and Elise bundled 
them into another box and carried them 
back to Josephine intimating rather 
curtly that there had been a bit of row 
and she preferred to keep out of it in 
future. She had not known that Paulette 
had slipped a little rococo pendant of 
garnets and turquoises into her pocket, 
nor could she have understood the petty 


| theft if she had. Elise’s mind did not 


work on those little monkey-like lines. 
Josephine dreaded the youthful competi- 
tion and spitefulness of Paulette. She 
had much more to dread in the other. 

He went back to his post and his soli- 
tude of the spirit, and always the white 
figure of his wife grew more and more 
unreal to him, a thing that might have 
been—no more. She failed him always. 

Returning to Milan for a day or two 
of sorely needed joy he found her flown 
on a pleasure trip to Genoa with her gay 
court in full attendance. Always the 
same! And for the first time he wrote 
bitterly to her. 

“I flung myself into your room and 
you were not there. Used to perils, I 
know the remedy for weariness and the 
ills of life. The ill-luck I suffer now is 
past all calculation. Don’t alter your 
plans. Have your fling of pleasure. 
Happiness was invented for you. The 
world is only too happy if it can please 
you, and only your husband is very un- 
happy.” 

She did not care, and the next time 


| they met at Montebello, where the Aus- 
| trian negotiations were proceeding, he 
| summoned her with a command not to be 
| disobeyed. It was necessary that his 
| wife should at least seem to respect him 
| in the eyes of the world. He would see 
| to that. 


But the situation was wearing thread- 


| bare—it could not last at that pressure, 


and when he returned next time fate 
itself took a hand against the woman 
who had braved it too often. He left her 
to her pleasures even when they were to- 
gether, and withdrew daily to the solitude 
of his own thoughts, and the inevitable 
happened. 


HEY were bidden one night to a con- 

cert at one of the great palazzi of 
Milan. It was perhaps the first time she 
had realized to the full the dizzy height of 
the position he held; how—thermometers 
as they are for registering the warmth of 
public interest—the women swayed to- 
ward him like flowers in a light breeze 
that bows them like one blossom. Where 
he walked every bright eye was fixed upon 
him, no other man deflected interest for 
amoment. He had lost all timidity, and 
no wonder!—he moved about the great 
echoing chamber conscious that every 
glance of man or woman was on him, 
triumphant that she should see it—the 
master of all there. 

He was in a strange mood that night. 
Loneliness of spirit was on him mingled 
with a great and cruel disappointment. 
There was no point where Josephine had 
satisfied him excepting only in the grace 
and amiability he shared with the world. 
If that were all! he thought moodily, 
taking his seat beside her as the per- 
formers trooped in and the concert began. 

Music. He loved it. It soothed him 


like the quiet that night brings after th 
gaudy day. A man sang, with the 
voice of Italy—mellow moonlight on; 
sleeping sea—a love song, deep and 
throbbing with passion, and he sat, bj 
eyes fixed on the marble floor, thinki 
wondering. He knew what that meant 
but she had never known. It was 
voice of his own heart singing outside him 

Applause and the chatter of yoj 
then silence, and from the silence, spring. 
ing like a lark, the most exquisite Wo 
man’s voice he had ever heard. } 
touched some nerve of youth and joy jj 
him that he had thought dead, an 
exalted it on silver wings into the blue ang 
sunshine of skies out of reach. 

What a voice! He would not look ley 
the crystal spell should break. They 
singers! One should not look—better 
listen and imagine what would never be 
in real life. They should sing behing 
curtains. 

A man near him whispered to another 
“Heavens, what a lovely creature!” 
and it forced him to look—but slowly, 

In front of the platform stood a slender 
woman, or rather a girl, in white that 
fell about her like rippling water. He 
hands lightly clasped were extended: his 
eyes climbed from them to the beauty 
of her bared bosom and the flower-like 
grace of a long throat. But her face 
Pale and pure and delicately sensitive, g 
snowdrop beauty, poised like a dream 
hovering at dawn and as soon to vanish, 
she seemed. And her dark eyes wer 
fixed on him. It was to him she was sing 
ing, adorably entreating his pleasure. 

““A fountain scattering diamonds jy 
sunshine!”’—the man whispered again 
and then Bonaparte stooped and picked 
up the program he had never cared tp 
glance at. 


HIS was the most famous singer of the 

day—the lovely Grassini of whom men 
said that they could not hear her singing 
for looking at her, or dwell on her face 
for delight in her perfect voice. The crea- 
ture was all music, he thought—face and 
voice, the flower and its perfume. 

He fixed his somber eyes on her and 
never moved them again, as she caroled 
for him and him only, evoking manya 
picture that none could have suspected ia 
that strange young heart of his. 

He wondered if she, the enchantres, 
could understand her own magic. Could 
she be anything to him if she did—and 
nothing if she did not? He was alone in 
the world. Why should he not pleas 
himself? At that very moment Hip 
polyte was hovering round Josephine, 
evoking answering glances of pleasure he 
himself could never draw from her. Why 
should he not please himself? If it would 
please him. 

A resolution was slowly forming iti fis 
mind. He would see the Grassini again 
and test her and himself. And still she 
sang on, and men and women applauding 
said they had never heard her in such 
voice, had never seen her so beautiful. 

One may say with truth that Ne 
poleon’s first tragedy was in Italy. It 
tore the wings from his life and left him 
spiritually crippled and halting forever. 


HE Parisian papers, when a little 

sated with victory, had other items 
of interest to record in the next few 
months. For, instance, the marriage o 
Mademoiselle Elise Bonaparte to 4 
Corsican soldier, named Bacciochi. That 
aroused speculation, and there was a little 
murmur that the General who himself was 
a Corsican, a mere foreigner, was stre 
ening his roots in that turbulent island. 
But on the whole the match was soothing 
tu the Directors, who had begun to feat 
ambitious marriages in the Bonaparte 
family—alliances of a nature to build up 
overweening pretensions. They seit 
polite congratulations to their General- 
in-Chief, and a collective gift to the 
bride, of some value. ; 

This was followed by the marriage of 
the seventeen-year-old Paulette to Get 
eral Leclerc, a brother-in-arms 0 
General-in-Chief. Very proper! Not the 

(Continued on page 154) 
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the switch on your Kodascope and you're seeing them. That’s how 
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The Ciné-Kodak Model B, with Kodak Anastigmat (6.5 lens, is 
priced at $70; with Kodak Anastigmat (3.5, at an even hundred. 
The Kodascope C projector is $60. 

A complete outfit now— Ciné-Kodak, Kodascope, and screen — 


as low as $140 
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the Ciné-Kodak. If your dealer is not yet ready, write us for Cine- 
Kodak booklets. 
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tell you how well 
this comfortable 
better- fitting 
underwear 
suits the mode 


EED fastidious American women 
shiver for beauty’s sake on the 
damp, cold days-of winter? 


To secure warmth and comfort in un- 
derthings must we sacrifice grace and 
style? 

No longer 


The world’s greatest authorities on 
women’s dress have already decided for 
you. In their own words you may here 
read what Poiret and Premet say of 
Carter’s Underwear. 


Born in the spirit of comfort and of 
right-thinking economy, Carter’s Under- 
wear has added, in its half-century 
of development, all the modishness | 
any woman could ask. | ( 


Carter’s Shirts for 
babies come either sin- 
gle-breasted or double- 
breasted in all weights 


Style 19M. Fust the right 
length to display the 
smooth-fitting hosiery 
today’s skirts demand 
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Maison Paul Poiret, Paris, France 

“Naturally underwear that gives 
comfort in an American winter must 
be adapted to American climate. As I 
viewed my own creations modeled over 
Carter’s Underwear I was charmed to 
see how perfectly unchanged were the 
lines which are grace and beauty to me.” 


—PAUL POIRET 


Potret’s dress of gold tissue 

and red and black velvet is 

shown as worn by the man- 

nequin over Carter’s Style 
30% 


DAY you may choose any one of fifty 
luxurious Carter fabrics, from sheer, 
fine-knitted rayon to lustrous, soft wool; 
you may have any style the mode demands; 
you may wear this beautifully textured and 
luxuriously comfortable underwear under 
any frock from the roughest sports dress to 
the most extreme evening gown. 


—~ You need remember only one name in buy- 
\ ing underwear—just the name “‘Carter’s.” 
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Premet’s dance frock of pink spangled 
texture, with rhinestones and jet over 


Carter’s Style 30¥2 in rayon 


























Carter’s Vests and Bloomers (left) of 

rayon are sheer but durable. The fa- 

mous Carter gusset (right) makes all 
Carter Union Suits fit perfectly 


—and for men, children and 
babies, better-fitting under- 


wear that wears and wears 


8 Place Vendome, Paris, France 


“If she lived in a climate such as most of 


America experiences in winter the smart Pari- 
sienne would be the very first to wear such under- 
wear as Carter’s. My associates and I were de- 
lighted to find our creations so admirably smart 


1 \ 
\y when worn over Carter’s Underwear.” 
il 





Boys’ and girls’ Union Suits are 

tailored to fit and made of soft, 

elastic fabrics of just the right 
weight 


—PREMET 


Carter's 


“THE same glove-like fit that charac- 
terizes Carter’s Underwear forwomen 
gives both comfort and long life to Car- 
ter’s for men, children and babies. 


Men and children strain underwear by 
their vigorous activity. 


Only fabrics knitted to stand such 
strain—styles tested upon living models 
—are so cut and fashioned that they can 
give maximum wear. 


Babies’ Shirts and Bands, too, must 
fit correctly, especially around the arm- 
holes and neck where badly cut garments 
may interfere with the circulation. 


Carter’s Infants’ Wear includes shirts 
and bands for the new square-fold diaper, 
as well as sleeping bags, towels, sleeping 
suits and diapers. The William Carter 
Co., Needham Heights (Boston District), 
Mass. 
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removing cold cream 


No more harsh substitutes irritating to deli- 


cate skin fabric — and no more oily skins! 





This NEW way will work 
wonders in lightening your 
skin — will keep your make- 
up fresh for hours !— the 
ONLY way that removes all 
cream, all dirt from pores. 





HIS offers a test that will 
effect some unique results 
on your skin. That will correct 
oily skin and nose conditions 
amazingly. That will double 
and triple the effectiveness of 
your make-up. = 

Modern beauty science has 
found a new way to remove cold 
cream ...a different way from any 
you have ever known. 

It will prove that no matter how 
long you have used cold cream, you 
have never removed it, and its ac- 
cumulation of dirt, entirely from 
your skin . . nor removed it in 
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most suspicious Directorate could object 
to such a family arrangement. And it 
was certainly wise in Bonaparte to get 
such a curious little coquette settled as 
soon as possible. 

A little later came an item which set all 
Paris on fire with talk, conjecture, and 
laughter. The Directors, however, were 
beginning to find Bonaparte’s doings 
anything but amusing. The smallest 
move he made called them together. 

This was the arrest of Hippolyte 
Charles with the rumor flying hot-foot 
on its trail that he was to be tried by 
court-martial and shot. 

Shot! In the old days an injured 
husband would do the shooting himself, 
said Paris—but the new way was safer 
and far less trouble, if you came to that, 
and quite as much as a wife was worth. 
AS for the Directors—their vote would 

have been for the old way—the ducl 
with its parade of injured honor and so 
forth, and its element of danger for the 
avenger, for they could very well have dis- 
pensed with Napoleon’s services now that 
the work in Italy was done and there ap- 
peared to be no other field than Paris 
for that devouring insatiable energy of his. 
Barras, discussing it with Tallien and 
Gohier at a dinner at Tallien’s house, said 
frankly: ‘We are in the position of that 
medieval monk who learnt the spell for 
setting a devil to work but was ignorant 
of the spell for calling him off. Result 
—his house was pulled about his ears!” 

‘“‘Exactly!” said Gohier sullenly. He 
was a large red-faced man with far more 
astuteness than could be guessed from 
his heavy face and body, and as ready to 
plot against Barras or any other Director 
as against Napoleon, directly he saw his 
market in it. 

“For my part,’”’ he added, “I think a 
charge would lie against Bonaparte for 
using a court-martial as a means of 
private revenge. .That might be worth 
considering. What has come out about 
it?” 

“We have had our usual information 
from Italy,” Barras said carelessly. ‘“‘It 
came this morning. It appears that 
Paulette Bonaparte, who held her tongue 
and took all she could get from Bona- 
parte’s wife until she was married and 
independent, gave tongue to him about 
Hippolyte Charles directly she became 
Madame Leclerc. We hear the women 
hate each other—daggers drawn!” 

“How did Bonaparte take it?” in- 
quired Gohier with lively curiosity. He 
had his own opinion about the wife of the 
General-in-Chief, and it was by no means 
disagreeable to him to think of him in the 
position of a deceived and ridiculous 
husband. 

““My eavesdropper says he turned on 
Paulette white as death, until she 
collapsed into tears and smelling bottles, 
and then he strode out. He said little 
or nothing, but the sequel was the arrest 
of the too fascinating Hippolyte.” 

“Was Bonaparte born yesterday?” 
interposed Tallien, with the finest irony 
he could muster. “‘Charles was arrested 
on the charge of receiving secret com- 
missions from the contractors. I expect 
he did it—it’s a perfect hot-bed of cor- 
ruption out there, and we can’t very well 
interfere with the General-in-Chief for 
making examples. The talk of shooting 
is absurd. Charles will be sent back to 
Paris—that’s all.” 

“And Bonaparte is following!” said 
Tallien gloomily. ‘‘What’s going to be 
done about that? And what’s the sense of 
talking about Charles and such fools, 
when here in Paris your house may be 
pulled about your ears next month? The 
people are none too pleased with us— 
especially after the recent admission of 
State bankruptcy. What is to be done 
with Bonaparte? That’s the only im- 
portant question at the moment.” 

“To give him something else to break 
his teeth upon is the best,’’ Gohier said, 
picking his own teeth and yawning till 
he showed the back of his throat. 


““There’s always England. The effrontery 
of those accursed islanders grows more in- 
supportable every day.” 


They were sitting after dinner in the 
luxurious dining-room of Tallien with 
its fine Louis XV. furniture and roge 
velvet hangings. And Thérése,. silent 
and beautiful, watched and listened ing 
reserve which she by no means intended 
to lay aside uselessly. It appeared to her 
woman’s wisdom that several means 
might be devised of harnessing Bonaparte 
to the Directory and utilizing him there 
and that to quarrel with and insult him 
was the most puerile of all follies. Byt 
she only listened as yet. 

“How are we to receive him when he 
shuts down in Italy?” Gohier asked 
crossly. ‘‘Since we haven’t had the good 
luck to lose him out there, something’s 
got to be done.” 

“Undoubtedly,” Barras answered, bal- 
ancing his glass of wine and studying the 
ruby light through it. “The Sovereign 
People will expect a fuss over him, and a 
fuss they shall have. The Luxembourg 
must be all en féte—flags, garlands, 
pretty young women with flowers, and so 
forth. And there must be an Altar of 
the Motherland, and the five of us must 
embrace Bonaparte in front of it. The 
least we can do!” 

“Lord!” said Gohier. “I won’t, for 
one! I’d much sooner embrace his wife.” 

“The one need scarcely hinder the 
other,”’ Barras answered laughing. “The 
object will be to produce pleasant feeling 
all round. However, if the rest of you 
decline the bliss I'll embrace him for you 
in the name of the Directory. J am not 
fastidious.” 

At long last Thérése interposed—a fig- 
ure of flashing beauty in her yellow and 
gold array. 

“T must say I think Barras has the 
right conception of the situation,” she 
said slowly, toying with the almonds on 
her plate. “And I myself shall do my 
utmost to preserve my friendship with 
Josephine, whom I sincerely like and 
who has no reserve with me, nor indeed 
with any one else. But I should like to 
say one thing more—if you have the 
patience to listen to a mere woman!” 
““* A mere woman!’” Barras said with 
his subtle glance at her. “If the woman 
whose beauty, kindness, and benevolence 
to the poor have been the strongest asset 
of the Directory has not the right to 
advise, who has?” 


ALLIEN propped his chin on his 

hands and looked at his wife. She 
very seldom spoke her mind in private, 
possibly from a sense that it would be 
more impressive with the Directorial 
support she could certainly count on from 
Barras. That Tallien could gauge the 
reasons for that support did not make it 
less valuable. A Director is a Director 
even if a lover. 

“*T see the state of affairs in this way,” 
said the beauty. ‘Bonaparte is utterly 
rebellious against the Directory. 
knows his strength now, and the world 
knows it. He will be here in a month 
after two years’ absence in Italy, raging 
against idleness, ready for any plot—the 
real soldier of fortune. Is that true?” 

“‘Excellently stated!” said Barras with 
his bow and leer. 

““What we want is a controlling force. 
Some one to whisper the right things in his 
ear. Some one acuter than he is acute.” 

“Does such a one live?” asked Gohier. 
“T formed a very high opinion of Bona- 
parte’s acuteness from his private 
despatches to the Directors.” 

“Have none of you thought of—” 
she made a slight effective pause, 
finished with one word “Talleyrand?” 

There was a silence as the name f 
into each man’s meditations. The little 
party sat reviewing it. She toyed again 
with the almonds, less white than her 
pretty teeth, and watched each of the men 
in turn through long, secret lashes. _. 

“Talleyrand?” questioned Gohiet. 
“You made a queer choice in the head of 
our own Foreign Office! That lame 
devil? And, my God, he’s in_ touch 
with the Royalist traitors and the families 
who have fled abroad for refuge. We 
all know that, though we use him.” 

(Continued on page 156) 
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“A good many others are also,’’ said 
the fair Thérése, and there was an 
uncomfortable pause. They knew well 
enough that the dethroned Bourbons had 
a strong party in France and that in 
spite of royal blood spilt their day 
might dawn! It was certain that many 
an outwardly staunch republican had 
two strings to his bow, however he might 
talk of royalty in the streets. 

Thérése saw her effect and went on 
coolly. 

“Bonaparte may be subtle. I think he 
is. But Talleyrand is subtlety itself. 
I think his is the sharpest-edged intellect 
I ever saw in my life, and he the most 
accomplished liar. If that man were 
attached to Bonaparte as adviser—” 

“A disinherited noble! Who could 
trust him?” said Gohier. Barras looked 
up quickly from his plate. 

“A disinherited noble with his way to 
make in the world, and no heart or bowels 
to hinder him in anything! An unfrocked 
priest with all the subtlety of the priest- 
hood and the want of conscience of the 
atheist he is! He can lie like his master 
the devil, and as smoothly, and because 
thought is always stronger than action he 
may well get his net about Bonaparte. 
Machiavelli come to life to meet and beat 
a Renaissance Bonaparte! Citoyenne 
Tallien is right. If it is to be done, 
Talleyrand is the only man to do it.” 

“And there is Fouché also,” said the 
Tallien, keenly interested. ‘‘ With Fouché 
as Chief of Police we can always know the 
very thoughts of Bonaparte. We have 
the honor of the Republic to defend and 
must take our means. Why not tell 
Talleyrand to write a letter to Bonaparte 
describing the warmth with which we 
shall welcome him in Paris? It ought to 
be made a great occasion.” 

Little more was said, and so it was 
settled. Did they dream that Napoleon 
believed in their friendship and could be 
taken unawares? Did they think the 
deep unsleeping scheming Italian spirit in 
him could be lulled asleep by their pip- 
ings? They knew him very little. 

Before they separated Thérése said 
lightly: “By the way, we are to have 
Grassini to sing in Paris. Our beauties 
here will have to watch their laurels.” 

Barras looked sharply at her. 

“Yes, I saw that in the paper. Is there 
anything behind it?” 

“Why, they say Bonaparte is very fond 
of music—that’s all. And not so passion- 
ately in love with dear Josephine as he 
was.” 

A loud laugh went round. That passion 
for Josephine had been a great amuse- 
ment to the men of the Directory. And 
more. It had yielded useful bits of infor- 
mation in several directions. But the 
enemy also was considering his position. 

Did they understand him? Did they 
guess his ambitions? Did life or death 
await him in Paris? 


THOSE were the thoughts behind the 
pale mask of Napoleon’s face as the 
horses lumbered on the road that led 
there, and the wheels of his chariot 
rattled through his reverie. In his hand 
was a letter from Talleyrand—his first. 

“The mere name of Bonaparte is an 
aid which ought to smooth away all 
difficulties,” it began. 

Smoother than oil and honey were the 
calculated, elegant phrases. Through 
Talleyrand and otherwise the Directory 
was stretching out tender arms to its re- 
turning son. Glory and honor, garlands 
and love—the love of a great people— 
were promised. And the question in 
Napoleon’s own mind was were they 
likely to poison him or no! Had his part- 
ing with Josephine in Italy (she was to 
follow him in a month) been a final one? 
Never in face of the open enemy had he 
been more alert than as Paris drew 
nearer and nearer. Very easily death 
might lie in wait for him within the 
Luxembourg or on the Place de Carrousel 
where the guillotine stood bare in the 
sun. 

His parting with Josephine had been a 
curious one. She had not dared to resent 
the arrest of Hippolyte Charles nor to 


give him the faintest handle for suppogs, 
it had troubled her, but, watching } 
was quick to see a hurry and anxiety jg 
the look of her, a new carefulness 
please. 

It was the first sign of failing love thar 
he could thus watch and observe. jj 
longer did she move fairer than huma 
seen dimly as a hovering goddess th 
rosy mists rising from his own fervid 
passion. 

She began to be a woman. In othe 
words, truth’s cold ray was displacj 
the light of imagination. He had silence 
Paulette furiously—the little jealoy 
greedy minx!—in her criticisms and reya. 
lations, but none the less the arrog 
stuck in his flesh. He saw Josephine 
still fascinating, still with graces unsy. 
passable in his eyes—but faintly ay 
tumnal, a little faded beside the radiay. 
bloom of Elise and Paulette, and th 
younger Italian women who made th 
military court of Italy at Milan an 
Montebello. Their bright lips and dag. 
zling glances, the audacious surety gf 
youth, she had no longer. The light mug 
be calculated and regulated where it 
fell upon her. The picture, slightly 
cracked with age, must be set in the 
most favorable conditions before cop. 
noisseurs could find it charming. 

When that point is reached, and th 
stepping-stones to it have been such re 
buffs and negligences as he had had, the 
result is sure. Kindness remained, for 
the man had clan-loyalty at the bottom 
of much else. But he knew very surely, 
as those heavy horses drew him a 
from Italy, that though he brought glory 
with him, love, never to be recaptured, 
had taken flight into those blue skies 
and was beyond his reach forever. Then 
what else? 

Women. The very word rang harshly 
in his ears. He had paid so great a price 
and bought so little return. To exper- 
ment with open eyes, to test and ty 
what they had to give, and whether it 
was worth the taking—when he had ide 
time on his hands—that was his object 
now. Grassini—that had been a strange 
adventure. He could not as yet explam 
it to himself—could not understand it. 


HE HAD sent for her without cere 

mony, as only a victor may, curiow 
to see whether the silver spell which had 
thrown its net over him from the plat- 
form would persist in an actual meeting. 
She came, veiled and cloaked, to his 
headquarters, a prize as much as the fair 
shrinking statues with exquisite marble 
limbs, which the slow wagons trailed 
along the roads to Paris. 

She came to sup with him, and the 
little table was set for them with dis 
creetly veiled lights and the best d 
meats and drinks in heavy silver plate, 
captured—God knows where—but at his 
service now, as she was, as half the women 
in Italy would be, if he needed their 
beauty. 

As the carriage lumbered along and he 
sat with his chin on his breast and 
somber eyes staring at the unseen land- 
scape, he could see her—the slight figure 
wrapped in its disguising purple mantle 
with the broad hat and veil. 

The officer who had brought her in left 
the room discreetly, and they were alone 
—she silent as death, he with some it 
ward shrinking in his own heart that no 
man would have believed if he could have 
told it. 

“May I help you?” he asked and 
advancing unloosed the collar and loops, 
while she nervously disengaged the hat 
with its thick veil. She stood before him 
with dropped head, the whitest, slenderest 
figure—a pale rose unflushed by aay 
shade of feeling so far as he could see 
O these women! If one could only dive 
below the surface and know if they wer 
capable of feeling at all!’ How could one 
use or abuse them if one did not know 
that? 

He led her to the supper table and 
waited upon her. And they ate 
drank together, and tried to make some 
sort of talk. 

(Continued on page 158) 
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Just the size to slip into a week-end bag—and so safe 
to carry. You are spared the chagrin of seeing your 
charming frocks ruined by leaking bottles. 


Nothing has been forgotten in this wonderful little 
Treasure Box—you never have to borrow apologetically 
from your hostess. For the Treasure Box contains 
three adorable little pots of cream to charm away the 
fatigue and dust and grime of travel and motoring — 
Cleansing, Smoothskin and Face Moulding Cream. 


There are three delightful tonic lotions— Balsam, Skin 


If there is no Primrose dealer in your town a check or money 
order for $5.00 brings your Treasure Box by return post. 








Treasure Box—and it will do the same for you. 





3 EAST 52nd STREET : NEW YORK 
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Freshener and Hand Lotion. While for those subtle 
finishing touches there are exquisite Pomegranate 
Cream Rouge and KO-hul (to give your eyes that touch 
of Eastern mystery). 


Best of all—with each Treasure Box comes a booklet 
which tells you how the skillful graduate nurses at 
Primrose House give their famous beauty treatment 
to smart New York women—a book full of invaluable 
hints for solving your own special complexion prob- 
lems. Complete as this book is, there may well be 
some personal complexion need on which you should 
have counsel. If so, please write to us at once so that 
we may help you. 


Only certain exclusive shops carry the Treasure Box 
and other Primrose House preparations—those that 
do will sell you your Treasure Box for $5.00. You 
will find a complete list on this page. 
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CAKES and NOVELTIES 
for THANKSGIVING 


To decorate the table—lordly turkeys 
and gorgeous pumpkins for centerpieces, 
quaint place favors, salted nut cases, etc. 
To tempt the taste—delicious cakes and 
luscious pies—all with the stamp of 
Dean’s distinction. 


We ship everywhere successfully. Postage prepaid 
on orders of $3 or more, east of the Mississippi. 


628 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 


ESTABLISHED 867 YEARS 
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THE THUNDERER 


E. Barrington’s 
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(Continued from page 156) 


Junot would have had his arm about 
her in an instant, Marmont have 
kissed her on the mouth, Duroc plundered 
all her sweetness in the first hour—for 
sweet she was, apart from the divine 
voice sheathed in her like a bright sword 
in velvet. What was the coldness that 
constrained him? Not Josephine. She 
had flung him back upon himself. No— 
but some strange inner worship of Love 
that must be conquered before he could 
unite body and mind in mere physical 
passion. That time would come, but 
now, blotting out the beauty of the 
woman at his feet, he saw a graver more 
divine beauty—Love himself, heavenly- 
eyed, divine, hand at his lips, bidding a 
last farewell before the white wings 
melted in the blue. Napoleon shivered 
with the cold of the spirit at war with the 
flesh. 

He had taken his precautions in case 
it should be so with a foreboding that he 
could not have explained. At nine o’clock 
Marmont, stiff and soldierly, entered the 
room where they sat a little apart, she 
with wondering beautiful eyes fixed on 
this cold young Alexander of the modern 
world. 

‘Despatches from the Directory, Gen- 
eral. Important.” 

He rose at once, making a gesture of 
assent, all hurried apologies, ashamed of 
his shame and hers. 

“Can I ever be forgiven? Will you 
meet me in Paris and let me make my 
apologies there?” 

And so it had been softened with 
words, smiles, and kisses on a fair hand 
and a bracelet of sapphires for a fair arm, 
and she had given her promise to meet 
him in Paris and he knew there would be 
no hindrance. He had made an image 
from the stuff of his own dreams and that 


was dead and Love himself was dead. 


| Only one must allow a little time for the 


decency of funeral observances. Then 
let Love go. A soldier must conquer 
grief and the melancholy of his passions, 
so he said in his heart. 

Therefore it was a very much harder 
man who came back to Paris, and so the 
Directory would find it—a man who had 
cast aside the last hindrance to running 
the race he had set himself, hard, wary, 
well-knit, and stedfast as death where 
any obstacle stood in his way. He even 
smiled a little in his chariot as he thought 
of Josephine’s plea to delay for a month 
in Italy. It was hard to relinquish 
queendom—very naturally she felt that! 
—and her absence would make the ar- 
rangements with Grassini very easy. 

But she missed something as the result 
of her decision. Something after her own 
heart. 

Paris went mad over its hero of twenty- 
eight brief years who had made the name 
of France one with Victory. Victory! 
The word was shouted everywhere. The 
people in transports of delight sang 
hymns to Liberty and Victory all day in 
Paris as though the two words had the 
same meaning! 

Could so great a conqueror live in a 
mere Rue Chantereine? By no means. 
Forbid it, the great heart of France! It 
must become and instantly the Rue de la 
Victoire, what else? 

Honors rained and hailed upon him 
The intellectuals greeted him as one 


whose fellowship was distinction, and 
made him a Member of the Institute— 
that famous Institute whose notice set 
its members apart on an intellectual 
Olympus of their own. 

But the crowning ceremony was on the 
great day when Talleyrand, bland, supple, 
all hidden eyes and ears, all courtly 
speech and ocean-deep reserve beneath 
the dazzle of heartless compliment, pre- 
sented him to the Citizen Directors in a 
magnificent féte at the Luxembourg which 
offered every feature that the most per- 
fervidly patriotic imagination could 
desire. 

The rooms were draped with the con- 
quered flags of the campaign—room after 
room to be paraded through before the 
final, the most sacred was reached. For 
there stood the holy altar of the Mother- 
land and the five-fold majesty of France 
as represented by the Directors in their 
gala Roman togas, and Talleyrand pre- 
pared with his speech to stir the coldest 
French heart into flames. 

Enthusiasm reached boiling point— 
breaking into bubbles and froth indeed, 
when, led by Talleyrand, the young Com- 
mander-in-Chief presented the five rulers 
with the Treaty of Campio Formio which 
set the seal on his Italian work. It rose 
to frenzy when the five Directors em- 
braced their hero in turn, and Barras, 
pointing northward, in the direction of 
perfidious Albion, exclaimed with Roman 
majesty: 

“Go there, and capture the giant 
corsair that infests the seas. Go! Punish 
in London outrages that have been too 
long unavenged!”’ And, again a prey to 
the liveliest emotion, he embraced the 
hero to the music of enraptured applause. 

The exhortation at least was sincere. 
To engage Napoleon with the English 
would be the best thing that could 
happen, and if the English would rid the 
Directory of their bugbear, much might 
be forgiven to a detestable people. 

But Napoleon, leaving the glare and 
riot of emotion with his secretary Bour- 
rienne, walking along the streets —_ 
with flags and garlands in his honor, sai 
meditatively: 

“The people of Paris remember noth- 
ing, and all this froth will have subsided 
to-morrow. My glory will be trodden 
threadbare in a week. And that talk of 
the English! What can we do against 
England and her navy? Folly! They 
want to get rid of me, and this little 
Europe does not give room for my in- 
tentions. I shall turn to the Orient, for 
all great fame comes from there, and 
only in India can we strike at England. 
Our roots are there already—the tree may 
grow. I don’t mind going up to Boulogne 
to have a look at the coast, but if I don’t 
like what I see—then, Bourrienne, pack 
your trunk for Egypt. The Army those 
five fools mean for England shall become 
the Army of the East.” 

Bourrienne was dead silent. This, after 
the glorious reception of the Luxembourg 
—the plaudits of a nation! Who could 
fathom the dreams of the man beside 
him? India! Who could say what 
worlds unborn were to be conceived in 
that immense imagination? And the 
dreams of the poet are destined to become 
actual on earth. 

(To be continued in the December iss“) 


Lilacs 


By KatTuerine C. BippdLeE 


HEN I met my lover 
Lilacs were new, 
He said, “‘I brought some lilacs, 
Lilacs for you.” 


I took them eagerly 
Laughing in surprise; 
He said, “‘ They are pretty 

Just like your eyes.” 


I pressed the pointed blossoms 
Close to my cheek, 

And the smooth green leaves. . . - 
But I couldn’t speak. 


How was [ to tell him, 
Spring being new, 

How say: “It is the lilacs 
I love, not you.” 
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Give. timeless beauty! 


i is the perfect gift. From day to day, difference it makes to the table! How it 
year to year, from generation to genera- speaks, silently but eloquently, of good 
tion, the beauty of Heirloom Plate does not taste and appreciation of beauty! «» You 
vanish. <» Time and use only endear it the should give Heirloom Plate. The double joy 
more and perpetuate the high happiness of of giving and receiving is extended indefi- 
the actual moment of giving. «9» Whata  nitely— it has an ever enduring loveliness. 


Write us for a descriptive booklet. Ask your jeweler to show you Heirloom “Plate. 


& SHemwloom Hate 


Grom Generation to Generation 
WM. A. ROGERS, LTD., NIAGARA FALLS, N. Y. 
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Specially Embroidered 
Monograms on Gifts for Men 





HANDKERCHIEFS 


Anassortment rang- 

ing from“fil de main” 
linens to heavy crepe _~ 
silks, in white and @@y! 
all colors. Illus- —— 
trated is one of French batiste 


with heavy satin stripes.$3.00each ~ << 


For prompt Christmas delivery 


Embroidering ot special monograms on either handkerchiefs or muf- 
flers is hand-workmanship and takes time. Therefore, we urge that 
such orders be placed immediately. There is an additional charge 


for embroidery. 


If desired we will mail monogram designs for your selection ' 


ESTABLISHED 1867 

New York: 
Chicago : o 
Palm Beach 


MUFFLERS 


Imported silk mufflers—heavy 
crochet-weave—in 


terns. White and black combina- 
tions predominate, as illustrated. 


$20.00 





567 Fifth Avenue, at 46th Street 
304 Michigan Avenue, South 
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Brute Strength 





ESIDES guaranteeing all 

our trunks as to material 
and workmanship, we insure 
each one against loss or dam- 
age for the period of a year. 
This merely indicates what lasting service 
you may expect from Indestructos. They 


‘Beneath 


\n< 


must be built to endure. @ If you are plan- 
ning on a fine gift, go to your dealer and 
examine the new Indestructos with their 
rich, exclusive linings, their complete 
equipment and their distinctive, swagger 
appearance. You'll want to buy—and you'll 


be pleased to learn the prices at which the 
various styles of Indestructos may be had. 


The Insured Trunk 


INDESTRUCTO...” 


- 








ile ~ 
__ 
Indestructo Trunk 
Co., 604 Beiger St., 
Mishawaka, Ind 
I am interested in dis- 


tinctive luggage. Please 
send me literature. 


Anita 


(Continued from page 103) 


put her mind at rest by telling her that 
Charlie Gwynn’s Mother and the famous 
debutant, Muriel Devanant, had sud- 
denly taken a boat to go to Europe and 
that Charlie was very very interested in 
Miss Devanant matramonially, so he 
had decided to stay at Paris and propose 
to her. And then he showed Dorothy a 
cable he had received from Charlie 
Gwynn which said ‘“‘Give Miss Shaw my 
best wishes. Will wait here for Mother 
| and Muriel. Chas. Gwynn.” So that 
made Dorothy feel quite depressed 
because Charlie Gwynn was the only 
friend Dorothy had who she had always 
thought that she could count on to be a 
friend no matter what she did to him. 
But the Gwynn family lawyer was very 
| very sweet to her and he told Dorothy 
that she could count on him instead. 
| So the Gwynn family lawyer advised 
| Dorothy not to leave the saxaphone 
player until his jaw went down, because 
that might make the Judge get the idea 
| that she was more to blame for all of the 
| incombatability. But Dorothy became 
even less interested in the saxaphone 
player than usual, and the only way she 
could stand him at all was not to look in 
his direction and to try to pretend that 
he was not there. And finally his jaw 
became practically normal but by this 
time he had gotten the fatal habit of 
lying in bed and reading The Saturday 
Evening Post and letting Dorothy sup- 
port him. But what Dorothy never 
| knew, was that while she was working 
| hard in the Follies, the Gwynn family 
lawyer would pay the saxaphone player 
visits and quite a lot of money to keep 
his marriage vows sacred. And the 
| Gwynn family lawyer encouradged him to 
| pretend he was still sick in bed because 
| the lawyer knew that if he spent all of his 
| time in bed he would not be breaking 
| his marriage vows. 





| S° DOROTHY began to wonder why 
every way she turned she seemed to be 
zetting nowheres, and Life began to look 
very very dark to Dorothy and she finally 

almost lost her cheerful disposition. 
But then the Gwynn family lawyer 
| began to have his own troubles. I mean 
first of all he would get quite depressing 
letters from Mrs. Gwynn at Paris. 
Because it seems that instead of making 
proposals to Muriel Devanant, Charlie 
| Gwynn could not seem to keep his mind 
off of Dorothy, especially when he was 
drinking. And they could not keep him 
‘out of the Ritz bar. And on top of that 
\the saxaphone player began to become 
quite restless. Because it seems that all 
of the money he was getting for keeping 
his marriage vows sacred had started in 
to go to his head. And he had really 
become quite bored with having nobody 
around but Dorothy, who could not hide 
her contempt. So he had started a 
correspondents with a girl he was engaged 
to in Oregon who had slipped his mind 
when he left there. And this girl was 
only a girl in an Oregonian dentist’s 
office, so she knew how to apreciate him. 
And her letters made him feel quite good 
| about himself, especially after he had been 
| listening to a few remarks from Dorothy. 
And as long as he was making all of that 
money, he had sent for the dentist’s 
assistent to come to New York because 
he seemed to think that her personal 
appearance would make him feel even 
better about himself. So she arrived 
in New York and took a room at the 
| Langham hotel. So as soon as Dorothy 
| was safely working in the Follies, the 
| saxaphone player would get up and dress 
and slip out and meet the dentist’s 
assistent and they would go to vaudeville 
shows and motion pictures and he would 
get back his self esteam. But of course, 
they had to be very very careful not to 
let the Gwynn family lawyer see them 
because lawyers always have quite a 
suspicious nature and he might think that 
the saxaphone player was not keeping all 

| of his marriage vows so sacred. 





UT the Gwynn family lawyer began 
to get suspicious anyway, because 
| every time he tried to get hold of the 
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saxaphone player at the apartment why, 
Dorothy was working hard in the Follie. 
the saxaphone player did not seem to} 
there. And the Gwynn family lq 
knew “that Satin always seems to 
work for ideal hands to do.” So 

put detectives on the trail and 
trailed the saxaphone player and 
dentist’s assistent and caught them enjoy. 
ing a pleasant evening in a private boo, 
at a chop suey parlor. So then th 
lawyer was afraid that Dorothy’s husbay 
might become tempted by a dentist, 
assistent to break his marriaze vows, ayj 
Dorothy would find out and it would} 
grounds for a divorce. And all the ney 
from Paris kept getting more and mop 
depressing, because all Charlie Gwyn 
would mention to Muriel Devanant wy 
how he was madly in love with Doro 
And his mother had to have detectives 
watch the steamship offices like a hay 
for fear Charlie would buy a tick 
home. 

So then the lawyer got hold of th 
saxaphone player and told him that 
would give him quite a raise in salary if}. 
would send the dentist’s assistent back tp 
Oregon where she belonged, but they 
would cut him off without a penny if he 
did not. Well, Dorothy’s husband had 
really long ago decided to give up work, 
so he gave in. So the lawyer thought 
that so long as it looked like they wer 
going to have quite a long case they had 
better move the saxaphone player tog 
place where they could watch him better, 
And they had quite an ideal place to moy 
him to, because it seems that Charlie 
Gwynn’s uncle, the famous foundery 
owner who runs all of his founderys on the 
principals of Morality, had a house on 
Madison avenue that nobody kney 
anything about, because he only kept it 
in case he wanted to give parties to girls 
that were not in the Social Register, 
And this house was empty practically all 
of the time anyway and all the servants 
did was to really eat their heads off, so the 
saxaphone player might just as wel 
room there. 

So one day when Dorothy arrived home 
from work she found a note from the 
saxaphone player which said in quitea 
legal way that he was going for a tnp, 
but he would never never consent toa 
divorce no matter what she did, because 
of being so madly in love with Dorothy. 
So even if it was quite a releaf to have 
him out of the apartment, it was really 
quite depressing to think that he had all 
of those principals against divorce, and 
life became even more of a burden to 
Dorothy. And the only comfort she had 
was when the Gwynn family lawyer would 
take her out to dine, and tell her that 
he was on the verge of finding out where 
her husband was and collecting all the 
evidants. 


But then the lawyer began having 
even more trouble with Dorothy's 
husband, because what good was all that 
money, when they watched him like a 
hawk and he could not spend it on making 
acquaintances of the Female sex? I 
mean he was getting so nervous he was 
really ready to scream. And he would 
even have fights with the Gwynn family 
lawyer and show his ingratitude 
threaten to tell everybody. 
lawyer decided that what the saxaphone 
player really needed was a nerve speci 
to give him a diagnosis. So this nerve 
specialist gave him a diagnosis and 
prescribed the coczin habit and that 
calmed him down. And he really became 
quite a comfort. to the Gwynn family 
lawyer because he developed into a regu 
lar homebody and he never seemed to 
want to go anywheres. 
But by this time Dorothy had prac 
tically lost all of her good spirits. 








she did not even go anywheres in a 
way, because all she wanted to do was 
talk about her troubles and people were 
beginning to leave her severly alone. _ 
Well one day Dorothy was I 
home from the matinay, with Gloria, 
when they met a gentleman who used t@ 
be in the chorus at the Follies, but he had 
(Continued on page 162) 
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Wear the New ‘Feminine Bob in 
TR- IN SFORM ATI ON FORM / 


NEW softness on the forehead, a new curliness 

on the cheek—that is the latest bob. And 
since one’s own hair just won’t adapt itself, the 
smart solution is a Pierre Transformation. 


You cannot imagine how much you will enjoy 
wearing a Pierre Transformation until you have 
tried one on. The becomingness of it! And the 
lightness on your head! And because it is made 
of the finest naturally wavy hair—never to be 
suspected of not being your own!—it remains 
heautiful after months and months of wearing. 


‘é ; ust 28 West 57th Street, 
} LC4V7 C. New York 


009, Rue de Petits Champs, 
Paris 
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CHICAGO’S ORIGINAL LINEN STORE 


A. Fine Linen Hand Hemstitched and Hand Embroidered Cocktail Napkin, 8 in. square. Nov. 
Sale Price $12.00 the doz 


B. Very fine Flanders and Point de Angletaire Finger Bowl and Service Plate Doilie, size 614 ins. 
Nov. Sale Price $65.00 the doz 


C. Fine Binche Finger Bow! and Service Plate Doilie, size 6 ins. Nov. Sale Price $17.00 the doz. 


D. An original mosaic Czecho-Slovakian Tea and Luncheon Napkin, Size 15 ins. Nov. Sale 
Price $15.00 the doz 


The November Sale 
of Fancy Linens and Laces 


During our November Sale we offer reductions 
from 15% to_50% on Fancy Linens and Laces 


Service by mail thru our illustrated catalog 


THE LINEN STORE Inc 
36 South Michigan Boulevard, Chicago » University Club Building 
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given it up because his interest in a career 
was really only secondary to quite a 
strong habit he had of taking cocain. 
So he was always standing outside the 
stage door in order to ask all of the 
Follies girls for a small size loan of a 
dollar. So when Dorothy saw him 
coming, she naturally opened her pocket 
book as usual, but he said he did not 
need it. So Dorothy was quite surprised 
and she asked him why. So then this 
gentlemen told her that he was getting 
all of the cocain he wanted from her own 
husband who was living in luxury on 
Madison avenue. So then Dorothy was 
dumfoundered and she naturally decided 
that her husband had gone into the 
cocain perfession. But this gentleman 
told Dorothy that her husband was not 
selling it, but he had become quite 
wealthy and was giving it away for 
nothing to quite a few of his gentlemen 
aquaintances who had found out about it. 
So then Dorothy began to wonder. So 
then she asked him what was her hus- 
band’s address on Madison avenue. So 
when he gave them the address, it was 
Gloria’s turn to wonder. Because Gloria 
remembered that that was the address 
of the house that old Mr. Gwynn kept to 
give quite delightful parties in her honor. 
So when Gloria and Dorothy left the 
chorus gentleman and walked on, they 
got to putting two and 2 together and 
they finally figured out why Dorothy 
never seemed to be getting anywheres. 
I mean it seems they came to a conclusion 
that the Gwynn family lawyer was not 
Dorothy’s friend at heart. 

So then Gloria depressed Dorothy even 
more, because Gloria knew all about Life, 
and she said that the cocain habit almost 
always seemed to take away practically 
all a gentlemen’s interest in girls and 
Dorothy would probably never get the 
evadents. So Dorothy decided that it 
would be quite a good idea to buy a 
revolver on Sixth avenue and shoot the 
Gwynn family lawyer. But Gloria told 
her that what she needed was not pub- 
licity but to get her revenge. So then 
Dorothy decided to go to the Western 
Union Telegraph and send Charlie Gwynn 
a cable and tell him all about it. So they 
did, but Dorothy found out later that he 
never received the cable, because he was 
completely surrounded by not only his 
mother and Muriel Devanant, but quite a 
lot of French detectives. 

So after they sent the cable, Gloria told 
Dorothy the best thing she could really 
do was to go with her to a cocktail party 
and forget her troubles for once, because 
her brains might have quite a few new 
ideas when she started in to use them 
again. So Dorothy decided to go. 


AND Gloria was right, because Dorothy 
** finally got to feeling very very good at 
the cocktail party and look on the bright 
side. So dinner time seemed to slip every- 
bodys mind, and the first thing Dorothy 
and Gloria knew, they were going to be 
quite late for the Follies if they did not 
hurry. But while they were hurrying in a 
taxi, Dorothy told Gloria she had begun 
to look on the bright side at last. Because 
after all, she had her situation in the 
Follies, and it was 75 dollars a week and 
she would work very very hard and save 
all of her money and hire herself a lawyer 
who would be her friend and really get 
her a divorce. Because Dorothy had 
become quite philosophical, and she had 
really come to the conclusion that the 
only way a girl can get anywheres in this 
World, is to really work very very hard, 
and earn her own money and help herself. 

Well there are two reasons why a girl 
can become discharged from the Follies. 
And the first one is that Mr. Ziegfield 
becomes very very anoyed when any girl 
in the Follies changes her costume to 
suit her own personality. I mean Mr. 
Ziegfield is for Art above everything, and 
the costumes are not made by dress- 
makers, but they are made by Artists 
who are only thinking about the “tout 
ensomble” and a girls own personality 
really means less than nothing to them. 
So any time any girl in the Follies starts 
in to pin up her costume to express her 


own personality, Mr. Ziegfield 
very very angry and she becomes dj. 
charged. 

And of course, the other reason why a 
girl becomes discharged is ‘intoxicatign’ 

Well, Dorothy arrived at the Follies 
from the cocktail party and started jy 
to get into her costume as best she could 
And it was quite a cute costume thy 
belonged to a number that was calle 
the Flowers of the Nations. I mean 
seems that one time all of the Nation 
got together and held a League of Natiog 
to pick out their favorite flower, and they 
became the Flowers of the Nations, ] 
mean for instants, the French Natio, 
picked.out the ‘flewer de lys’. So 
the English Nation picked out the Amer. 
can beauty rose. And then the Belgium 
Nation picked out a Forget Me Not, ect 
So the Follies girls acted all of th 
Flowers of the Nations and it really was 
delightful. 

So while Dorothy was getting into he 
costume, some of the other Follies girk 
who were up on the stage looked oy 
through the peek hole in the curtain and 
they seemed to notice that one of th 
boxes was decorated with quite a foreign 
looking flag of some nation or other 
So then they called over one of the stage 
hands who was always reading the Daily 
Graffick and knew everything, and they 
asked him what it was. So it turned out 
to be the Belgium flag, because it was 
the box of Honor of a very very famous 
Belgium Baron who was in America op 
very very important business with the 
government at Washington D. C. I m 
this was just after the War and quite 
lot of foreign nations seemed to be having 
business relations with we Americans, 
So it was a very very great honor to have 
such a Baron at the Follies. But as Fate 
would have it, the girl that portrayed the 
role of the “Forget Me not of Belgium” 
was Dorothy. 


ELL, the most important part of 

Dorothy’s costume was quite a high 
hat that was simbolickel of Belgium, 
so it had a Belgium flag in colored imita- 
tion diamonds on the top of it. But when 
Dorothy got it on upside down and back- 
wards, it not only spoiled all of the artistic 
effect, but it made the Belgium flag 
throw. out a signal of distress. And when 
Dorothy made her entrance instead of 
walking down the middle of the steps with 
dignity, Dorothy went down one side 
so that she could hold on to the festooms 
of the Flowers of all of the Nations that 
were all mixed up to simbolise Harmony, 
and even then she missed some of the 
steps. And instead of being full of Dig- 
nity, Dorothy was bubbling over with 
good cheer, and when she made her exit 
she not only kicked off backwards with 
one limb, but after she was clear off of 
the stage she changed her mind and came 
back again and poked her head out of the 
wings and gave the audience a wink. 
Because it seems that Dorothy figured 
out that if she was supposed to be a Forget 
Me Not, she ought to give the audience 
something to remember her by. But such 
a lack of Dignity at a time when every- 
thing was supposed to be simbolical was 
really almost an international insult to the 
Belgium nation, and it might have started 
the war all over again. 

Well, when Dorothy got up to her 
dressing room the author of the play, Mr. 
Jean Buck, met her there and told her 
that she had better hand in her resigna- 
tion for changes made in wearing 
costume. ‘ 

So that made Dorothy stop and think. 
And then she ‘had quite a long 4; 
because it seems that not only the Gwyn 
family was against her, but so was every 
thing else, and Fate looked dark before 
her. 

But that night turned out to be quite 
sychological after alJ, because that t 
out to be the very night that Dorothy 
and I met one another. Because the 
famous Belgium Baron had decided to 
give a delightful party after the Follies 
on his yacht. I mean when he came 
America he did not have to make use 

(Concluded on page 164) 
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The sumptuous home of the incomparable Parfums d’Orsay, 17, Rue de la Paix, a famous 
show place of Paris, to which countless visitors are attracted. d’ Orsay exquisite odeurs enjoy a 
far greater prestige and sale than all other perfumes throughout France and Continental Europe. 


Universally Acclaimed 


i ic Like the changeless beauty of 
“Le Dandy” the rarest of gems, the pre- 
sae entree oe cious fragrances of Parfums 
d’Orsay have won the prefer- 
ence of cultured women the 
world over. The selection of 
d’Orsay’s Toujours Fidéle as 
your own exquisite and uni- 
formly delightful fragrance 
will denote your faultless taste 
and judgment. 













FF a ay ef 68 
) Be ge Fac “Ask the “Parisienne” 


oz. 


Obtainable wherever quality perfumes are sold 


“Toujours Fide” American Showrooms and Offices 
Pe eel 697 FIFTH AVE. AT 55th ST.. NEW YORK 


New Flacon “2 oz., 1 02. 


parlums dorsay 


17 Rue dela Paix, Paris 


; Brussels Barcelona— Bucharest. Prague 
CONTINENTAL BRANCHES: Milan, Cologne, Budapest» Geneva 














i ar ee a 











KAPOCI 


GUARANTEED 


Silky Sunfast Fabrics 


APOCK saves you the inconvenience of replacing 
curtains at your sunny windows or faded material on 
your furniture—which saves you money in the long run. 
Colors are sunproof and tubfast—endorsed as unfada- 
ble by the many who know for the past 13 years. 
Shauer-KAPOCK the new fabric for shower baths, 


etc. Colors guaranteed sunproof, water fast, mildew 


and spot proof. Beautiful patterns and colors. 





the KAPOCK HOUSE, 2011 
Walnut Street, Philadelphia. 
where noted interior deco- 
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KAPOCK fabrics for sunny 
windows, furniture cover- 
ings, portieres, lamp shades, 
bed spreads, shower baths, 
etc. We invite you to visit 
this unique exhibit. 
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Beautifully illustrated in colors 
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WHY NOT BRUNETTES P 


Anita Loos’s 


Story 


(Concluded from page 162) 


a steamship company. So after the 
Follies, all of the gentlemen who were in 
the Baron’s box of Honor asked the Baron 
if he had noticed any girls in the Follies 
that he would like to invite to the party. 
So it seems that the Baron picked out 
Dorothy, because he thought that her 
interperation of a Belgium Forget-Me Not 
was quite amuseing and instead of being 
internationally insulted, he really laughed 
until he almost got a stich in his side. 

So one of the gentlemen came back 
to the stage door to invite Dorothy. But 
when Dorothy came out she was in quite 
a histerical state of tears from crying and 
all she wanted to do was to go home with 
Gloria so she could cry some more. But 
this gentleman explaned to Dorothy, that 
when a Royal Person sends a girl an 
invitation, the only ettiquet is to do it. 
And he invited Gloria to come along to. 
So then Gloria started in to persuade 
Dorothy and she told Dorothy that, after 
all she might just as well be one place as 
another. So Dorothy went. 

Well it was really quite a delightful 
party at the beginning because everybody 
all started out to use the royal ettiquet. 
But the Baron finally decided it would be 
quite amusing if they would stop using 
the royal ettiquet and he would dress up 
in a bear skin rug. So then all of the girls 
stopped using their royal ettiquet. I 
mean, all of them except I, because I 
always believe in using the royal ettiquet 
no matter what royalty I seem to be with. 


BU T nothing could seem to cheer 
Dorothy up. So Dorothy and I were 
really the only girls at the party who were 
keeping all of our dignity and not enjoy- 
ing ourselves. So that seemed to bring 
us together and we got into quite a con- 
versation and I told Dorothy what I 
thought of girls that did not remember 
their ettiquet even if they were on a yacht. 
So Dorothy looked at me and looked at 
me and then she started in to laugh. 
Well, we girls really seemed to take to 
one another right from the beginning. I 
mean Dorothy is just the reverse to a 
girl like I and of course girls naturally 
like their reverses. I mean Dorothy is 
generally always the Life of the party 
while the party is going on, but she is the 
kind of a girl that has to be escorted 
home by one of the other girls and her 
escort after the party is over. And I 
always seem to have a more delightful 
time with a girl chum like that than when 
I go out with Peggy Hopkins Joyce for 
instants, who does nothing but get herself 
surrounded by all of the gentlemen. 
And as far as Dorothy is concerned, 
Dorothy always loves nothing so much as 
laughing and she loves to laugh even more 
than usual when she and I hold conversa- 
tions together. And what is even more 
than that, our friendship is really very 
very good for Dorothy because of all of 
the good advise I am always giving her, 
even if she does not seem to take it. 


ELL while we were holding our con- 
versation at the party, the Baron 
seemed to notice us and came over and 
asked why we did not join in all of the 
festivitys. So that reminded Dorothy 
of all of her troubles and she could not 
help from starting in to cry again. And 
then she told the Baron and I the whole 
story of her life and we really became all 
sympathy for the way the Gwynn family 
had prosecuted her. I mean when any 
family in New York that is as full of 
promanents as the Gwynn family, gets an 
idea that somebody outside of their 
family is going to hurt their promanents, 
what they stop at is really nothing. And 
what their lawyers stop at is even less. 
So the Baron got very very full of 
indignation at the way they had prose- 
cuted Dorothy. Because he was really 
quite sentamental at heart and he told 
Dorothy she could stay right on his yacht 
and go to Paris, when he sailed, and he 
would take her to the man she loved 
(Charlie Gwynn) and together the two 


of them would help her to get a divorce at 
Paris. Well Dorothy was more than 
delighted to except, so she did not bother 
to tell the Baron that she was not so 
much in love with Charlie Gwynn, as she 
was delighted to have him handy when- 
ever she got into some kind of trouble or 
other. So then the Baron asked me if I 
would come to Paris with them and 
Dorothy could be my chaperon because 
she had been married once. But I did 
not except the invitation. I mean, I 
would not mind if I was sure that they 
were going to use the royal ettiquet all the 
way over, but I do not think it is so good 
for a girls reputation to take a long ride 
on the ocean with royalty when they are 
not using the royal ettiquet. So the 
Baron invited Gloria to go instead, and 
Gloria was really quite releaved to get 
away from the society of old Mr. Jefferson 
Gwynn, even if he did only pay her one 
call a month. And Gloria decided that 
she would tell old Mr. Gwynn that she 
wanted to pay a visit on her mother at 
Denver, and then he would buy her a 
ticket to Denver and have his confidencial 
secratary see her safely on the train, and 
she could get off of the train at Poukeepsie 
and meet the Baron there in his automo- 
bile and they could have a delightful ride 
back to New York in his car. So then 
she could sail to Europe without causing 
the old gentleman any heart aches. 

But then the Baron said that there 
would be quite a problem about getting 
Dorothy a divorce at Paris, because a girl 
has to have her husband there personally 
to show him to the Judge. But Dorothy 
said she could show the Judge his picture, 
because even a flattering photograph of 
that saxaphone artist would make any 
Judge grant her a degree. But then the 
Baron explaned to Dorothy that showing 
the Judge a photograph was not the law 
of France. 


WELL then Dorothy told the Baron 
that her husband was held under 
lock and key on Madison avenue by the 
Gwynn family detectives and they could 
never get hold of him to take a trip. 

So then the Baron became even more 
angry than usual at the Gwynn family 
and he said that he had excepted an in- 
vitation to dine with old Mr. Jefferson 
Gwynn the very next week, but he would 
send in his regrets because he would not 
break up bread with any such a scoundrel. 
But then I seemed to get an idea. I 
mean I asked the Baron why he did not go 
to Mr. Jefferson Gwynns to dine, and 
while they were holding a conversation, 
to bring up the subject of music. And 
then, when they were on the subject of 
music, to ask Mr. Gwynn if he knew of 
any good saxaphone player that he could 
take on his yacht to Europe to play jazz. 
And then see who Mr. Gwynn would 
suggest. 

So it all turned out just as I said, be- 
cause Mr. Jefferson Gwynn and the 
Gwynn family lawyer were more than 
delighted to have Dorothy’s husband get 
away from Madison avenue. I mean 
they had heard from Mrs. Gwynn at Paris 
that she had read Dorothy’s cable to 
Charlie Gwynn, and it looked as if some- 
body was telling things to Dorothy. And 
not only that, but Dorothy’s husband was 
really becoming a regular ‘rendexvous’ 
for all of the chorus gentlemen in New 
York who were interested in the cocain 
habit. And whenever quite a lot of 
chorus gentlemen get to running in and 
out of a house, people always seem to 
notice them. So the Gwynn family were 
really more than delighted to lend the 
saxaphone player to the Baron and get 
him safely out of America. 

But then, just when everything seemed 
to be in Dorothy’s favor at last, of course 
Dorothy had to make a fatal mistake as 
usual, and she sent a radio addressed to 
Charlie Gwynn at the Ritz hotel in Paris 
and told him that she was invited by a 
Belgium Baron to come to Paris in a yacht 
and get herself a French divorce. 


(More of Dorothy's Diary will appear in the December issue) 
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Extraordinary Cigarette 


Tareyton 


“Theres something about them youll like’ 
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“Here, I believe, is the finest of all motor cars. This unreserved statement is made 
with profound respect for Pierce-Arrow’s esteemed contemporaries and with full 
cognizance of Pierce-Arrow’s past achievements, All the pleasure, comfort, economy, 
safety and pride of ownership that money can buy are embodied in this new car. 
Pierce-Arrow dealers are offering demonstrations” ... MYRON E. FORBES, President 
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Delman Si way the Mode 


é Rie i in Feminine Footwear — most perfectly | 
reflected in Delman Creations for the New Season | 
; 
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Paistey Brocade, 
Siloer Kad Bid Prong: 


. « Street, Sport, Evening! 


ALL HAND-MADE. Ready to Step into—or to 
order—each a Delman masterpiece. 
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Polka-dots will again be good, but 
they must have a border design. 


ABOUT TOWN WITH SYL 


(Concluded from page 165) 


The revival of change-pocket on both 
sack and overcoats is not only smart 
this year, but in these pay-as-you-enter 
days it is a great convenience. 

Just as one would resent having a 
barber comb one’s hair, so also does the 
average man dislike to be told how to 
wear his hat. On the other hand, how- 
ever, most men do wear their hats 
incorrectly. Certain shapes become some 
men better than others, of course. The 
main thing in wearing a hat is to have it 
set well down on the head. The soft 
hats should be farther down than the 
stiff ones, with perhaps a slight tilt. As 
to the hats themselves this season, the 
new models are of narrower brim, with 
a higher, slightly tapering crown. For 
informal and country wear the raw edge 
snap-brim hat worn turned down, as I 
show on the man in my illustration, will 
unquestionably be the accepted choice 
of younger men, while the English type 
of hat shown on the left-hand figure will 
be popular for more formal wear. Both 
models are smart. So far few stiff hats 
are seen about town, most men preferring 
the comfort that a soft hat always gives. 
Later on, however, many bowler hats 
will be worn. Of these the medium high 
crown, narrow rolling brim, is_ the 
smartest. The bowler with the flat brim 
will not be worn this year, which is just 
as well, for it was becoming to but few 
men. A bowler hat should be worn 
rather high on the forehead, with a tilt 
backward. 


Of the new materials and colors, all 
shades of brown are unquestionably the 
colors of the moment. Hats, suits, over- 
coats—everything, in fact, is in tones 
suggestive of autumn. Materials with 
indistinct over-plaiding are certainly 
popular, but popularity is not to be con- 
founded with smartness—indeed, the one 
is apt to preclude the other. 

In my illustration I have drawn two 
smart sports shoes, and an exceptionally 
well-made riding-boot. The upper left 
figure is the new Sportocasin last. Itis 
of brown veal, and is made with either 
leather or crépe sole. The shoe pic- 
tured at the bottom of the illustration 
is quite the smartest thing I have 
seen in golf shoes this fall. It is of 
sturdy Scotch grain and is made with 
outside-lapping tongue. I want to call 
er mc attention to the strap with 

uckle holding the tongue down. 

One can be as gay as one wishes this 
winter when it comes to mufflers. I am 
showing two of twill silk. They are a 
yard square, and shown in neat patterns 
with wide borders, in reds, browns, blues 
and greens on a plain ground. 

Among the new gloves shown, the two 
pairs I have drawn are worthy of notice. 
The upper pair is of tan waterproof pig- 
skin, and fastens with the new square 
gridiron button. The lower pair is of 
buckskin and fastens with a new sliding 
device which does away with the usual 
buttons, and has the appearance of a slip- 
on glove, so smart this season. 


(Should you care to buy any of the clothes or accessories 

illustrated or mentioned on this page, we will be 

glad to tell you the name of the shop from which 
they may be purchased.) 











Two smart sports shoes and an ex- 
ceptionally well-made riding boot. 
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Sedan, $895 De Luxe Sedan, $1075 
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Now Drive THE CAR/ 


Only those who have driven a Dodge Brothers 
Motor Car BUILT RECENTLY can fully ap- 
preciate all that Dodge Brothers have accom- 
plished during the past few months. 


So swiftly has improvement followed improve- 
ment, that today the car, to all intents and pur- 
poses, is a different and incomparably finer vehicle. 
The announcement of smart new body lines 
and attractive color combinations first attracted 
general favor. But since then, improvements 
even more fundamental have been accomplished 
mechanically. 


Drive the car NOW! Observe its impressive 
new silence, smoothness and elasticity of perform- 
ance, and you will then begin to realize just how 
vital and varied these and other later improve- 
ments actually are. 


DovuGce BrRoTHEeRSINC.DETROIT 


Dovce BrotHers (CANADA) LIMITED 
TORONTO, ONTARIO 





Dops6e BROTHERS 
MOTOR CARS 
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Truly English in coloring and shape is this delightful 


Old Woodstock Pattern 
in 
Booth’s Earthenware. 
dinner Service 
One hundred and five pieces, Eighty Five Dollars 









Luncheon Service 
Forty-nine pieces, Forty Dollars 
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HARTFORD, CONN. 
36 Pratt Street 


MAIL ORDERS RECEIVE PROMPT AND CAREFUL 
NEW HAVEN, CONN. 
954 Chapel Street 
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Madame de Landa, the former Comtesse Drogheda, and the Com- 


tesse Zogheb, 


who was Gabrielle Dorziat, at the Polo de Bagatelle. 


A WINTER WARDROBE 


Marjorie 


Howard’s 


Article 


(Continued from page 83) 


such gowns as this. Its ampleness is 
novel, and its cape arrangement particu- 
larly happy. 

Then for a “grand” evening gown, I 
chose Lelong’s lovely white and silver 
thing, which is really palest gray and 
steel color, because it is so beautiful in 
itself, and because it illustrates the new 
doctrine of cutting clothes in almost as 
many pieces as a jigsaw puzzle. That is 
one of the new notes in a not very strik- 
ingly new mode, you know, and Lelong is 
its prophet. You will notice at once 
that the two gowns chosen are black and 
white, but this does not mean that the 
evening mode is necessarily dark or neu- 
tral. Color is rampant—at Deauville, at 
the fétes at the Lido, at Biarritz, quanti- 
ties of the jewel colors, ruby, emerald, 
sapphire, were seen, as well as many 
shades of rose, and a note of clear yellow. 

I have also seen a good deal of the new 
dark red, the brownish reds, without 
a sign of blue in them, the clear “carna- 
tion” red, and the deep plum tones. 
They are particularly lovely with white 
hair, and they also have the merit of 
whitening the skin; though that, at the 
moment, is a consummation not to be 
wished by any one who has taken the 
trouble to burn an even mahogany brown 
by an eternal vigilance with shoulder 
straps all through the summer. Chanel’s 
fringe frock, illustrated in the October 
number, was worn by five women in one 
evening at Venice, in five different colors. 

Blues, lighter than sapphire, are par- 
ticularly strong just now. I have seen 
Paquin’s pale blue embroidered satin 
with the important girdle many times. 
I always think that the “grandest” gowns 
of all are the almost solidly silk embroid- 
ered ones, with only the natural shine of 
the silk about them, real works of art, 
in which Callot excels; but fringes are 
extremely important for this type; and 
though it is said that glittery embroideries 


—strass, jewels, beads, spangles, or all 
together—are less novel than they were, 
every assembly of well-dressed women 
still contains examples of them, some 
fatiguingly gorgeous. The Paris winter 
season has not begun, as I write these 
lines, but next month I shall try to give 
you a report on what the Parisienne is 
choosing to wear in her own city. 


HE two types of evening gown, the 

simple and the _ gorgeous, really 
require two types of evening wrap to 
preserve that idea of ensemble in evening 
wear which is one of the most luxurious 
and successful of our modern ideas of 
dressing. The black velvet wrap from 
Worth, lovely as it is, seems too unim- 
portant for great occasions over a gown 
like this one of Lelong’s. So I chose 
another Worth model, for I have always 
loved Worth evening wraps, to be worn 
with such magnificence as this. I asked 
Luza to draw the back of it, for Worth is 
strong on backs this season. You often 
hear of putting up a good front—a good 
back is rarer. This splendid thing in blue 
and gold brocade, with smoky fox fur, 
has rich embroidery, as a last touch of 
elegance, on the inside facings of its blue 
chiffon velvet lining. I should choose it 
in gray and silver, Site and gold, black 
and gold, or in one of those marvelous 
lamés which look\ like moonlight one 
moment and like sunlight the next, m 
order that it might be worn over all my 
magnificent evening frocks, without 
clashing in color. By the way, do you 
know that the very smartest thing for an 
evening wrap, even outdoing chinchilla, 
is beige-dyed ermine? Don’t imagine, 
however, that this is a heaven-sent chance 
to renovate your old yellowed skins, for 
it seems that only the very finest, whitest 
quality will take the beige dye even 
enough to be acceptable. A wrap 

(Concluded on page 170) 

















on unqualified comfort 


By JANE BRADFORD POTTER 


—this is my opinion of Nupak, th ea 
tary pad originated by Johnson & Johnsort = ow 
white, sterilized, absorbent gauze, as soft as it can 
be made; downy, super-soft, absorbent cotton; 
exquisitely dainty; an outer layer of the softest 
imaginable non-absorbent cotton for complete pro- 


tection—these have been fashioned into a pad of 


" generous size and correct shape, marvelously soft 


and comfortable. 

Because of its superior absorbency, Nupak lasts 
longer than other pads. Because it is so very soft 
and comfortable, it may be worn longer without 
irritation. And this softest of pads affords a bodily 
comfort and peace of mind hitherto unattainable 
in sanitary conveniences. 

Nupak is made for the woman who demands 
inimitable daintiness down to the most minute 
detail of her toilette—the woman who will not put 
up with the slightest annoyance or. irritation that 
it is possible to avoid. Designed for comfort and 
complete security, Nupak affords a physical and 
mental ease that medical authorities declare to be 
of inestimable value at such times. 

Get Nupak from your druggist, or write to me 
and J shall gladly send you, without charge, one 
full-sized Nupak pad, in a plain wrapper. 
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NEW JERSEY 


Nupak ts easy to buy. The name 


y, easy to remember. 
pak at your nearest 


Priced at sixty cents 


per box of one dozen. 


+ 





a a oe 


cats aia 


SE ets SD eS 


170 








A NEW 
QRPACE~NOTE IN 
THE HARMONY 
OF FQDIWEA? 
FASHIONS? BY 
ANDREYY GELLER 


VTYLE BROCHURE ON 2EQUE/T 


Made in Brooklyn by 





Andrew Geller 


*« EXQUISITE FOOTWEAR -- 


1656 Broadway 


New York 





“Thanks to 
Daily Weighing 
I See a New Figure”’ 


“I didn’t realize what it was that 
made reducing so difficult for me. But 
now I know. It was the eternal guess- 
ing. One scale told me one thing, 
another another thing. Frequently I 
was actually gaining when I thought I 
was losing. No wonder I could make 
no headway. But when I put Detecto 
in. my bathroom I began immediately 
to get somewhere, for 1 know my right 
weight every day to the pound." 


DETECT?) 


WATCHES YOUR WEIGHT 
The Personal Bathroom Scale 


With Detecto in your bathroom or 
bedroom, every-day weighing, in the 
same state of dress, becomes a simple 
automatic matter. Detecto registers 
each and every pound 
up to 300. Easily car 
ried from room to 
room, and its beauti- 
ful oven-baked, white 
enameled finish makes 
it a neat article in the 
home. “ Detecto” is 
guaranteed in writ- 
ing for five years, but with ordinary 
care will last a lifetime. Certified and 
approved by the New York Bureau of 
Weights and Measures. 

Write for Booklet 

A booklet of real informatio on 
weight control—different from the rest 
—by Dr. Frederick W. Murphy. It 
will really help you. Write for a copy— 

RE Address Dept. 21, 318 Green- 
wich Street, New York, N. Y. 


$1 5 rue MississiPrt 


At the better hardware and department 
stores, or direct from 


THE JACOBS BROS. CO., Inc. 


Makers of Perfection Springless Baby Scales 
Scale Makers Since 1900 


Dept. 21, 318 Greenwich St., New York, N.Y. 








HARPER’S BAZAK 


A WINTER WARDROBE 


Marjorie Howard’s Article 


(Concluded from page 168) 


this, in its light warmth and flattering 
becomingness is simply ideal, and the 
beige dye does away with that rather 
“‘ peignoir de bain’”’ look that white ermine 
always gives a coat. 

The last sketch is of a pajama, for as 
our lovely lady is very much “d la page,” 
as the French say, she naturally wears 
pajamas, whenever she has a good oppor- 
tunity. This comes more rarely, of 
course, in winter than during the beach 
life of summer; but an evening at home, 
with the family or with one or two of her 
nearest intimates, or an afternoon rest 
hour with tea and perhaps a dish of 
gossip with a friend, give her a chance to 
wear her most picturesque and comfort- 
able attire. We sent her to Mary 
Nowitzky, a specialist in pajamas, and 
Luza chose her model himself. It is in a 
wonderful blue, the sort that one sees in 
Sévres porcelain or in the glorious 
chancel windows of Chartres Cathedral, 
and the entire thing is painted. A faint 
design in darker blue is sprayed about on 
the blue surface, while the ends of the 
full trousers and the huge sleeves show 
bouquets of flowers unknown to botan- 
ical science, on a white ground. Mary 
Nowitzky has another pajama which 
I should love to wear myself on chilly 
home evenings. It has wide straight 
trousers of Rodier’s figured kasha, in 
cream, gray-brown, and red, a blouse 
of red crépe tied in a sash bow on the 
hip, and a tailored jacket of lees-of-wine 
velvet, neither brown nor red. I never 
saw woolen pajamas before, but they are 
most successful. Modern, loose, unre- 
stricting clothing has fairly banished the 
robe d’interieur, except for special occa- 
sions; but pajamas are another story, and 
they form a recognized part of the 
wardrobe of those women who are well 
enough built to wear them. 


WISH we had had space enough to 
draw some of the best new hats for 
you with these best new gowns. But if you 
will look at page one hundred and twelve 
you will see several of the most striking 
of the late fall models. Agnés, who is 
extraordinarily reflective in her work 
and who never lets a new experience go by 
without extracting something for her 
creations, has launched a new idea, of 
which I highly approve. She visited the 
Jura Mountains this fall, and fell in love, 
as every one must, with the tiny little 
cattle that make a specialty of scrambling 
about on Swiss Alps. Their supple skins, 
bright brown splashed with nch cream, 
shiny black splashed with milk, appealed 
to her at once as a new medium for mil- 
linery, and she has had the hides of very 
young calves treated in some novel 
fashion, and applied to felt, making some 
of the most attractive brimmed sports 
hats that it has been my fortune to see. 
She believes in brims for our sports 
models. Eyes tired by strong sunshine, 
glaring light, and white roads demand a 
shade. She also has sleeveless vests of 
the same skins for those who like them. 
They are so thin that they slip easily 
under a coat, or even under the jacket of a 
tailleur, and their white patches are most 
effective. I look upon this as a real 
idea. 

Another hat of hers, in her “Congo” 
shape, is made of supplest cream calfskin, 
the hair left on of course, and around the 
outline of the head is painted a belt-like 
strap and buckle. She is going to use fur 


a great deal this winter, sometimes alone 
and sometimes in combination with 
suéde or with light-weight felt. Shaved 
lamb, gazelle, pony, and such flat skins, 
lend themselves very well to millinery, 
and they are used on her new lines, 
pointed in the back, or running across 
the head with a suggestion of a tiara or a 
halo. A very odd model is in black 
felt, pushed back, and flattened to dis- 
play a large triangle, set flat in the back 
among the interesting creases, in repoussé 
gold. She thinks we are a little tired of so 
many creases and crumples, and is work- 
ing out newer ideas, sometimes on lines 
that are very definitely higher on one side 
than on the other. 


At Reboux’s, where there are many new 

models, there is a strong tendency to- 
ward the use of all kinds of feathers, poor 
little flattened songsters with their pathetic 
little bills complete, breast feathers of 
exotic birds in iridescent colors, strange 
flowers made of small wing feathers, 
others whose origin is very evidently the 
poultry yard, ostrich flues glued into the 
semblance ot queer blossoms, or clipped 
and used in tufted bands. It remains to 
be seen how many of these will find 
permanent favor, but the fact should be 
mentioned. Then there are elaborate 
drapings in velvet; there is a very odd 
tea-cosy in two shades of red velvet, with 
shirred flowers on each side; and another 
of four sticking-out corners of leaf green 
velvet, like a four-fold biretta, set on a 
tight forehead band of black. 

What women seem to be ordering in 
greatest quantities, however, are the 
newest versions of the typical Reboux 
felts. There is one in a new felt that isa 
sort of imitation of shaved lamb, called 
“‘Garconnet,” which is sure of success. 
It has its crease right down the center of 
the top like a man’s fedora, and there is a 
sketch of it on page one hundred and 
twelve. Several have this front to back 
crease, newer than side crumples, a small 
but significant detail of the season. One 
is in a new spotted taupé felt rather like 
cat-skin. Many have triple ribbon bands, 
in three colors; rust, beige, and pale blue 
is one combination—wine, brown, and 
pale drab is another. 


I HAVE had sketched the interestingly 

draped brimless toque of gray velvet 
and leaf green felt, with the small birds 
flattened in a garland round it. Ih 
not many women will wear the birds, 
but I think many might adopt the really 
charming shape of the drapery. Another 
more or less eccentric model is the huge 
soft béret, with a visor like that of a 
German student’s corps cap, made in 
rose velvet. There are others still more 
startling, notably one with cut ends of 
quills bristling all over its black felt top, 
like a fretful porcupine, but there are 
always eccentricities at Reboux’s at the 
beginning of every season. Some of 
them will be worn by the exceptional 
woman; some will be adapted, others 
will be left hanging on the stands till 
they drop apart from handling. But 
somewhere, out of this collection, will 
come the Reboux hat of the early winter 
season, the hat that every one will have 
to have, like the ‘‘ Gigolo” of last autumn, 
or the “Paris” of this spring. It will be 
decided when the Parisienne herself has 
had a chance to get her expert judgment 
to work on it, and not before. 
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Charming in Design—Luxurious in Comfort 
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ve Prize of 


Them All! 


—Marvelous in Performance! 


HIS new 1927 Chandler Metro- 

politan Sedan not only takes the 
prize for smartness—but also wins 
the big silver loving cup for quickness, 
quietness and smoothness of per- 
formance. 

It is a car every bit as pleasing to wo- 
men as it is to men. For it combines 
a marvelous ease of handling, plus 
luxuries and niceties dear to a woman, 

» with the dynamic power that all own- 
ers relish, men and women together. 


Every woman, moreover, greatly 
prizes Chandler’s “One Shot” system 
of centralized chassis lubrication. 


The New 
Metropolitan Sedan 
formerly *1955, now 


*1595 


f.0.b. Cleveland 


Think of the time and money and 


trouble saved by being able to lubri- 
cate the car by merely pressing your 
heel on a plunger! 

This same advantage is an appealing 
feature of all the other eighteen new 
Chandler models—together with such 
features as an air cleaner, an oil pur- 
ifier, 4-wheel brakes, thermostatic 


heat control, and self-adjusting shack- — 


les that keep the springs buoyant 
and noiseless. 


Finer cars in every way—lower ‘ 
than ever in price. Beautiful new | 


Sedans, smart Coupes, racy Roadsters, 


distinguished Touring models—$945 © 


to $1795. Ask for a demonstration. 


CHANDLER-CLEVELAND MOTORS CORPORATION, CLEVELAND; Export Department, 1819 Broadway, New York City 


CHANDLER 





AERTS SERA SL 




















Illustrated—One of 
Fashion’s latest 
fancies—a tailored 
model of brown pat- 
ent and checked kid. 


F your frock was bought in Paris—or even if you only want 
it to appear so— wear a pair of Helstern shoes with it. 
For this footwear—with its trim, chic lines and perfect fit— 
adds the crowning touch of smartness to any costume! 


Mart Sreees. 
433 Madison Ave. 
New York 


No connection with Paris Hellstern 


stern 
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Mrs. S. S. Colt and her daugh- 
ters at the Tuxedo Horse Show. 


SOCIAL CALENDAR 
for November 


Opening of Metropolitan Opera Season, Metropolitan Opera House, New York, N. Y. 
Annual Race Meet of Maryland Jockey Club, at Pimlico, Md. To continue until 
November 13. 

Wedding of Miss Hilles Morris, daughter of Mrs. Stuyvesant Fish Morris, Jr., of 
Hewlett, L. I., New York, to L. Gordon Hamersley in Grace Church, New York. 


NOVEMBER 2 
Second Annual Autumn Race Meet of United Hunts, at Belmont Park Terminal, 
Queens, Long Island, N. Y. 
me of Annual Musical Revue by Junior League of the Oranges, at Orange, 
A ‘o continue November 3 and 4. 
Seliand by Mrs. Edward C. Bradlee, of Milton, Mass., at Brookline Country Club, 
for her debutante daughter, Miss Susan B. Bradlee. 


NOVEMBER 3 
Wedding of Miss Doris Laidlaw, dargh*er of Mr. and Mrs. Harvey B. Laidlaw, of 
ue ew York, N. Y., to Stuart M. Sperry, in Italian Garden of Hotel Ambassador, New 


ork. 
— by Mrs. F. C. Cochrane, of Boston, Mass., for her debutante niece, Miss Mar- 
garet Loring, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Lindsley Loring, of Westwood, Mass. 


NOVEMBER 4 
Wedding of Miss Curgie Winchester, granddaughter of Mr. and Mrs. Dallas Bache 
Pratt, of New York, Y., to James Stewart Barney, in Grace Church, New York. 
Reception at Colony Club. 
Tea by Mrs. Conrad Hobbs, of Boston, Mass., at Women's Republican Club, Boston, 
for her debutante daughter, Miss Nancy Hobbs. 
Luncheon by Mrs. Robert F. Herrich, Sr., of Boston, Mass., at Chilton Club, Boston, 
for Miss Vi — Nickerson, debutante daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Albert L. Nickerson, 
of Dedham, Mass. 
Annual Horse Show by Cincinnati Riding Club, at Cincinnati, Ohio. 
November 5 and 6. 
Annual Flower Show by Morris County Gardeners and Florists’ Society, at Morris- 
town Armory, Morristown, N. J. To continue November § and 6. 


To continue 





NOVEMBER 5 
Cinderella Dance for young people by Miss Adeline King Robinson at Hotel Ritz- 
Carlton, New York, N. 
Wedding of Miss Frances “Weld, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Bernard Coffin Weld, of 
Boston, Mass., to Robert Wales Emmons, 3d, in Arlington Street Church, Boston. 
Dance by Mrs. Frederick P. Royce, of Dedham, Mass., for her debutante daughter, 
Miss Evelyn A. Royce. 
St. Luke's Ball, at Congress Hotel, Chicago, II. 
Dinner dance by Dr. and Mrs. J. Hall Pleasants, of Roland Park, Md., for their de- 
butante daughter, Miss Elizabeth P. Pleasants. 


NOVEMBER 6 
Presentation of ‘ Og 1 cal by Children's Saturday Morning Theatre, 
Theatre, New York, 
Wedding of Miss orn stia de Bevoise Wyckoff, daughter of Mrs. Ferdinand Lott 
Wyckoff, of Brooklyn, N.Y.,toRollinGilbert Plumb, inOld First Church, Brooklyn, N.Y. 
Meadowbrook Cup Hunt Race, at Belmont Park Terminal, Queens, Long Island, N. Y. 
Football Game—Princeton vs. Harvard—at Cambridge, Mass. 
Annual Dog Show by Lowell Kennel Club, at Lowell, Mass. 
Ball by Mr. and Mrs. Robert J. Thorne, of ove Forest, IIL, at Casino, Chicago, for 
their debutante daughter, Miss Katherine Thorn 
First Meeting of Saturday Night Club, at Belv ~ «all Hotel, Baltimore, Md. 


at Princess 


NOVEMBER 8 
Dance by Mrs. Harry L. Mason, of Boston, Mass., at Hotel Somerset, Boston, for 
Miss Vera Stearns. 
Opening of Chicago Opera season, at Auditorium Theatre, Chicago, Ill. 
Annual St. Louis Horse Show, at St. Louis, Mo. To continue until November 13. 


NOVEMBER 09 
Tea by Mrs. John L. Grandin, of Boston, Mass., at No. 54 The Fenway, Boston, for 
her debutante daughter, Miss Isabella Grandin. 
Dog Show by Cocker Spaniel Breeders’ Club of New England, at Boston, Mass. 
Wedding of Miss Elsa M. Bartholomay, daughter of M-. & Mrs. Henry ‘Bartholomay, 
of Chicago, I!I., to Simeon B. Chapin, Jr., at home of bride’s parents in Chicago. 


NOVEMBER 10 
Luncheon by Mrs. William J. Tingue, of New York, N. Y., at Pierre's, New York, 
for her debutante daughter, Miss Grace Tingue, and her debutante niece, Miss Sally 
Quimby. (Continued on page 174) 
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Recent scientific findings prove that 

the essential factor in gaining clear 

teeth is the daily removal of a film 
that forms on teeth. 


ODERN denta: research proved some 
few years ago that the way to gain 


gleaming, sound teeth and firm, healthy 
gums was through daily film removal. Today, 
the experience of countless thousands confirms 
this beyond all question. 

Ordinary brushing is inadequate to remove 
film successfully. That is why, regardless of the 
care many persons take, they still have unattrac- 
tive teeth, unhealthy gums—or both. 

To meet that situation, a new way in tooth 
care is being widely advised by numbers of 
dental authorities—a way embodied in the spe- 
cial film-removing dentifrice called Pepsodent. 


Wuat Fim Is 


Film is a viscous, stubborn coating; ever present, 
ever forming on the teeth. It clings to teeth, 
gets into crevices and stays. It breeds bacteria 
and fosters tooth and gum disorders. 

Film absorbs discolorations from: food, smok- 
ing, etc. And thus makes teeth seem clouded. 
It holds in contact with teeth food particles 
which ferment and invite decay-fostering acids. 
Film is the basis of tartar. Germs by the millions 


I 
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That smiles become more al- 
/ luring, and one’s teeth a point 
‘ of beauty by daily film re- 
moval with Pepsodent, noted 
for its therapeutic and pro- 
phylactic value, is a modern 
beauty secret of which more 
and more women are daily i 
becoming cognizant. 





FILM ON TEETH AND 
YOUR SMILE 


Modern dental science largely advises that the film on teeth 
—to which many tooth and gum disorders, and most dull ‘‘off- 


color” teeth, are attributed — be combated daily in this way 


breed in it. And they, with tartar, are the chief 
cause of pyorrhea. 

Clear teeth, firm gums, gleaming smiles come 
only when that film is removed regularly—every 
day—from the teeth. 


New Metuop Removes Firm 
AND Firms THE Gums 
Now two effective film combatants have been 
discovered and embodied in a_film-removing 
dentifrice called Pepsodent. A method which, 
largely on dental advice, is changing the tooth- 
cleansing methods of the world. 

Pepsodent acts first to curdle the film. Then 
it thoroughly removes the film in gentle safety to 
enamel. 

At the same time, it acts to firm the gums— 
Pepsodent provides, for this purpose, the most 
recent dental findings in gum protection science 
knows today. 

Pepsodent also multiplies the alkalinity of the 
saliva. And thus aids in neutralizing mouth 
acids as they form. It multiplies the starch 
digestant of the saliva. And thus combats starch 
deposits which might otherwise ferment and 
form acids. 

No other method known to present-day science 
embodies protective agents like those in Pepsodent. 


Piease Accept Pepsopent Test 


Send the coupon for a 10-day tube. Brush teeth 
this way for 10 days. Note how thoroughly film 


is removed. The teeth gradually lighten as film 
coats go. Then for to nights massage the gums 
with Pepsodent, the quality of dentifrice, using 
your finger tips; the gums then should start to 
firm and harden. 

At the end of that time, we believe you will 
agree, that next to regular dental care, Pepsodent 
provides the utmost science has discovered for 
tooth and gum protection. 





Name..... 


Canada. London Office: 42 Southwark Bridge Rd., London, 
S.E.1. The Pensodent Co. (Australia), Ltd., 137 Clarence St.. 
Sydney, N.S. W. 2206 























Refreshing 
Dainty ~ Colorful 


NOWY white bath salts — 

charmingly imprisoned in 
sparkling wrappers of rainbow 
hues — dainty, inimitably fragrant 
—a distinguished addition to 
bathroom appointments. 


Ask for the original Lou’ray 
Bath Torpedoes by name at de- 
partment stores, smart druggists, 
or gift shops. Or send thirty-five 
cents for a dainty box of three. 





A very popu- 
lar package 
of six. Ideal 
for the guest 
room. 








Granp Rapips, MichiGANn 











SOCIAL CALENDAR 


for November 


(Continued from page 172) 


Sixth Annual Victory Ball, under auspices of American Legion, New York County, 
at Waldorf-Astoria Hotel, New York, 

Annual Dog Show by Boston Terrier Club of America, at Boston, Mass. To continue 
until November 11. 

shag x 7 of Miss Juliet Gover Price, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. William James Price, 
Jr., of Centerville, Md., to Lyndall Vv aughn Alexander, in Centerville. 


NOVEMBER 11 

Wedding of afiae, Elizabeth Singer, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Mortimer Merritt Singer, of 
New York, N. Y., to Herbert de Rieux Lancaster, in St. Thomas's Church, New York. 
Tea-dance by Mr. and Mrs. George R. Beach, h, of Montclair, N. J., at Montclair Golf 
Club, for their debutante daughter, Miss Katherine Beach. 
Dance by Mrs. Thomas P. Lindsay, of Southboro, Mass., at Women’s Republican 
Club, Senten. for her debutante daughter, Miss Ninna Lindsay. 
Dance by Mr. and Mrs. John Stuart, of Hubbard Woods, IIL, at Casino, Chicago, 
for their —— daughter, Miss Ellen Stuart. 
Annual D. how by Chow Chow Club, at New York, N. Y. 
Wedding of } fies a7" Carden, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. George Alexander Carden, 
of New York, N. Y., to Ralph McAllister Ingersoll, in Grace Church, New York. 


NOVEMBER 12 
Armistice Ball by First Division, Lieutenant Jeff Feigl Post of American Legion, at 
Hotel Astor, New York, N. Y. 
Dance -by Charles C. Sargent, of Brookline, Mass., at ‘‘Holm Lea,” Brookline, for his 
debutante granddaughter, Miss Natalie Potter, daughter of Mrs. Nathaniel Bowditch 
Potter, of New_York. 
Tea by Mrs. Charles H. Joy, of Boston, Mass., at Chilton Club, Boston, for her 
debutante granddaughter, Miss Marie Louise Gray, daughter of Mr. ‘and Mrs. Francis 
Gray, of Boston. 
Tea by Mrs. Helen Ray Hagner, of Washington, D. C., at new Club St. Mark’s, 
Washington, for debutantes. 
Dance by Mr. ged Mrs. F. Ki Curtis and Mr. and Mrs. Russell C. Leffingwell, 
of New York, N. Y., at Hotel om = tame for their debutante daughters, Miss Cor- 
nelia Curtis and Mise Lucy Leffi _ 
Dinner-dance by Mr. and Mrs. = N. Iglehart, of Baltimore, Md., at Alcazar 
Hotel, Baltimore, for their debutante daughter, Miss Lucy J. Iglehart. 


NOVEMBER 13 
Dance by Mr. and Mrs. Theodore D. Robinson, of New York, N. Y., at Pierre's, 
New York, for their debutante daughter, Miss Helen Douglas Robinson. 
Football Game—Army vs. Notre Dame—at New York, N. Y. 
Annual Race Meet of West Hills Hunt, at Huntington, Long Island, N. Y. 
Football Game—Yale vs. Princeton—at Palmer Stadium, Princeton, N. h A 
aya by Mrs. Laoag | Parkinson, of Charles River, Mass., at Dedham Country and 
Polo C lub, Dedhia Mass., for her debutante niece, Miss Eleanor Garfield, daughter 
of Mr. a Mrs. Mei McD. Garfield, of Boston. g 
Opening of Junior League’s Saturday Morning Plays for Children, at Chicago, III. 
Tea by General and Mrs. T Q. Ashburn, of Washington, D. C., for their debutante 
niece, Miss Muriel Bliss, of 1 Boston. 


NOVEMBER 15 
Dance by Mrs. Edward Sturgis and Mrs. William Lowell Putnam, of Boston, Mass., 
for Mrs. Sturgis’ debutante daughter, Miss Harriet L. Sturgis. 
Dance by Benjamin Lee Bird of Baltimore, ue. at Art C Center, Baltimore, for his 
debutante sister, Miss Jane Frazier we Bird hter 4 - my Mrs. Aubrey Bird. 
Luncheon by Mrs. Richard M. Boardman, of siane fork, N. Y., at Pierre’ 's, New York, 
for her debutante daughter, Miss Eleanor W. Boardman. 


NOVEMBER 16 
Tea by Mrs. Charles F. Leland, of Boston, Mass., for her debutante daughter, Miss 
Margaret Leland. 
Dance by Mrs. Joseph D. Leland, of Milton, Mass., for her debutante daughter, Miss 
Leonora de Pierrefeu. 
Luncheon by Mrs. Copley Amory, of Washington, D. C., for her debutante daugh- 
ter, Miss Katherine Amory. 
Ww a < Miss Eleanor Pettinos, daughter of Mr.and Mrs. Charles E. Pettinos, of New 
York, to Richard Blow in Pro-Cathedral, Paris, France. Reception at Hotel 
RaeCariton, Paris. 


NOVEMBER 17 
Ball by Benjamin W. Crowninshield, of Boston, Mass., for Miss Emily Davis, debu- 
tante daughter of Dr. and Mrs. Lincoln Davis, of Boston. 
Luncheon by Mrs. Albert R. Whittier, of Boston, Mass., for Miss Evelyn A. Royce, 
debutante da = of Mr. and Mrs. Frederick Page Royce, of Dedham, Mass. 
Tea by Mrs. ~ 4 Amory, of Boston, Mass., and Washington, D. C.; for her debu- 
tante daughter, Miss Katherine Amory. 


NOVEMBER 18 
Dance by the 3 Spinsters Association of Spence Alumnz Society at Park Lane Hotel, 
New Yor 
Dance by Mrs. , Oe Frothingham, of Boston, Mass., at Hotel Somerset, Boston, 
for her debutante daughter, Miss Eugenia Frothingham. 
Tea by Mrs. Harry L. Mason, of Boston, Mass., for her debutante daughter, Miss 
Helen Hart Mason. : 
Luncheon by Mrs. George Leonard Smith, of Washington, D. C., for her debutante 
daughter, Miss Eleanor Smith. 


NOVEMBER 19 
Reception by Mr. and Mrs. A. Felix duPont, of Wilmington, Del., at “Elton,” Wil 
mington, for their debutante daughter, Miss Lydia Chichester duPont. 
Supper dance by Mrs. Charles C. Auchincloss, of New York, N. Y., at Pierre's, New 
York, for her debutante daughter, Miss Rosamond S. Auchincloss. 


NOVEMBER 20 
Supper dance by Mrs. W. Reynolds Brown, of New York, N. Y., at Pierre’s, New York, 
for her debutante granddaughter, Miss Charlotte Babcock Brown, daughter of Mr. 
and Mrs. Donald Winchester Brown, of New Yor! 
Football Game—Harvard vs. Yale—at Yale Bowl, New Haven, Conn. 
Reception by Rev. Dr. and Mrs. ZeBarney Phillips, of Washington, D. C., for their 
debutante daughter, Miss Sallie Hews Phillips. 


NOVEMBER 21 
Annual Dog Show byj/Chicago Collie Club, at Chicago, III. 
Annual Dog Show by Chicago Bulldog Club, at Chicago, III, 


NOVEMBER 22 

Annual National Horse Show, at Madison Square Garden, New York, N. Y., to con- 

tinue until November 27. 

Ball by Mr. and Mrs. George Peabody Gardner, of Boston, Mass., for their debutante 
randdaughter, Miss Esther Gardner, daughter of Mrs. Catharine Gardner, of Boston. 
eception by Mr. and Mrs. Harry Zimele of Washington, D. C., for their debutante 

daughter, Miss Haryette Zimele. 


NOVEMBER 23 
posse ion. Robert Walcott, of Cambridge, Mass., for her debutante daughter, Miss 
olly Walcott. 
peception by Mrs. Arthur O’Brien, of Washington, D. C., for her debutante daughter, 
Miss Allison Roebling. 
Dance by Brig.-Gen. and Mrs. Amos Fries, of Washington, D. C., for their debutante 
daughter, Miss Elizabeth Fries. 


NOVEMBER 24 

Reception by Mr. and Mrs. Lewis Latham Clarke, of New York, N. Y., at No. 908 

Fifth Avenue, New York, for their debutante ang © Miss Florence Kip Clarke. 

Dance by Mrs. William G. Rockefeller, of New York, N. Y., at Sherry’s, New York, 

for her debutante daughter, Miss Almira Rockefeller. 

Dance by Maj.-Gen. and Mrs. Quincy Adams Gillmore, of New York, N. Y., at Hotel 

Ritz-Carlton, New York, for their debutante daughter, Miss Frances W. Gillmore. 

Dinner by Mr. and Mrs. Robert M. Littlejohn, of New Yor! , at No. 23 East 
67th Street, New York, for Miss Mildred B. Van der Poel, debutante ‘daughter of Mr. 

and Mrs. S. Oakley Van der Poel. (Concluded on page 178) 
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Maternity 
Apparel 


Canton Faille 
Frock 


Newest style 
features with 
adornment of 
aatats gold 
oid- 
= $49.75 








ANE BRYANT’S specially de- 
signed apparel for the expec- 
tant mother is made in the pre- 
vailing styles. Developed with 
deftly arranged hidden fullness 
for gradual enlargement, every 
garment may be worn for the 
entire period—and afterward—and 
is wonderfully figure-concealing. 


fane Bryant 


26 W. CUD. 21 W. 38th St., New York 
er Place, or. Fulten St., Brooklyn 


8T. LOUIS 
BALTIMORE 


CHICAGO DETROIT 
PHILADELPHIA 























5261 ATB—**Tapestry’’ enameled 
Be karst gold inion. "Bag*ie silk 
leh. 


FASHION’S EDICT 


Fashion’s edict for Fall—intimate 
blending of color in hat, gown, hose, 
shoes and accessories. 

To be absolutely correct, Milady 
should choose her colordesign from the 
authentic new Fall shades—Gypsy, 
Romance, Autumn or Neptune. 
The new =o, Costume, Bags, 
always correct lend exquisitely 
with these new colors. Whiting 
Costume Bags have become a neces- 
sity for every costume—and their 
reasonable cost enables Milady to 
purchase one for every ensemble. 
See the new designs now 


At leading jewelers and jewelry departments 
Whiting & Davis Co. 


satgwtine ( orfolk Co.), Mass. 
In Connie, Sherbrooke, Que. 


Whiting § Davis 


Costume Bags 











Hand in Hand with Fashion 
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OE isepaaprenst Cigarettes have foals a 
place of honor in pockets and hand- 
bags & leaders in almost every club and 

~ community in the United States. _ 

Tried them yet? Say MARLBORO 
next time you walk up to a cigar ‘counter ! 
They lend an added charm to — 


Mild as May 
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“THE RICHNESS oF 
— THE QRIENTAL LEAF 















CIGARETTES 


Created by PHILIP MORRIS & Co., Ltd., Inc. 
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both Inside and Qut 


Used as a gargle, a few 
drops of Absorbine, Jr. in 
water, destroy germs, re- 
lieve irritation and soothe 
the inflamed tissue. 


Outside, used full 
strength, it breaks up con- 
gestion and relaxes the 
tension of the muscles. 


Used regularly as a gar- 
gle and mouthwash, it is 
not only cleansing and re- 
freshing, but a preventive 
of sore throat and the more 
dangerous infections 
which often follow. 


Troubled with Rheumatism? 


Apply Absorbine, Jr. when 
the first warning twinges 
come. It rousesthe circulation, 
and brings quick relief to the 
congested area. Following the 
relaxed tension of the muscles, 
the pain and ache 
quickly disappear. 


Send for free trial bottle 
W. F. YOUNG. Inc. 
Springfield, Mass. 


Absorbine J: 












| publication of 
| and it is a pleasure to announce that it 





BOOKS WORTH YOUR WHILE) 
Reviewed by BAIRD 


Earty Autumn, by Louis Bromfield. 
THe Wortp or WILLIAM CLIssoLp, by H. G. Wells. 


carefully projected American 
“screen” has been unveiled with the 
“Early Autumn” (Stokes), 


"Tos third panel of Louis Bromfield’s 


has enhanced his claim to any laurels 
which may be floating about for the head 
ef an American Galsworthy. It is not so 
much of a pleasure’ to announce that in 
this new novel we get the lovely Lily 
Shane of ‘‘The Green Bay Tree” only by 
hearsay. But we do get her son, Jean 
de Cyon, in the réle of leading juvenile, 
and we get green-eyed Sabine Callendar 
of “Possession” as a sort of malevolent 
Greek chorus—divorced Sabine, home 
from Europe with much worldliness and 
many trunks, and taking wicked delight 
in revenging herself upon whatever rela- 
tives had helped to blight her youth, 


| with special emphasis on Aunt Cassie 


Struthers. For it is to Sabine’s Boston 


| beginnings that Mr. Bromfield has gone 
| for his third panel, and if “ Early Autumn” 
| does not seem at first to have the appeal 
| of its two predecessors, please remember 


that its author is working in a more barren 
field. That Mr. Bromfield’s own affec- 
tion for the home of the bean and the cod 


| is slim is evidenced by his permitting 








Sabine to repeat verbatim a crack she 
made in “Possession,” to the effect that 
the first families thereof are descended 
from middle-class shopkeepers and have 
never been able to free themselves from 
the mental and moral shackles of their 
bourgeois inheritance. It is further evi- 
denced by his introducing into such a 
pretentious and unsympathetically criti- 
cal midst a bride from an outlandish 
place called Chicago and allowing her to 
show up the aristocracy by developing 
into the only real gentlewoman amongst 
them. For ‘‘ Early Autumn” is the story 
of Olivia Pentland told against the per- 
functorily conservative background into 
which fate had thrust her some twenty 
years before the opening chapter, and the 
subtitle does not err in calling it “‘a story 
of a lady.” 

The book begins with a ball, an excellent 
method of setting the stage and putting 
the reader wise as to what has been going 
on for years at Pentlands, where, as 
Olivia says, “‘the roots of life go down, 
down, down into the past.” So far 
down do they go that the family por- 
traits stretch out in a line not unlike the 
never-ending one of Wordsworth’s daffo- 
dils, and. Anson Pentland, the clammy 
husband without whom Olivia could do 
very nicely, spends the time when he 
should be making himself companionable 
in working on a history of his ancestors. 
But the ball, which marks the début of 
Olivia’s daughter Sybil, is modern and 
comme il faut, with champagne, obscene 
jazz, and all the other trimmings which 
give Aunt Cassie an opportunity to re- 
lease whatever is on her mind. Through 
the glamourous scene moves Sabine, 
scintillant and faintly sinister—just 
enough so to suggest that she will stir up 
the plot a little later. 

One great asset of “Early Autumn” is 
the speedy revelation that a member of 
the household is being kept on the 
premises in confinement. There is noth- 


LEONARD 


(Stokes.) 
(Doran.) 


ing in a novel like a veiled speech and 
a gesture toward an isolated north wing 
to establish the Danish defunctness for 
which even the gentlest readers sniff 
expectantly. In this case the incarcer- 
ated character is the demented mother of 


Anson Pentland, an old lady with some- | 


thing on her mind about a bundle of 
letters hidden in the attic, a bundle of 
letters which, when found by Olivia, 
delivers the entire Pentland dynasty 
into her hands. 
reveal their contents here, but it is quite 
all right, as Lorelei Lee would say, to 
state that when Olivia burned them 
instead of showing them to Anson, it was 
almost too much to be borne by one who 
is not always mindful of the Golden Rule 
when reading fiction. 

It must be remembered, of course, that 
Mr. Bromfield is primarily concerned 
with his pageant, and in “ Early Autumn” 
he has added some gorgeous strokes of 
color and characterization. The book 
strengthens my conviction that he is the 
most significant American novelist of the 
moment. 


I i IS little short of tragedy that so good 

a story-teller as H. G. Wells should 
be ridden by the curious obsession that it 
is his mission in life to set the world in 
order. To choose deliberately to be the 
moral preacher when there is more of the 
Divine Trinity in great art than in all 
the sermons ever preached! He must 
have heard of the general indignation 
roused throughout the reading public by 
his recent attempts to palm off propaganda 
in the frills and furbelows of fiction, 
because he states frankly in a most pug- 
nacious preface to “The World of 
William Clissold”’ (Doran) that the book 
is a novel, and that anybody unwilling 
to accept it as such is not welcome as a 
customer. Adding, long before the papers 
carried the story of Mr. Thomas Taggart’s 
threatened and costly exception to 
“Show Boat,” that it is foolish for the 
public to try to identify the characters of 
a story as this and that individual in real 
life; that naturally some of the animad- 
versions of his hero must be his own, 
et cetera, but that Clissold is purely 
fictional, as are all the other main people 
in the plot save Dr. Jung, Bernard Shaw, 
John Keynes, et cetera, who figure only 
in mob scenes. In advance defense of 
any accusation that he may have em- 
bedded his action in a mass of reflective 
prose, he inquires, somewhat bruskly, 
“Is it not quite as much ‘life’ to meet 
with a new idea as it is to meet and deal 
with a new lover?” I’m very much 
afraid, if Mr. Wells is really driving at 
the Womrath trade, that the ‘‘ Noes!” 
will have it. For Mr. William Clissold 
as the hero of a novel proves that young 
men who exvend their thoughts upon 
systems in history and various other 
abstractions are just as dull as those who 
concern themselves with sex and syn- 
thetic gin. 

As a commentator on the passing show 
and as a researcher into the things which 
are unseen and eternal, he proves quite 
something else. It is said that this new 

(Concluded on page 178) 


It would be unfair to | 
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Beauty Lies in 
'| Healthy EYES 


It’s not so much the size or 
coloroftheEYESthatmakes 
them beautiful. Rather, it’s 
theglowwhichradiatesfrom 
them. Unless kept always 
|| clean and healthy, EYES 
|| lack this alluring lustre. 
Millionsof womenthrough- 
'| out the world promote EYE 
health and beauty with 
Murine. It cleanses EYES 
of irritating particles and 
keeps them clearand bright. 
Contains no belladonna. 
Org, illustrated books on “Eye Care” 
ye Beauty” are FREE on request. 


The Murine Company 
Dept. 24, Chicago 
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YES 











Why don’t you use of 


Kissproof Lipstick 
and Kissproof Rouge are 


Waterproof 


they stay on all day. 


The shade is new, vivid, yet natu- 
ral, softly glowing. It blends with 
all complexions. 


You will never know how beauti- 
ful you really are until you use 
KISSPROOF. 
Your dealer can supply you—be 
sure they are stamped ‘KISS- 


PROOF”. The Lipstick is 50c, 
the compact Rouge, 75c. 


If your dealer is sold out, ac- 
cept-no substitute. Send direct. 
Delica Laboratories, Inc. 
Dept. 2078 
3012 Clybourn Ave., Chicago, Ill. 
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Scientific Facts Shavette 7 


About Diet 


CONDENSED book on diet entitled “Eating for Health and rf. ] 
Efficiency” has been published for free distribution oe Health to Remove Sup erpluous Hair 


» Extension Bureau of Battle Creek, Mich. Contains set of health rules, 
many of which may be easily followed right at home or while travel- 





















ing. You will find in this book a wealth of information about food ° 2 MEN who know’”’ agree that 
elements and their relation to physical welfare. the most effective, convenient 
This book is for those who wish to keep physically fit and maintain normal weight. and satisfactory method is Shavette. 


Not intended as a guide for chronic invalids as all such cases require the care of a e a . 
competent physician. Name and address on card will bring it without cost or Shavette is a smaller, daintier sis- 
obligation. ter of the hair clipper. Shavette 


B removes superfluous hair cleanly 
CTH URE and safely. It does not coarsen 
HEA EXTENSION AU the hair nor irritate or burn the 


SUITE W-118 GOOD HEALTH BLDG. skin. 


BATTLE CREEK, MICHIGAN You will find Shavette in its at- 


tractive jade green 
box at the better 
drug, department 
and hardware stores. 


Price $3.00. 





Will You Be a Representative 
Py of Harper’s Bazar? 
awit (] 5 spanned OF CULTURE can make that extra 









If your dealer cannot 
supply you, we will 
send you a Shavette 
direct upon receipt 
of the price. 


money that seems always to be needed and, cer- 

; : tainly, always to be welcome, by acting as local repre- 
Zz sentatives in their communities for Harper’s Bazar. 

A} The one requirement is that you have a telephone 


of your own; for the work is carried on in your own 
home, over your own telephone. 


_ We furnish you with a list of past readers of Harper’s Bazar as well as 
likely readers. 


_ Harper’s Bazar, as you know, is one of the smartest magazines pub- 
lished and that is why, no doubt, so many discriminating women are now 
acting, with great success, as its representatives. 


For full particulars write to H. BOKER & CO., Inc., 101-103 Duane Street, New York City 
MARGARET DUNBAR, Care of HARPER’S BAZAR 


119 West 4oth St., New York i { 
: MAKERS OF THE CELEBRATED “TREE BRAND” CUTLERY 
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Bromley Jersey Frocks 
Made to Individual Measure 
MART tailoredi frock of black and 
white F mag The vest is of white 

jersey an here is a white jersey panel 
= in the skirt, revealed by the kick plait. 
Collar had in ~—- color combination. 


~E rx cuffs of hemstitched linen, 

psn X 222 in wool Jersey $25.00 
sey. . 

In Mist-Glow (silk and wool) 32.50 

Over size extra charge 5.00 


No wardrobe is complete without a Brom- 
jersey. They do not hug the figure 
made to your own measure. 

= — day order is Fyouves. 


compleson request. Addrew Dept. DH-11. 


Bromley-Shepard, Inc. 
Designers and Makers of Individual Clothes 
Do Not Confuse With Other Firms 


35 Street, Lowell, Mass 
Boston 406 Bo Iston Street 
New York ice—489Q Fifth Avenue 


‘BOOKS WORTH YOUR WHILE 


| work, which is in two ponderous volumes, 
| contains Mr. Wells’s entire philosophy of 
| life. Those who are keen at getting at 
| what goes on in first-rate minds will find 
| it engrossing, but if George Ade’s young 
| woman who knew that Columbus dis- 
| covered America, and what kind of cold 
cream to use, and let it go at that, should 
take it home under the impression that 
she was getting a novel, I am afraid she 
would find its point of view too Argus- 
| eyed. The fiction fan who skips the 
passages devoted to the details of the 
shadows on the grass will get restive 
under chapters devoted to a psycho- 
analysis of Karl Marx. Even I, who am 


(Concluded from page 176) 


not unsympathetic to a little information 
on the mental enlargement of mammals or 
the super-mind of the species, brightened 
up considerably when William’s Cle- 
mentina came into the room, and sighed 
with disappointment that her interrup- 
tions were so brief (especially when I 
couldn’t go outside and eat up the olives 
and beet-root with her). For William Clis- 
sold’s world was indeed a large one, and 
his discourse touches upon almost every 
subject I can think of at present, with 
the possible exception of snake-charming. 
The story of his life, which constitutes 
what prodigals in speech might call the 
action, is like a needle in a haystack. 





Agents Wanted 











WANDA WILEY 
Stern Bros. Comedies Star 


Why Film Stars declare: 


“It is wonderful how simply and surely 
the Wonderstoen erases needless hair.” 
Yes, this round, pink disc, the size of 
a powder puff and just as easy to use— 


‘erases’ NEEDLESS HAIR 


You merely rotate this neat, magic 
disc over face, arms or legs and you erase 
the hair, leaving skin clear and satiny. 
And it is dry, odorless, harmless. No 
troublesome paste to mix, heat or spill. 
No blade or lather. Nothing to soil 
clothing. . At your 
artment Store or Beauty Shop, $1.25. 
y mail, $1.35. Money back guarantee. 


tn DEMONSTRATION at our office. Also 
onderstoen treatment by lady expert. 


Send for Free Booklet H. B., on 
BELLIN’S 


BELLIN'S WONDERSTOEN CO. 
500 Fifth Ave., Dept. H.B., New York 





Drug, De- | 
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BOOKS FOR YOUR GUEST-ROOM TABLE 

THe Romantic ComeEpIANs, by Ellen Glasgow. (Doubleday, 
Page and Co.) 

Darwin, by Gamaliel Bradford. (Houghton Mifflin.) 

Mr. AND Mrs. Happock in Paris, FRANCE, by Donald 
Ogden Stewart. (Harper.) 

Tampico, by Joseph Hergesheimer. (Knopf.) 

SHort Turns, by Barry Benefield. (Century Co.) 

THE CASUARINA TREE, by W. Somerset Maugham. 
ful Short Stories.) (Doran.) 

INTO THE Vor, by Florence Converse. 
Co.) 


(Power- 


(Little, Brown and 




















SOCIAL CALENDAR 


for November 


(Concluded from page 174) 


Dance by Mr. and Mrs. S. Oakley Van der Poel, of New York, N 
York, for their debutante daughter, Miss Mildred Barclay Van der Poel. 
Bachelors’ and Benedicts’ Ball, at Congress Hotel, ny nt 

Tea by Mrs. William G. Cook, of Chicago, Ill., at No. 999 Lake ‘Shore Drive, Chicago, 
for her debutante daughter, Miss Mary Lake. 

ter, Miss Rebecca a 4 
Ball, at Washington, D 
Washington. 


Dance by Mr. and Mrs. Austin McLanahan, of Baltimore, Md., at Alcazar Hotel, Balti- 


more, for their debutante daughter, Miss Jean McLanahan. 


NOVEMBER 25 
Dance by Mr. and Mrs. Lewis Latham Clarke, of New Xock. hee Y., at Pierre’s, New 


York, for their debutante daughter, Miss Florence Kip Clark 
Reception by Mr. and Mrs. 
daughter, Miss Barbara Hight. 

Annual Ball, at Washington, D. C., benefit of Navy Relief Fund. 

Tea by Mr. and Mrs. William T. Logan, of Chicago, IIl., for their debutante daughter, 
Miss Jean Logan. 


Joint and Special ‘Meets of the Green Spring, Elkridge and Harford Hounds, at Balti- 


more, Md. 


Hunt luncheon by Mr. and Mrs. Benjamin Harris Brewster, Jr., of Stevenson, Md., at 


Scrooby Manor, Stevenson. 


Reception by Mr. and Mrs. John W. Marshall, of Baltimore, Md., for their debutante 


daughter, Miss Edith Cushing Marshall. 


NOVEMBER 26 
Supper dance by Mr. and Mrs. William C. Langiey. of few, ete N. Y., at Pierre’s, 


New York, for their debutante daughter, Miss Eleanor La 


Ball by Mrs. Gerald Boardman, of Boston, Mass., for cord ~ daughter, Miss 


Agnes Boardman. 


Reception by Mr. and Mrs. Swager Sherley, of Washington, D. C., for their debutante 


daughter, Miss Olive Sherley. 

Cotillion by Mr. and ase, Barrett Wendall of Chicago, IIl., at Palmer House, Chicago. 
Annual Ball by Arden Shore Association at Hotel Sherman, Chicago, II. 

Tea by Mr. and Mrs. Albert J. Benson, of a IIL, at Fortnightly Club, Chicago, 
for their debutante daughter, Miss Janet Benso: 3 
Dinner-dance by Mr. and Mrs. Electus D. Litchfield, of New York, N 
butante daughter, Miss Elizabeth Burnham Litchfield. 

Wedding of Mi 


Park Lane Hotel. 
Dinner-dance by Mrs. Joseph Boylan, of Baltimore, Md., at Alcazar Hotel, Baltimore, 


for her debutante daughter, Miss Josephine Winder Boy lan. 


NOVEMBER 27 


Dinner-dance b 
Carlton, New York, for their debutante daughter, Miss Amy B. Trainor. 

Annual Dog Show by Paterson Kennel Club, at Paterson, N. 

Tea by Mrs. Greeley S. Curtis, of Boston, —— a No. 28 Mt: Vernon Street Boston, 
for her debutante daughter Miss Fanny c.c 

Annual Dog Show by French Bulldog Club of on England, at Boston, Mass. 


Anew Football Game—Army vs. Navy—at Chicago, IIl., followed by dance at Con- 
otel. 
eh ae by Col. and Mrs. Edward Clifford, of Washington, D. C., for their debu- 


tante daughter, Miss Helen Clifford 


Tea by Mrs. William Meade Coulling, of Washington, D. C., at Washington Club, for 


her debutante daughter, Miss Lettice Lee Coulling. 


Wedding of Miss Katharine Hartley Luckett, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. William Stone 


Luckett of Irvington on Hudson, New York, to Albert Shaw, Jr. 


NOVEMBER 29 
Dance by Mrs. Herbert L rie, of Boston, Mass., for Miss Elizabeth Gardiner, debu- 


tante daughter of Mr. an Pennington Gardiner, of Brookline, Mass. 
Dance by Mrs. E. L 
Alice Loveland, decane’ daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Frederick 
Reception by Mr. and Mrs. James hey ag Orme, of Washington, D 
debutante daughter, Miss Marguerite 

Dance by Mr. and Mrs. 
daughter, Miss Katherine Amory. 


NOVEMBER 30 
Tea by Mrs. Guy Murchle, ¥ Beaten. Mass., at Chilton Club, Boston, for her debu- 


tante daughter, Miss Agnes M 


urchie. 


Reception by Mr. and Mrs. Charles Marlatt, of Washington, D. C. for their de- 


butante daughter, Miss Florence Marlatt. 


v. Y., at Pierre’s, New 


es) by Mrs. Charles Lipscomb of Washington, D. C., for her debutante daugh- 
. C., benefit of Episcopal Eye, Ear, and Throat Hospital in 


tank Hight, of Washington, D. Cc. for their debutante 


‘. Y., for their de- 


iss Elizabeth Fraser, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Alexander V. Fraser, at 
New York, N. Y., to Henry Draper, in All Souls Church, New York. Reception at the 


Mr. and Mrs. John N. Trainor, of New York, N. Y., at Hotel Ritz- 


Hurd, of boston Mass., at Milton Club, Milton, Mass., for Miss 
weed, of Boston. 
. C., for their 


Copley Amory,  y ‘Washington, D. C., for their debutante 
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beautiful shoe, worthy 
7 a fashionable affairs! 


h silver 

Colored Brocade wit 

or gold kid trim. os 
tallic sceiille can 

bat ot 9 aod color to — 

gown) with pan 


atent 


36 West soth Street 
New York 














worthy of the gift 
—add to the joy of 
Christmas giving! 


AYY GIFT—from the simplest to 
the most elaborate—is given 
added personality and charm when 
placed in one of these original, 
colorful, gifty boxes. 


Gift Shops and Department Stores 
carry Ertel Gifty Boxes in a wide 
variety of sizes and patterns. They 
cost but a few cents each—yet their 
use adds dollars in appearance to 
any gift you send. Look for the Gifty 
Box label on the bottorn of each 
box. And if you don’t find Gifty 
Boxes on display, ask for them. Or 
write direct to us and we will tell 
you where to get them. 


ERTEL BROS. CO. 

113 Seminary St. Williamsport, Pa. 
Dealers write for information about our 
attractive and profitable assortments 

cee 





18 tae date placaeliingse 88 9+ 








Reiete Rae eos 

















SEB Sts AE LY 


at cant 











for NOVEMBER 1926 179 


CORDAY LIPSTICKS—SUPERLATIVE / 











[Oujounw WICH 


“ALWAYS ME" 














SSS a ae ea 


Oy An 





MON OGRAM 
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Marcu Packs 


With Your Own Initials 








= usual pte 8 matches. Adds a touch of 
= distinction to the bridge and dining table and vanity case. 


3.50 for 5Q) packs ~ 5.00 for ] QQ) packs 


Packed in a Tin—Express Prepaid Anywhere in U. S. 


THE CAN-DLE-LUXE SHOP 
(CANDLES OF. QUALITY) 
588-H Madison : avseee, New York 
ct: eaves 405: Nediansolie FAMOUS Bene GQuPARY. 8 L St. Louis 
. W. ROBINSON COMPANY, Los A: 


Distributors apply to 
KAY & ELLINGER, INC. 30-H Irving Piace, New York 
The Monogram Match Co. 319 De Young Bidg., San Francisco, Cal. 














SANTI) ain re 
of fastidious and soph- 


Comforters isticated taste, All that is elegant in bedroom 


Down Puffs appointments is to be found in the offerings 

Blankets of Carlin Comforts, 

| we A host of lovely things contrived with infinite 
Chaise Longue Covers artistry from the most exquisite materials 
Couch Throws answers every need, from the daintiest of 
FS pe Pg silken sheets to the last detail of bed or chaise 
Linew Sheets and longue. One finds, too, a variety of choice 
Pillow Cases for useful gifts of enchanting charm. 


You may make your choice from an inter- 
esting brochure in color, which describes and 
illustrates every item. Will you let us send 
you a copy? 











Carlin Sais 


ene fe el two Western Distributors 
Catalog I. MAGNIN & CO., San Francisco and Seattle 
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WORTHY TO COME 
TO YOUR TABLE—TIME 


EACH time you lift your 
pitcher of International Sil- 
verplate, you will prize it 
more highly. Whenever your 
well and tree meat platter 
comes on your table, whenever your vegetable dishes 
or gravy boat of International Silverplate appear, you 
will take increasing pleasure and satisfaction in their 
beauty and usefulness. 

Because the International designs and patterns are 
beautiful in themselves, you cannot weary of them. 
The quality is of first excellence and the workmanship 


AND AGAIN 


exquisite, so your lovely 
things will last for a lifetime. 
In choosing silverware that 
you will live with day in and 
day out, that will reappear on 
your table time and again, be guided by the International 
name. It represents long years of making fine silverware 
at reasonable prices. 

“The Rediscovery of Silverplate” tells you how to 
make your table a delightful picture every day. Sent 
free on request. Write for booklet HW-48, International 
Silver Company, Dept. E, Meriden, Conn. 


INTERNATIONAISS ILVERPLATE 


TRADE 





MARK 

















Florimel Design 


SALESROOMS 
New Yorx Curcaco 
San Francisco 


Ano Ont. 


CaNaDA: INTERNATIONAL Sttver CO 
or Canapa, LimigeD. ~ 
HAMILTON AND ToRONTO 
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MARMON announces 


the new series (seventy-five) with custom built 





bodies in the advanced mode + 


Marmon now presents its proudest achievement 


in twenty-five years of fine car building +- many ingen- 





f arms of Marmont family jQ9US new refinements have developed the already fa- 
of France, from which 
Marmon name is derived OUS Marmon motor and chassis to newer heights of 
smooth and quiet operation -+ among the wide variety of distinguished 


body styles you will find the one exactly suited to your needs and tastes 


+- new pleasures are in store +- new experiences await you + + + 





Sia 


also complete line of standard cars, $3195 and upward, f.o.b. factory 





Penn, 
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